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This latest addition to the Spiritual Songs series 
will be found, as tts name implies, especially rich in 
hymns of praise to Christ our Lord. It 1s designed 
to lead the taste of congregations and chotrs towards 
a Ingher class of lyrics and music than has hitherto 
found acceptance in the churches. To this end, a large 
selection from the great wealth of newer hymns and 
modern American, English, and German choral music 
has been included with the best of the old and familiar 
hymns and standard tunes in common use. 

The Spiritual Songs sertes has met with unexampled 
favor, and this work, which has been for several years 
in preparation, 1s now given to the public in the hope 
that it may share, to some extent, in the approvai 
that has been accorded to those which have preceded tt. 


New-York, May, 1884. 
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1 , Praise to Christ. 


Wuewn morning gilds the skies 
My heart awaking cries, 


May Jesus Christ be praised: 


Alike at work and prayer, 
To Jesus I repair; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


2 To thee, O God, above, 
I ery with glowing love, 


May Jesus Christ be praised: 


This song of sacred joy, 
It never seems to cloy: 


May Jesus Christ be praised. 


3 Does sadness fill my mind 
A solace here I find, 


~ May Jesus Christ be praised: 


Or fades my earthly bliss 
My comfort still is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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4 When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 
May Jesus Christ be praised: 
The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant I hear: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


5 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 
May Jesus Christ be praised: 
The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


6 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 
May Jesus Christ be praised: 
Be this the eternal song, 
Through all the ages on, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. . 
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2 Morning Hymn. 


O Curist! with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts be borne; 
And may we ever clearly see 

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee! 


2 All hallowed be our walk this day; 
May meekness form our early ray, 
And faithful love our noontide light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 


3 May grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul; 

May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 


4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless; 
Make plain the way of holiness: 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And cheer at last our journey’s end. 


3 “Early Vows.” 

My opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 


2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire, 

And drive each carnal thought away; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire— 

One sinful thought through all the day, 


3 Then, to thy courts when I a 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing 

The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 


4 Invocation. 


Cong, gracious Lord, descend and dvwell, 
By faith and love, in every breast; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 


2 Come, fill our hearts withinward strength, 
Make our enlargéd souls possess, 

Andlearn the height,and breadth,andlength 
Of thine eternal love and grace. 


3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done, 
By all the Church, through Christ his Son. 


5 4A nobler Rest.” 


THinr earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 

With cheerful hope and strong desire. 


2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from immortal tongues. 


3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


4 O long-expected day, begin! 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 


Fain would we leave this weary road, 


And sleep in death to rest with God. 
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Sabbath Eve. ~ 
Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 


And soft the sunbeams lingering there; 


For these blest hours the world I leave, 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 


2 The time, how lovely and how still! 
Peace shines and smiles on all below; 

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, 
All fair with evening’s setting glow. 

3 Season of rest! the tranquil soul 


Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love, 


And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 


4 Nor will our days of toil be long; 
Onur pilgrimage will soon be trod; 

' And we shall join the ceaseless song, 

The endless Sabbath of our God. 


“Gate of Heaven.” 


7 

How sweet to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the presence of our Lord! 

Dear Saviour! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 


2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 
That we may here converse with thee: 
Ah, Lord! behold us at thy feet; 
Let this the “ gate of heaven” be. 


3 “Chief of ten thousand!” now appear, 
That we by faith may see thy face: 
Oh, speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place. 


Giver of Rest. 


Come, Holy Spirit! calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 


2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire? 

Oh, kindle now the sacred flame; 
Make me to burn with pure desire. 


3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now my Saviour see; 

Oh, soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 


Invocation. 


9 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone! 
Let my religious hours alone: 

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see: 

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire: 

Come, my dear Jesus! from above, 

And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


3 Blest Saviour! what delicions fare, 
How sweet thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine! 
In thee thy Father’s glories shine: 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 


MIGDOL. L. M. 
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How peasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts! thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints, 

To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 
2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys, and thee ? 


3 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty; 

Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 


4 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 

There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Yill all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


vit Psaint 84. 

Great God! attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace! 
Nor tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


3 God is our sun, he makes our day; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within, 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory, too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls, 


5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 

Till all on earth thy name adore! 


12 ** Return, my soul!” 

ANOTHER six days’ work is done, 

Another Sabbath is begun; 

Return, my soul! enjoy thy rest, 

Improve the day thy God hath blessed. 

3 Oh,that our thoughtsand thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 


3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains— 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


4 In holy duties, let the day, 

In holy pleasures, pass away; 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 
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13 ; Psalm 92. r 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King! Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; How deep thy counsels! how divine! 
To show thy love by morning light : 

by 4 Lord! I shall share a glorious part, 
eee eh yanth at night. When grace hath well refined my heart, 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; = Like holy oil to cheer my head. 
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fan Davids pales female aay 5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
P i All I desired or wished below; 


3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, And every power find sweet employ, 
And bless his works, and bless his word; In that eternal world of joy. 
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Buess, O my soul! the living God; 3 "Tis he, my soul! that sent his Son, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 'To die for crimes which thou hast done: 
Let all the powers, within me, join He owns the ransom, and forgives 
In work and worship so divine. The hourly follies of our lives. 


2 Bless, O my soul! the God of grace; ‘4 Let the whole earth his power confess, 
His favors claim thy highest praise: Let the whole earth adore his grace: 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought The Gentile with the Jew shall join, 

Be lost in silence, and forgot? In work and worship so divine, 
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2 Obedient to thy summons, Lord, Then shall they rest, 
We to thy sanctuary come; Supremely blest, 
Thy gracious presence here afford, Eternal debtors to thy grace. 
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16 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the eternal King. 


Morning. 


3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me when I slept; 


Grant, Lord,when I from death shall wake, 


I may of endless life partake. 


.4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew: 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 


5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or da or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


wi 
My God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of: my days: 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 

New works of duty done for thee. 


Psalm 145. 


3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine: 

Let Zion in her courts proclaim 

The sound and honor of thy name. 


4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds: 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways; 

Vast and immortal be thy praise. 


18 


New every morning is the love 

Our wakening and uprising prove; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


Each day's Duties. 


2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 


Tf, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we need to ask, 

Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 


5 Only, O Lord! in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above; 

And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
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19 Christ's Presence sought. 

AGaIn our earthly cares we leave, 
And to thy courts repair; 

Again with joyful feet we come, 
To meet our Saviour here. 


2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear! 
Thy presence now display; 

We bow within thy house of prayer; 
Oh! give us hearts to pray. 


3 Theclouds which vail thee from our sight, 


In pity, Lord, remove; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 


4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow; 

And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


5 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raise; 

And pour thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 
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“Guide us.” 


20 


Now ruar the sun is gleaming bright, 
Implore we, bending low, 

That he, the uncreated Light, 
May guide us as we go. | 


2 No sinful word, nor deed of wrong, 
Nor thoughts that idly rove; 

But simple truth be on our tongue, 
And in our hearts be love. 


3 And while the hours in order flow, 
O Christ, securely fence 

Our gates, beleaguered by the foe, 
The gate of every sense. 


4 And grant that to thine honor, Lord, 
Our daily toil may tend; 

That we begin it at thy word, 
And in thy favor end. 


5 Now to our God, the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, sing: 

With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring. 
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Psalm 63. 


2) 

Karty, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face; 

My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 


2 I’ve seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temples shine; 

My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine 
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3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 


Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
I'll bless my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 

And tuno my lips to sing. 


OPENING 


OF SERVICE, 13 
og ee Cc. M. 
Soe aes eee 
a i 
i. tora! the morn - ley then shalt Me My voice as - Papal ee high; 
-“- oe) i be} ih 
meni =e J 6; Q_ o7__2. e+ “Fi 
2a ere ee 
Bpe=E— Jes eee ae gee 2 See cee aes ee 
ad ae rei eer 
zB a Na ana a ato 
ots oe eo tee 
ie I di - rect my prayer, To thee lift up mine eye; 
|e -6- a Uy MT ees 
oe = 2.6 ar fa = +s) e a pend 
fae aan [2 Ss EZ f= see c }2 |] 
Fatboy aa 83 — 
Psalm 5. 


Lorp! in the morning thou shalt hear~ 
My voice ascending high; 

To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye:— 


2 Up to the hills, where Christ has gone 
To plead for all his saints, 

Presenting at his Father’s throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God, before whose sight, 
The wicked shall not stand; 


MEAR. C. M. 
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Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 


4 But to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness; 


Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 


At 
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23 
How pip my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say,— 
“Tn Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day.” 


2 I love her gates, I love the road; 
The Church, adorned with grace, 

Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 


Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair ; 


Psalm 122, 
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The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 


4 Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest; 

With holy gifts and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 


5 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains; 

There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God, my Saviour reigns. 
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24 Psalm 84, 

My soul, how lovely is the place, 
To which thy God resorts! 

"Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
His saving power displays; 

And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 
Descends and fills the place; 

While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The secrets of thy will; 

And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy Pr still. 
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25 Psalmt 25: 14. 

Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here on earth I rove; 

Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 
All time and toil and care; 

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Thou callest me to seek thy face; 
Thy face, O God, I seek,— 

Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 

4 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see, 

Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 


that rules the skies, 
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26 “The Rising Day.” 

OncE more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes; 

~ QOnce more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats 
The day renews the sound, 

Wide as the heaven on which he sits 
To turn the seasons round. 
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3 "Tis he supports my mortal frame; 
My tongue shall speak his praise; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night, 
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27 “Worthy the Lamb!” ‘ 
Srve we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A. multitude unknown. 


2 Life’s poor distinctions vanish here: 
To-day the young, the old, 

Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 


3 Toil, trial, sufferings still await 
On earth the pilgrim throng; 

Yet learn we in our low estate 
The Church Triumphant’s song. 


4 “Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,”— 


_ Cry the redeemed above, 
“Blessing and honor to obtain, 
Aud everlasting love!” 


5 ‘“ Worthy the Lamb,” on earth we sing, 
““ Who died our souls to save! 


3 Spirit of grace! oh, deign to dwell 
Within thy church below; 

Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 


4 Let peace within her walls be found; 
Let all her sons unite 

To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 


=o 
Arise, O King of grace! arise, 
And enter to thy rest; 
Lo! thy church waits, with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 


Psalm 132. 


2 Enter, with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word; 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 


Henceforth, O Death! where is thy sting ?3 Here, mighty God! accept our vows; 


Thy victory, O Grave!” 


28 Psalm 122, 
Wiru joy we hail the sacred day 
Which God hath called his own; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 


2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 
Where willing votaries throng 

To breathe the humble, fervent } prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 


Here let thy praise be spread: 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
Let God’s Anointed shine; 

Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 


5 Here let him hold a lasting throne; 
And, as his kingdom grows, 

Fresh honors shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 
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OPENING OF SERVICE. 
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30 “Come, Lord!” 

Come, thou Desire of all thy saints! 
Our humble strains attend, 

While with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 


2 How should our songs, like those above, 


With warm devotion rise! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 


BEMERTON. C. M. 


3 Come, Lord! thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame; 

Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 
A heaven on earth appear. 
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31 Sincerity. 


Lorp! when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 

Oh, may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see; 
True penitence impart: 

And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart 


3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign; 

Nor let a thought our bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 

And teach our heart ’tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 
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= “Light in thy Light.” 

Eterna Sun of righteousness, 3 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
Display thy beams divine, And let thy happy child 

And cause the glory of thy face Behold, without a cloud between, 
Upon my heart to shine. The Father reconciled. 

2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I see, 4 On me thy promised peace bestow, 
Thy grace and mercy prove, The peace by Jesus given ;— 

Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee, The joys of holiness below, 
The God of pardoning love. And then the joys of heaven. 


MARLOW. C. M. 


Z 
1. Thisis the day the Lord hath made; He calls the hours his own; Let heaven rejoice, let earth beglad, And mie surround the throne, 
efaea: abate 


33 Psalm 118. 


Tuts is the day the Lord hath made; Help us, O Lord; descend, and bring 
He calls the hours his own; Salvation from thy throne. 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 


4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 


2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, Who comes, in God his Father’s name, 
And Satan’s empire fell; To save our sinful race. 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, P . : 
: 5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
ae eeemroneers: toll The church on earth ean raise; 
3 Hosanna to the anointed King, The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
To David’s only Son; Shall give him nobler praise. 
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34 The Sanctuary. 


How cHarmine is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unvails the beauty of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad! 


2 Not the fair palaces, 
To which the great resort, 

Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 


SWABIA. S. M. 
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3 Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 

Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 


4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 

Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 
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35 Day of light. 

Tuis is the day of light: 
Let there be light to-day; 

O Day-spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest: 
Our failing strength renew; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thon thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peace: 
Thy peace our spirits fill; 

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near; 

Lift up onr hearts to seek thee there; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days: 
Send forth thy quickening breath, 


And wake dead souls to love and praise, 


© Vanquisher of death! 
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36 Rev. 15: 3. 
Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 
2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing, how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 


3 Ye pilgrims! on the road 
To Zion’s city, sing! 

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ, the eternal King. 


4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 
“Ye blesséd children! come;” 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 


5 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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37 “Tmmanuel’s Ground.” 

Comr, ‘we who love the Lord, Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
And let our joys be known; From faith and hope may grow. 

Join in a song of sweet accord, 4 The hill of Zion yields 


And thus surround the throne. SPS SI eg a al 


2 Let those refuse to sing Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Who never knew our God; Or walk the golden streets. 
But children of the heavenly King 


May speak their joys abroad. 5 Then let our songs abound, 


And every tear be dry; 
3 The men of grace have found We're marching through Immanuel’sground 
Glory begun below; To fairer worlds on high. 


AILEEN. S. M. 
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38 Psalm 92. 
Sweet is the work, O Lord, 3 Sweet—on this day of rest, 
Thy glorious name to sing; To join in heart and voice, 
To praise and pray—to hear thy word, With those who love and serve thee best, 
And grateful offerings bring. And in thy name rejoice. 
2 Sweet—at the dawning light, 4 To songs of praise and joy 
Thy boundless love to tell; Be every Sabbath given, 


And when approach the shades of night, That such may be our blest employ 
Still on the theme to dwell. Eternally in heaven. 


20 OPENING OF SERVICE. 
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The eternal Sabbath. 


39 
Hatz to the Sabbath day! 
The day divinely given, 

When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws near to heaven. 


2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
Within thy courts we bend, 


And bless thy love, and own thy power, 


Our Father and our Friend. 


3 But thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod; 


PACKINGTON. S.M. 
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1. Hail to the Sabbath day! the day hi Kes given, When mento Godthei homage pay, And earth draws near to heaven. 
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Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 


4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky; 

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march. 
Of vast eternity. 


5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on thy servants’ sight; 

And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven’s unclouded light. 
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1. With joy we lift our eyes 


ahy 278 6-3-0 


Hymn of praise. 


40 
Wirs joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 


2 Before thy throne we bow, 
O thou almighty King; 

Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 


3 While in thy house we kneel, 
With trust and holy fear, 

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear, 


4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing; 

Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 
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41 Christian outlook. 


Now ter our voices join 
To raise a sacred song; 

Ye pilgrims! in Jehovah’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


2 See—flowers of paradise, 
In rich profusion, spring; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 


3 See—Salem’s golden spires, 
In beanteous prospect, rise; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 


4 All honor to his name, 
Who marks the shining way,— 


‘To him who leads the pilgrims on 


To realms of endless day. 
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Psalm 63. 


42 


My God! permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 


2 My thirsty fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore; 
Not travelers, in desert lands, 
Can pant for water more. 


3 For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afford; 

No joy can be compared to this,— 
To serve and please the Lord. 


LISBON. S.M. 
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4 In wakeful hours at night, 
I call my God to mind; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


5 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies; 

And, on thy watchful providence, 
My cheerful hope relies. 


6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 
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1, Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - 


rise! Welcome to this re- wipe) oe callecear ing eyes! 


Psalm 84. 


We come, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise! 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes! 


2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 

Here may we sit and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
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3 One day, amid the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Ts sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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Jesus intercedes. 


44 
To tay temple we repair— 
Lord, we love to worship there, 
When within the vail we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat. 


2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips——unloose our tongue; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 

Thee, the Lord our Righteousness. 


3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend; 
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Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads— 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 


4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 
Let thy gospel’s.wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 


5 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn; 

That at evening we may say— 

“We have walked with God to-day.” 
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n vain? Pa we seek thee Lord, in vain? 


“Thy face we seek.” 


45 
Lorp, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Oh, do not our suit disdain! 

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 


3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee; here we stay; 


SS 


Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 
Let the time of joy return; 

Those that are cast down lift up; 

Make them strong in faith and hope. 


5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind; 

Heal the sick; the captive free; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 
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1, Tothy pastures fair and pole bis nae Ne sth ee And he couch, with tenderest care, Mid the springing grass propare. 


46 Psalm 23. 

To ray pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
’Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer’s heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 
3 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 

By the shades of death o’erspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard—and that my guide. 
4 Constant to my latest end, 

Thou my footsteps shalt attend; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 
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47 Twilight. 
Sorrty fades the twilight ray 

Of the holy Sabbath day; 

Gently as life’s setting sun, 

When the Christian’s course is run. 


2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
’Tis the holy peace of God— 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 


4 Saviour! may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 

Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 
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48 “First of Days.” 

On this day, the first of days, 

God the Father’s name we praise; 

Who, creation’s Fount and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness bring. 


2 On this day the Eternal Son 
Over death his triumph won; 
On this day the Spirit came 
With his gifts of living flame. 

3 Father, who didst fashion me 
Image of thyself to be, 
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Fill me with thy love divine, 
Let my every thought be thine. 


4 Holy Jesus, may I be 

Dead and buried here with thee; 
And, by love inflamed, arise 
Unto thee a sacrifice. 


5 Thou who dost all gifts impart, 
Shine, sweet Spirit, in my heart; 
Best of gifts, thyself, bestow; 
Make me burn thy love to know. 
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49 Morning. 

Curist, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise, 


Triumph o’er the shades of night; 


Day-spring from on high, be near, 
Day-star in my heart appear. 
2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
If thy light is hid from me; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
Till thy mercy’s beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 


3 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 


Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 


Fill me, radiant Sun divine! 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More and more thyself display, 

Shining to the perfect day. 
Deratiael W75) 61. 
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Evening shades have set me free; / oS | 
In the work of praise and prayer, <---~ 
Lord! I would converse with thee: 
Oh, behold me from above, 
Fill me with a Saviour’s love. 


2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe, 
Wither all my earthly joys; 
Naught can charm me here below, 
But my Saviour’s melting voice; 
Lord! forgive—thy grace restore, 
Make me thine for evermore. 


3 For the blessing of this day, 
For the mercies of this hour, 
For the gospel’s cheering ray, 
For the Spirit’s quickening power,— 
Grateful notes to thee I raise; 
Oh, accept my song of praise. 
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51 Psalm 42, 

As THE hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Pants the living God to see; 
When, oh, when, with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 
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2 Why art thou cast down, my soul? 


’God, thy God, shall make thee whole; 


Why art thou disquieted ? 
God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 
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“Mercites new.” 


52 
Every morning mercies new ~ 
Fall as fresh as early dew; 

Every morning let us pay 

Tribute with the early day; 

For thy mercies, Lord, are sure: 
Thy compassion doth endure. 


2 Still the greatness of thy love 
Daily doth our sins remove; 

Daily, far as east to west, 

Lifts the burden from the breast; 
Gives unbought to those who pray 
Strength to stand in evil day. 


3 Let our prayers each morn prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail; 
And, as we confess the sin 

And the tempter’s power within, 
Feed us with the bread of life; 

Fit us for our daily strife. 


4 As the morning light returns, 
As the sun with splendor burns, 
Teach us still to turn to thee, 
Ever-blesséd Trinity, 

With our hands our hearts to raise, 
In unfailing prayer and praise. 


53 
On thy church, O Power divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine, 
Till the nations from afar 

Hail her as their guiding star; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 


Psalm 67. 
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2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o’er the land; 
Karth shall yield her rich increase, 
Kvery breeze shall whisper peace, . 
And the world’s remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 


The Sabbath. 


54 
Lorp, it is thy holy day; 

Here we meet to praise and pray; 
Joining with one heart and mind, 
Earthly cares we leave behind. 
On the day which thou hast made, 
Us in our rejoicings aid. 


2 Glad as when the glorious shout 
Of the morning stars rang out, 
Thee, Creator, will we praise, 
And our hymns of triumph raise. 
Sun and moon, your songs unite; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light! 


3 Louder yet our strains be borne, 
Mindful of that happy morn, 
When the world’s Redeemer rose, 
Victor from the grave’s repose; 
Who by death subdued the grave; 
Mighty he our souls to save. 


4 Looking for that rest above, 
For the Sabbath of thy love, 
Here to-day by hope we rise 
To our mansion in the skies: 
Here by faith and love prepare 
For our endless Sabbath there. 
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For thy mercies, Lord, are sure: 
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55 “Day of Rest.” 


O pay of rest and gladness, Where gospel light is glowing 
.O day of joy and light, With pure and radiant beams, 
O balm of care and sadness, And living water flowing 
Most beautiful, most bright; With soul-refreshing streams. 


On thee, the high and lowly, 
Bending before the throne, 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the Great Three in One. 


3 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 


2 To-day on weary nations To Holy Ghost be praises, 
The heavenly manua falls; To Father and to Son; 

To holy convocations The Church her voice upraises 
The silver trumpet calls, To thee, blest Three in One, 
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Bending be - fore the throne, Sing, Ho-ly, Ho-ly,Ho-ly, To the Great Threein One. 
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56 Foretastes of Heaven. 4 Until in joy and gladness 
Tur dawn of God’s new Sabbath We reach that home at last, 
Breaks o’er the earth again, When life’s short week of sorrow 
As some sweet summer morning And sin and strife is past; 
After a night of pain. When angel-hands have gathered 
It comes as cooling showers The first ripe fruit for thee, 
To cheer a thirsting land, O Father, Son, and Spirit, 
As shades of clustered palm-trees Most Holy Trinity! 
’Mid weary wastes of sand. oy Cheerful Devotion. 
2 Lord, we would bring our burden Tune holy day’s returning, 
Of sinful thought and deed, Our hearts exult to see; 
In thy pure presence kneeling And with devotion burning, 
From bondage to be freed; Ascend, O God, to thee! 
Our heart’s most bitter sorrow To-day with purest pleasure, 
For all our work undone, Our thoughts from earth withdraw; 
So many talents wasted, We search for heavenly treasure, 
So few true conquests won. We learn thy holy law. 
3 Yet still, O Lord long-suffering, 2 We join to sing thy praises, 
Still grant us in our need Lord of the Sabbath day; 
Here in thy holy presence Kach voice in gladness raises 
_ ‘The saving name to plead; Its loudest, sweetest lay! 
And on thy day of blessings, Thy richest mercies sharing, 
Within thy temple walls, Inspire us with thy love, 
To foretaste the pure worship By grace our souls preparing 
Of Zion’s golden halls:— For nobler praise above. 
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58 Flumility. 
Wuite we lowly bow before thee, 

Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear? 
We are poor and needy sinners, 

Full of doubt and full of fear; 


Gracious Saviour, 
Make us humble and sincere. 


2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit; 
Sanctify us by thy grace; 
Oh, incline us more to love thee, 
And in dust our souls abase. 
Hear us, Saviour, 
And unvail thy glorious face. 


3 None in vain did ever ask thee 
For the Spirit of thy love; 
Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us; 
Grant an answer from above; 
Blesséd Saviour, 
Hear and answer from above, 


59 “Send blessing.” 


Saviour, send a blessing to us, 
Send a blessing from above; 
All thy truth and mercy show us, 
Be thou here in power and love; 
Grant thy presence, 
Be it ours thy grace to prove. 


2 Nothing have we, Lord, without thee 
But thy promise is our stay; 
And thy people must not doubt thee; 
Saviour, now thy power display; 
And let gladness 
Fill thy people’s hearts to-day. 


’ 


60 “Father, hear us!” 


Gop Almighty and All-seeing! 
Holy One, in whom we all 
Live, and move, and have our being, 
Hear us when on thee we call; 
Father, hear us, 
As before thy throne we fall. 


2 Of all good art thou the Giver; 
Weak and wandering oues are we; 
Then for ever, yea, for ever, 
In thy presence would we be; 
Oh, be near us, 
That we wander not from thee. 


61 Glory to God! 


Guory be to God the Father, . 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Great Jehovah, Three in One: 
Glory, glory, 
While eternal ages run! 


2 Glory be to him who loved us, 
Washed us from each spot and stain ; 
Glory be to him who bought us, 
Made us kings with him to reign: 
Glory, glory, 
To the Lamb that once was slain! 


3 Glory, blessing, praise eternal! 
Thus the choir of angels sings; 
Honor, riches, power, dominion! ~ 
Thus its praise creation brings: 

Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of kings. 
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** Let thy servants hear.”' 


62 


In thy name, O Lord! assembling, ~ 
We, thy people, now draw near; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear,— 
Hear with meekness,— 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 


2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 


May we give them, Lord! to thee; 


Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 


May we run, nor weary be, 
Till thy glory 
Without clouds 1 in heaven we see. 


3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
Thee thy people shall adore; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
' Than they could conceive before; 
Full enjoyment, 
Full, unmixed, and evermore. 


63 
Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed! 
From the gospel 
Now supply thy people’s need. 


2 Oh, may all enjoy the blessing 
Which thy word's designed to give; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive; 
And for ever 
To thy praise and glory live. 


“Bless the seed.” 
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64 
op is in his holy temple; 
All the earth keep silence here; 
Worship him in truth and spirit; 
-Reverence him with godly fear; 
Holy, holy 
Lord of Oot our God, appear! 


\ God's presence. 


2 God in Christ reveals his presence,. 
Throned upon the mercy-seat; 
Saints, rejoice, and sinners, tremble; 
Kach prepare his God to meet; 
Lowly, lowly 
Bow, adoring, at his feet. 


65 
We coms, days of solemn meeting; 
Welcome, days of praise and prayer; 
Far from earthly scenes retreating, 
In your blessings we would share; 
Sacred seasons, 
In your blessings we would share. 


Continued meetings, 


2 Be thou near us, blesséd Saviour, 
Still at morn and eve the same; 
Give us faith that cannot waver; 
Kindle in us heaven’s own flame; 
Blesséd Saviour, 
Kindle in us heayen’s own flame. 


3 When the fervent heart is glowing, 
Holy Spirit, hear that prayer: 
When the song of praise is flowing, 
Let that song thine impress bear ;. 
Holy Spirit, 
Let that song thine impress bear. 
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The Lord’s Day. 


66 

Again returns the day of holy rest, 

Which, when he made the world, Jehovah 
blessed ; 

When, like his own, he bade our labors cease, 

And all be piety and all be peace. 


2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear when fervently we raise 
Our supplications and our songs of praise. 


3 Father in heaven! in whom our hopes 
confide, 

Whose power defends us and whose pre- 
cepts guide, 

Inlife our Guardianandin death our Friend, 


Glory supreme be thine till time shall end. 


67 Evening Worship. 

Ox, come, and let us all, with one accord, 

Lift up our cheerful voice, and praise the 
Lord! 

Let us this evening bless his holy Name, 

Yea, let us laud and magnify the same. 


2 Let universal nature ever raise 

A cheerful voice to give him thanks and 
praise; 

Let us and all his saints his glory sing, 

Who is our blesséd Saviour, Lord, and 
King. 


Se 


tee 


3 For by his word the heaven and earth 
were made, 

The earth’s foundation also firmly laid; 

All things were done at his divine com- 
mand 

And shall throughout all ages surely stand. 


4 Thereforelet all inheavenand earthagree 
To sing his praise in perfect unity; 

Yea, let his servants all, with one accord, 
With joyful hallelujahs praise the Lord. 


68 


Faruer, again in Jesus’ name we meet, 
And bow in penitence beneath thy feet; 
Again to thee our feeble voices raise, 
To sue for mercy, and to sing thy praise. 


Penitent prayer. 


2 Lord we would bless thee for thy cease- 
less care, 

And all thy work from day to day declare: 

Is not our life with early mercies crowned? 

Does not thine arm encircle us around? 


3 Alas! unworthy of thy boundless love, 
Too oft with careless feet from thee we rove; 
But now, encouraged by thy voice, we come, 
Returning sinners to a Father’s home. 


4 Oh, bythatnamein whichall fulness dwells, 
Oh, by that love which every love excels, 
Oh, by that blood so freely shed for sin, 


Open blest mercy’s gate and take us in! 


OPENING OF SERVICE. 3L 
ee 10s. 


asf Lesa a Coe Rr naar Ae eal 4 sven ta ees 
Gri rept = Sip lees s——e fege- fe] 


gr As ricer 
1. As pants the wearied hart for cooling springs, That sinks ex-haust-edin the summer’s chase, 
s- B- 5 al 
" | e_» «San eR DOC ad 
LES Sse Sees ase 
AL = i-|-32—2@ —@__# 2 @ 
men cp ree oan 
, CN EL ye nies Saal 
ea 
Bt od e6 29 —@ rae see te 
So mete my soul for thee, great King of kings, So thirsts to reach thy sacred dwelling- -place. 
| = laa i) a) oe @& & 2 
yates ti ey 
Ea oe 
69 Psalm 42. 
As pants the wearied hart for cooling 3 Lord, thysure mercies, ever in my sight, 
springs, My heart shall gladden throngh the te- 
That.sinks exhausted in the summet’s dious day; 
chase, And midst the dark and gloomy shades of 
So pants my soul for thee, great King of night, 
kings, To thee, my God, I'll tune the grateful 
So eae to reach thy sacred dwelling- lay. 
piace. 4 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jeho- 
2 Why throb, my heart? why sink, my vah’s aid? 
saddening soul ? Thy God oe God of mercy still shall 
Why droop to earth, with various woes prove 
oppressed ? Within his courts thy thanks shall yet be 
My years shall yet in blissful circles roll, paid— 


And peace beyetaninmateof thisbreast. | Unquestioned be his faithfulness and love! 
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Haw, happy day! thou day of holy rest, its flattering, fading glories I despise, 
What heavenly peace and transport fill And to immortal beauties turn my eyes. 


my breast! 

When Christ, the God of grace, in love 3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 
descends, : skies, 

And kindly holds communion with his And on my Saviour’s glories fix my eyes; 
friends. Oh! meet my rising soul, thou God of 

2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone, love 


Movefrom mysight,andleavemysoulalone; And waft it to the blissful realms above! 
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Psalm 84. 


71 
Lorp of the worlds above! 

How pleasant, and how fair, 
_ The dwellings of thy love, 

Thine earthly temples are! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 


2 Oh, happy souls who pray, 
Where God appoints to hear! 
Oh, happy men who pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise thee still; and happy they, 
Who love the way to Zion’s hill. 


3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears; 
Oh, glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet! 


72 
O Zion! tune thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 

And boast salvation nigh; 
Cheerful in God, arise and shine, 
While rays divine stream all abroad. 


“Light in thy light.” 


2 He gilds thy mourning face 
With beams that cannot fade; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head; 
The nations round thy form shall view, 
With lustre new, divinely crowned. 


3 In honor to his name, 
Reflect that sacred light; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 
Which makes thy darkness bright; 
Pursue his praise, till sovereign love, 
In worlds above, the glory raise. 


4 There, on his holy hill, 
A brighter sun shall rise, 
And, with his radiance, fill 
Those fairer, purer skies; 
While, round his throne, ten ‘thousand stars; 
In nobler spheres, his influence own. 


73 


Now, to thy sacred house, 
With joy I turn my feet, 
Where saints, with morning-vows, 
Tn full assembly meet: 
Thy power divine shall there be shown, 
And from thy throne thy mercy shine. 


2 Oh, send thy light abroad; 
Thy truth with heavenly ray 
Shall lead my soul to God, 
And guide my doubtful way; 
I'll hear thy word with faith sincere, 
And learn to fear and praise the Lord. 


Psalut 43 


3 Now in thy holy hill, 

Before thine altar, Lord! 
My harp and song shall sound 

The glories of thy word: 
Henceforth, to thee, O God of grace! 
A hymn of praise my life shall he. 
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Type of Heaven. 


74 
AWAKE, ye saints, awake! 

All hail this sacred day; 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful | homage pay! 
Come bless the day that God hath blest, 
The type of heaven’s eternal rest. 


2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose; 


LISCHER. ahi “= 
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a burst the ea ae déath, 
And vanquished all our foes; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 
3 All hail, triumphant Lord! 
Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth in humbler strains 
Thy praise responsive sings: 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign! 
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Welcome Worship. 


Wetcomg, delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest; 
I hail thy kind return;— 
Lord, make these moments blest: 
From the low train | I soar to reach 
Of mortal toys Immortal joys. 


yi) 


2 Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace; 
3 


I soar to pends re -mor 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy face: 
Let sinners feel And learn to know 
Thy quickening word, | And fear the Lord. 
3 Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Disclose « Saviour’s love, 
And bless these sacred hours: 
Then shall my soul | Nor Sabbaths be 
New life obtain, Enjoyed in vain. 


- tal joys. 
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76 Psalm 122. 


How preasep and blest was I, 
To hear the people cry, 
‘Come, let us seek our God to-day!” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 


2 Zion—thrice happy place— 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 


While walls of strength embracethee round: 


In thee our tribes appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound. 
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3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 


A thousand blessings on him rest! 


4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
“Peace to this sacred house!” 

For here my friends and kindred dwell; 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his blest abode, 

My soul shall ever love thee well. 
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‘TrLL me, whom my soul doth love, 
Where thy flock are feeding; 

Where the pastures which they rove- 
Thou their footsteps leading? 


2 Tell me, sheltered from the heat, 
Where at noon they rest them; 
Where at night their safe retreat— 
Fold, where none molest them? 


3 Strong is thy protecting arm; 
Richly thou providest; 

Feeding, resting—kept from harm— 
Blest the flock thou guidest. 


4 Noon and night be my defence; 
Let no foe ensnare me; 

Bring me to the Shepherd’s tents~ ~—___ 
In thy bosom bear me. 
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78 ae Salvation. 

Comex, pure hearts, in sweetest measures 

Sing of those who spread the treasures 
In the holy Gospels shrined; 

Blesséd tidings of salvation, 

Peace on earth their proclamation, 
Love from God to lost mankind. 


2 Sce the rivers four that gladden 
With their streams the better Eden 
Planted by our Lord most dear; 
Christ the fountain, these the waters; 
Drink, O Zion’s sons and daughters, 
Drink and find salvation here, 


3 Oh, that we, thy truth confessing, 

And thy holy word possessing, 

. Jesus, may thy love adore; 

Unto thee our voices raising, 

Thee with all thy ransomed praising, 
Kver and for evermore. 


79 
Farner, in high heaven dwelling, 
May onr evening song be telling 
Of thy mercy large and free: 
Through the day thy love hath fed us, 
Through the day thy care hath led us, 
With divinest charity. 


2 This day’s sins, oh, pardon, Saviour! 
Evil thoughts, perverse behavior, 
Envy, pride, and vanity; 
From all evil us deliver; 
Save us now, and save us ever, 
O thou Lamb of Calvary! 


“Deliver us from evil,” 


EET areas! 


3 Whilst the night-dews are distilling, 

Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 
With thine own serenity ; 

Softly let our eyes be closing 

Loving souls on thee reposing, 
Ever-blesséd Trinity. 


80 


Upwarp where the stars are burning, 
Silent, silent in their turning, 

Round the never changing pole; 
Upward where the sky is brightest, 
Upward where the blue is lightest,— 

Lift I now my longing soul. 


cmees 


Bvening Song. 


2 Far beyond the arch of gladness, 
Far beyond these clouds of sadness, 
Are the many mansions fair: 
Far from pain and sin and folly, 
In that palace of the holy— 
I would find my mansion there. 


3 Where the Lamb on high is seated, 
By ten thousand voices greeted: 
Lord of lords, and King of kings! 
Sen of man, they crown, they crown him, 
Son of God, they own, they own him, 
With his name the palace rings. 


4 Blessing, honor, without measure, 

Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, 
Lay we at his blesséd feet: 

Poor the praise that now we render, 

Loud shall be our voices youder, 
When before his throne we meet. 


36 OPENING OF SERVICE. 


SABBATH. 7s. D. 


c Ss = oe aS Sper LC Ba PER 
ia 


1. f Safely through another week,God eae onour ways 


Let us now a blessing seek, (Omit) 


e 


Le Waitingin his courts to-day: Day of all 


3) Epeareu ee as oe = 512 Ba 


eet J = 


here = 


+e Sree 


Loader 
@ sz gree Of _-} Z- 


= mig F} Ese =e 
caperigpeesag el 


the week the best,Emblem of eternal rest; Day ofallthe weekthe best, Emblem of a - ter -nal oe 


Be #: aoe fe ad 
fe pS eee 


8 I Sabbath morning. 


Sare.y through another week, 
God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in his courts to-day: 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 


2 While we seek supplies of grace, 


Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 


Show thy reconciling face— 

Take away our sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free,— 
May we rest this day in thee. 


3 Here we come thy name to praise; 
Let us feel thy presence near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 


4 May thy gospel’s joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we rest in thee above. 


82 The holy Day of Rest. 


. Wetcomn, sacred day of rest! 
Sweet repose from worldly care; 
Day above all days the best, 


When our souls for heaven prepare; 


Day, when our Redeemer rose, 
Victor o’er the hosts of hell: 

Thus he vanquished all our foes; 
Let our lips his glory tell. 


2 Gracious Lord! we love this day, 
When we hear thy holy word; 
When we sing thy praise, and pray, 
Harta! can no such joys afford: 

But a better rest remains, 
Heavenly Sabbaths, happier days, 
Rest from sin, and rest from pains, 
Endless joys, and endless praise. 


8 3 Invocation, 


Liceur of life, seraphic Fire, 
Love divine, thyself impart; 
Every fainting soul inspire; 
Enter every drooping heart; 
Every mournful sinner cheer; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom; 
Father! in thy grace appear, 
To thy human temples come. — 


2 Come, in this accepted hour, 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with thy glorious power, 
Set us free from all our sin: 
Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less; 
Be thou all our heart’s desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace, 
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84 Palin 84. Sun and shield alike thou art, 
Pieasant are thy courts above, Guide and guard my erring heart; 
In the land of light and love; Grace and glory flow from thee, 


Pleasant are thy courts below Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 


In this land of sin and woe. 


Oh, my spirit longs and faints 85 Rest and Love.” 
For the converse of thy saints, Lorp, remove the vail away, 
For the brightness of thy face, Let us see thyself to-day: 
King of glory, God of grace! Thou who camest from on high, 
For our sins to bleed and die, 
2 Happy birds that sing and fly Help us now to cast aside 
Round thy altars, O Most High! All that would our hearts divide; 
Happier souls that find a rest, With the Father and the Son 
In their Heavenly Father’s breast! Let thy living Church be one. 
_ Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 2 Oh, from earthly cares set free, 
They can to their ark repair, Let us find our rest in thee; 
And enjoy it ever there. May our toils and conflicts cease 
In the calm of Sabbath peace; 
3 Happy souls, their praises flow, That thy people here below 
Ever in this vale of woe; Something of the bliss may know, 
Waters in the desert rise, Something of the rest and love, 
Manna feeds them from the skies; In the Sabbath-home above. 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length; 3 Give our souls the spotless dress 
At thy feet adoring fall, Of thy perfect righteousness; 
Who hast led them safe through all. So at length each welcome guest, 
4 Then shall enter to the feast, 
4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; Take the harp and raise the song, 
Guide me through this world of sin; All thy ransomed ones among; 
Keep me by thy saving grace, Harthly cares and sorrows er, 
Give me at thy side a place; Joys to last for evermore. 


33 OPENING OF SERVICE. 
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86 Morning Song. 
Come, my soul, thou must be waking, But that he may ever thwart thee, 
Now is breaking And convert thee, 

O’er the earth another day: When thow evit-wouldst pursue. 
Come, to him who made this splendor 4 Only God’s free gifts abuse not, 
See thou render Light refuse not, n 

All thy feeble strength. can pay. But his Spirit’s voice obey; 

2 Gladly hail the sun returning: Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding 
Ready burning Light enfolding 
Be the incense of thy powers: All things in unclouded day. 
For the night is safely ended; Aa : 
God hath tended Da Maal ite 8 exaltation, 

With his care thy helpless hours. Be to the aternalionde 
3 Pray that he may prosper ever To the Father, Son, and Spirit 
Each endeavor, Laud and merit, 

When thine aim is good and true; While unending ages run. 
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Morning Hymn. 


87 
Hatienvsan! fairest morning! 
Fairer than our words can say! 
Down we lay the heavy burden 
Of our toil and care to-day: 
While this morn of joy and love 
Brings fresh vigor from above. 


2 Sun-day, full of holy glory! 
Sweetest rest-day of the soul! 

Light upon a world of darkness 
From thy blesséd moments roll! 

Holy, happy, heavenly day, 

Thou canst charm our grief away. 


3 In the gladness of God’s worship 
We will seek our joy to-day: 
It is then we learn the fulness 
Of the grace for which we pray: 
When the word of life is given, 
Like the Saviour’s voice from heaven. 


4 Let the day with thee be ended, 
As with thee it has begun; 
And thy blessing, Lord, be granted, 
Till earth’s days and weeks are done; 
That at last thy servants may 
Keep eternal Sabbath day. 


88 


Oren now thy gates of beauty, 
Zion, let me enter there; 
Where my soul in joyful duty 
Waits for him who answers prayer: 
Oh, how blesséd is this place, 
Filled with solace, light, and grace. 


The Gates of Zion. 
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2 Yes, my God, I come before thee, 
Come thou also down to me; 

Where we find thee and adore thee, 
There a heaven on earth must be. 

To my heart, oh, enter thou, 

Let it be thy temple now. 


3 Thou my faith increase and quicken, 
Let me keep thy gift divine, 
Howsoe’er temptations thicken; 
May thy word still o’er me shine, 
As my pole-star through my life, 
As my comfort in my strife. 


4 Speak, O God, and I will hear thee, 
Let thy will be done indeed; 

May I undisturbed draw near thee 
Whilst thou dost thy people feed. 

Here of life the fountain flows, 

Here is balm for all our woes. 


89 
Unto thee be glory given, 
Word incarnate! evermore; 
Thee the spirits blest in heaven, 
Thee the angel choirs adore; 
Still their hallelujahs rise 
Midst the anthems of the skies. 


2 We too, bending low before thee, 
Lord of all, blest Trinity! 

Of thy mercy now implore thee, 
That throughout eternity 

In thy kingdom we may raise 

Hallelujahs to thy praise. 


Flallelujah ! 


40 OPENING OF SERVICE. 
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go “ Departing day.” 3 O Master, point thou out the way, 
Tue radiant morn hath passed away, Nor suffer thou our steps to stray; 
And spent too soon her golden store; ‘Then in that path that leads to day 
The shadows of departing day We follow thee. 


Creep on once more. 
P 4 Thou hast passed on before our face; 


2 Our life is but a fading dawn; Thy footsteps on the way we trace; 
Its glorious noon how quickly past! Oh, keep us, aid us by thy grace: 
Lead us, O Christ, when all is gone, We follow thee. 


Safe home at last. Whom h AE sae b 
eke 5 om have we in the heaven above, 
3 Oh, by thy soul-inspiring grace, Whom on this earth, save thee, to love? 


Uplift our hearts to realms on high; till i : 
Help us to look to that bright place he ba ce piesa raid 


Beyond the sky ;— 


_4 Where light and life and joy and peace 92 ree a 


In undivided empire reign, Hatt, sacred day of earthly rest, 
And thronging angels never cease From toil secure and trouble free; 
Their deathless strain ;— Hail, quiet spirit, bringing peace 
5 Wheresaints are clothed in spotless white, an ey oe 
And evening shadows never fall; 2 A holy stillness, breathing calm 
Where thou, eternal Light of light, And peace on all the world around, 
Art Lord of all! Uplifts my soul, O God, to thee, 
gl “We follow thee.” Where rest is found. 
Trova good report and evil, Lord, 3 No sound of jarring strife is heard, 
Still guided by thy faithful word,— As now the weekly labors cease; 
Our staff, our buckler, and our sword,— No voice, but those that sweetly sing 
We follow thee. Sweet songs of peace. 
2 With enemies on every side, 4 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise 
We lean on thee, the Crucified; m That thou this restful day hast given, 
Forsaking all on earth beside, Sweet foretaste of that endless day 


We follow thee. Of rest in heaven. 


PRAYER AND INVOCATION, 
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The hour of prayer. 


93 
My God, is any hour so sweet, 
From blush of morn to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet— 
The hour of prayer? 


2 Then is my strength by thee renewed; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude, 
With hopes of heaven. 


3 No words can tell what sweet relief 
Here for my every want I find: 


GREY. 7s, 8. 
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What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind! 


4 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay; 
And ev’n the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 


5 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to thee. 
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Evening psalm. 


- 94 
THREE in One, and One in Three, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us, while we lift to thee 

Holy chant and psalm. 


2 Light of lights; with morning, shine; 
Lift on us thy light divine; 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 


3 Light of lights; when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven; 
Fold us in the peace of heaven, 

Shed a vesper calm. 


4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Darkling here we worship thee; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 


see 


Jesus, have mercy. 


95 
Lorp of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite; 
Jesus, hear and save! 


2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 

Humbled to a mortal child, 

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled; 
Jesus, hear and save! 


3 Throned above celestial things, 

Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jesus, hear and save! 


4 Soon to come to earth again, 

Judge of angels and of men, 

Hear us now, and hear us then, 
Jesus, hear and savel 


42 PRAYER AND INVOCATION, 
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96 The mercy-seat. 
From every stormy wind that blows, Though sundered far, by faith they meet, 
From every swelling tide of woes, Around one common mercy-seat. 


There is a calm, a sure retreat; 


‘ 4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
’T is found beneath the mercy-seat. ; ‘ 1 8 


And sense and sin molest no more, 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — And glory crowns the merey-seat! 
A place than all besides more sweet; 5 Oh! let my hand forget her skill 


It is the blood-bought mercy-seat, My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
3 There is a scene where spirits blend, This throbbing heart forget to heat, 
‘Where friend holds fellowship with friend; If I forget the mercy-seat. 


OBERLIN. L. M. 
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97 “The evil hour.” 


Wuerr high the heavenly temple stands, And still remembers, in the skies, 
The house of God not made with hands, His tears, his agonies, and cries. 


A great High Priest our nature wears,— 4 Jy every pang that rends the heart, 
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The Guardian of mankind appears. The Man of Sorrows had a part; 

2 Though now ascended up on high, He sympathizes with our grief, 

He bends on earth a brother's eye; And to the sufferer sends relief. 

Pattoker of the human name, 5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. Let us make all our sorrows known; 

3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains And ask the aid of heavenly power, 


A fellow-feeling of our pains; To help us in the evil hour. 


PRAYER AND INVOCATION. 43 
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Jesus, where’er thy people meet, ~ 3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat, Thy former mercies here renew; 
Where’er they seek thee thou art found, Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
And every place is hallowed ground. The sweetness of thy saving name. 
2 For thou, within no walls confined, 4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
Such ever bring thee where they come, To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And going, take thee to their home. And bring all heaven before our eyes. 
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pray to a re- Ay from guilt, And freed from sin and Sa-tan’s power. 


“What thou wilt.” 


Anp dost thou say, “Ask what thou wilt?” 3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: And from thy joy to draw my strength: 
I pray to be released from guilt, Oh! be thy boundless love revealed 

And freed from sin and Satan’s power. In all its height and breadth and length. 


2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart; 4 Grant these requests—I ask no more, 
More of thine image let me bear: But to thy care the rest resign: 
Erect thy throne within my heart, Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
And reign without a rival there. All shall be well, if thou art mine. 


44 PRAYER AND INVOCATION, 
WVOODSTOCK. C, M. 
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100 Retirement. 
I rove to steal awhile away And all my cares and sorrows cast 
From every cumbering care, On him whom J adore. 


And spend the hours of setting day 


In humble, grateful prayer. 4 I love by faith to take a view 


Of brighter scenes in heaven; 

2 I love in solitude to shed The prospect doth my strength renew, 
The penitential tear, While here by tempests driven. 

And all his promises to plead, 


Rete Vane tuinkind mak Gene 5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 


May its departing ray 
3 I love to think on mercies past, Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And future good implore, And lead to endless day. 
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By hcmmoar Mee Pewee, 5 That poweris prayer, which soars on high, 
TuereE is an eye that never sleeps Through Jesus, to the throne; 
Beneath the wing of night; And moves the hand which moves the world, 
There is an ear that never shuts To bring salvation down! 


When sink the beams of light, 
102 “Two or three.” 


2 There is an arm that never tires, 
When human strength gives way;. 

There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 


Wuerever two or three may meet, 
To worship in thy name, 

Bending beneath thy mercy-seat, 
This promise they may claim;— 


3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs; 2 Jesus in love will condescend 


That arm upholds the sky; To bless the hallowed place; 

That ear is filled with angel songs; The Saviour will himself attend, 
That love is throned on high. And show his smiling face. 

4 But there’s a power which man can wield 3 Howbrightthe assurance! gracious Lord, 
When mortal aid is vain, Fountain of peace and love, 


That eye, that arm, that love to reach, Fulfill to us thy precious word, 
That listening ear to gain, Thy loving-kindness prove. 


PRAYER AND INVOCATION, 
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1, Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat My soul for shelter flies: “Tis here J find a safe retreat When stormsand tempestsrise, 


The mercy-seat, 


103 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies: 

"Tis here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 


2 My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou, my God, art near; 

Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 
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3 My great Protector and my Lord, 
Thy constant aid impart; 

Oh, let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart! 


4 Oh, never let my soul remove 
From this divine retreat! 

Still let me trust thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 
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ApproacH, my soul! the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer; 

There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 


“Weary, heavy laden.” 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh: 

Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord! am I. 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed; 


By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 


4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near thy side, 

I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him—thou hast died. 


5 Oh, wondrous Love—to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name! 


46 PRAYER AND INVOCATION. 
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105 Gen. 32: 26. 
Lorp! I cannot let thee go Yet have been upheld till now; 
Till a blessing thou bestow; Who could hold me up but thou? 


Do not turn away thy face, 


: Thou hast helped in every need— 
Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. - P y 


This emboldens me to plead; 

2 Once a sinner, near despair, After so much mercy past, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; Canst thou let me sink at last? 
Mercy heard and set him free— 


Lord! that mercy came to me. 5 No—I must maintain my hold; 


"Tis thy goodness makes me bold; 


3 Many days have passed since then, I can no denial take, 
Many changes I have seen; Since I plead for Jesus’ sake. 
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106 God everywhere. 107 Quiet Communion. 
They who seek the throne of grace Srea.ine from the world away, 
Find that throne in every place; We are come to seek thy face; 
If we live a life of prayer, Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray, 
God is present everywhere. Grant us thy reviving grace. 
- 2 Jn our sickness and cur health, 2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 
In our want, or in our wealth, Shine but with a borrowed light; 
If we look to God in prayer, We, unless thy light be nigh, 
God is present everywhere. Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 
3 When our earthly comforts fail, 3 Sun of Righteousness! dispel 
When the foes of life prevail, All our darkness, doubts, and fears; 
’Tis the time for earnest prayer; May thy light within us dwell, 
God is present everywhere. Till eternal day appears. 
4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 
To thy Father come, and wait; Lift our every thought above; 
He will answer every prayer: Hear the grateful songs we raise, 


God is present everywhere. Fill us with thy perfect love. 


PRAYER AND INVOCATION. 47 
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108 A Prayer in need. 
Comes, my soul, thy suit prepare, ; There, thy blood-bought right maintain, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; And, without a rival, reign. 


He himself has bid thee pray, 


Therefore will not say thee nay. a) Walle euneupilenioy Bere; 


Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
2 With my burden I begin:— As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lord! remove this load of sin; Lead me to my journey’s end. 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 


Set my conscience free from guilt. 5 Show meswhatlihaye:te de, 


Every hour my strength renew; 
3 Lord! I come to thee for rest; Let me live a life of faith, 
‘Take possession of my breast: Let me die thy people’s death. 
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109 Redeeming Love. 
Sweet the time, exceeding sweet! Took our nature and our place, 
When the saints together meet, Lived and died to save our race. 


When the Saviour is the theme, 


When they joy to sing of him. 4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love; 


With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
2 Sing we then eternal love, Filled our minds with grief and fear, 
Such as did the Father move: Brought the precious Saviour near. 
He beheld the world undone, 


Loved the world, and gave his Son. rey emcees eet, 


Where the saints in glory meet; 
3 Sing the Son’s amazing love; Where the Saviour ’s still the theme, 
How he left the realms above, Where they see and sing of him. 
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“ The sacred fire.” lll 


Retirement, 


110 


Prayer is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came; 

Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 


2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 

And to the weary rest. 


3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 

To him there ’s music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 


4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 

Since he for sinners intercedes, 
Who once for sinners died. 


BYEFIELD. CC. M. 


Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 

From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 


2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree; 

And seem by thy great bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 


3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode; 

Oh! with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She then communes with God. 


4 Author and Guardian of my life! 
Sweet Source of light divine, 

And---al] harmonious names in one— 
My Saviour!—thou art mine! 
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Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air: 

His watchword at the gates of death— 
He enters heaven with prayer, 


5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways; 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry—‘ Behold he prays!” 


6 O thou, by whom we come to God— 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Lord! teach us how to pray. 
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The evening hour. 


113 
Farner, by thy love and power, 
Comes again the evening hour: 
_ Light has vanished, labors cease, 
Weary creatures rest in peace; 
Thou, whose genial dews distil 
On the lowliest weed that grows, 
Father, guard our couch from ill, 
Grant thy children sweet repose: 
We to thee ourselves resign, 
Let our latest thoughts be thine. 


2 Saviour, to thy Father bear 
This our feeble evening prayer: 
Thou hast seen how oft to-day 
We like sheep have gone astray; 
Worldly thoughts and thoughts of pride, 

Wishes to thy cross untrue, 
Secret faults and undescried 

Meet thy spirit-piercing view; 
Blesséd Saviour, yet through thee 
Pray that we may pardoned be. 
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3 Holy Spirit, breath of balm, 
Fall on us in evening’s calm; 
Yet awhile, before we sleep, 
We with thee will vigils keep. 
Lead us on our sins to muse, 
Give us truest penitence; 
Then the love of God infuse, 
Breathing humble confidence; 
Melt our spirits, mould our will, 
Soften, strengthen, comfort still. 


4 Blesséd Trinity, be near 
Through the hours of darkness drear; 
Then, when shrinks the lonely heart, 
Thou, O God, most present art. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Watch o’er our defenceless head; 
Let thy angels’ guardian host 

Keep all evil from our bed; 
Till the flood of morning rays 
Wake us to a song of praise. 
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When the sinner, seeking life, 
At thy feet shall ct 


When the troubled, seeking pee. 
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114 Flear, O Lord! 


3 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend; 
When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the fervent knee; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to thee; 
Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 


Wuen the weary, seeking rest, 
To thy goodness flee; 
When the heavy-laden cast 
All their load on thee; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 
On thy name shall call; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At thy feet shall fall; 
Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high, 


2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 4 When the man of toil and care, 


Lifts his soul above; 

When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father's love; 

When the proud man from his pride 
Stoops to seek thy face; 

When the burdened brings his guilt 
To thy throne of grace; 


In the city crowd, 
When the shepherd on the moor, 
Names the name of God; 
When the learnéd and the high, 
Tired of earthly fame, 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the blesséd Name; 


Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 


Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 


In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 
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The Throne of Grace. 


Ws 
Tuere is a spot of consecrated ground, 
Where brightest hopes.and holiest joys are 
found; 
’T is named, and Christians love the well- 
known sound, 
The ‘‘throne of grace.” 


2 ’Tis here a calm retreat is always found; 
Perpetual sunshine gilds the sacred ground ; 
Pure airs and heavenly odors breathe 
around 
The “throne of grace.” 


3 While on this vantage-ground the Chris- 
tian stands, 
. His quickened eye a boundless view com- 
mands; 
Discovers fair abodes 
hands— . 
Abodes of peace. 


not made with 


4 This is the mount where Christ’s disci- 
ples see 
The glory of the fucarnate Deity; 
Tis here they find it good indeed to he, 
And view his face. 


5 Here may the comfortless and weary 
find 
One who can cure the sickness of the 
mind, 
One who delights the broken heart to 
bind— 
The Prince of Peace. 


6 Saviour! the sinner’s Friend, our hope, 
our all! 
Here teach us humbly at thy feet to fall; 
Here on thy name, with love and faith, to 
eall 
For pardoning grace. 


7 Ne’er let the glory from this spot remove, 
Till numbered with thy ransomed flock 
above, 
We cease to want, but never cease to love, 
The throne of grace! 
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Forsake me not! 
Light! 
I lift mine eyes unto thy holy height, 
And trust thee with a child’s sweet trust— 
untaught: 
Forsake me not! 


““Forsake me not.” 


O thou, my Lord, my 


2 Forsake me not! 
pressed, 
On thee alone, Almighty Power, I rest! 
Strength faileth me; be thou my strength 
—Christ-bought: 
Forsake me not! 


By sorrow oft de- 


3 Forsake me not! 
way! 
Let me at last, at closing of my day, 
Into the light of thy dear face be brought! 
Forsake me not! 


Help me to know thy 
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7 “God pities.”” 18 “The throne of grace.” 

Our heavenly Father calls, Bexoxp the throne of grace! 
And Christ invites us near; The promise calls me near; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And our communion dear. And waits to answer prayer. 

2 God pities all our griefs: 2 That rich atoning blood, 
He pardons every day; Which sprinkled round I see, 
Almighty to protect our souls, Provides for those who come to God 
And wise to guide our way. An all-prevailing plea. 
3 How large his bounties are! 3 My soul! ask what thou wilt; 
What various stores of good, Thou canst not be too bold: 
Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
And purchased with his blood! What else can he withhold? 
4 Jesus, our living Head, . 4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
We bless thy faithful care; Thy presence and thy love; 
Our Advocate before the throne, I ask to serve thee here below, 
And our Forerunner there. And reign with thee above. 
5 Here fix, my roving heart! 5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Here wait, my warmest love! Conform my will to thine: 
Till the communion be complete, Let me victorious be in death, 
Tn nobler scenes above. And then in glory shine. 


LANGTON. S. M. 


ll 9 Importunity. 

Jesus, who knows full well 3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
The heart of every saint, His chosen when they ery; 

Inyites us all our grief to tell, Yes, though he may a while forbear, 
To pray and never faint. He’Il help them from on high. 

2 He bows his gracious ear,— 4 Then let us earnest ery, 
We never plead in vain; And never faint in prayer; 

Then let us wait till he appear, He sees, he hears, and, from on high, 


And pray, and pray again. Will make our cause his care. 
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120 Psalm 8x. “Bless the Lord!” 
Stine to the Lord, our Might, ia, up, and bless the Lord, 
With holy fervor sing; Ye people of his choice; 
Let hearts and instruments unite Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
To praise our heavenly King. With heart and soul and voice. 
2 This is his sacred house; 2 Though high above all praise, 
And this his festal day, Above all blessing high, 
When he accepts the humblest vows Who would not fear his holy name, 
That we sincerely pay. \ And laud, and magnify ? 
3 The Sabbath to our sires 3 Oh, for the living flame 
In mercy first was given; From his own altar brought, 
The Church her Sabbath still requires To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
To speed her on to heaven. And wing to heaven our thought! 
4 And we, like them of old, 4 God is our strength and song, 
Are in the wilderness; And his salvation ours: 
And God is now as near his fold Then be his love in Christ proclaimed, 
To pity and to bless. With all our ransomed powers. 
5 Then let us open wide 5 Stand up, and bless the Lord; 
Our hearts for him to fill; The Lord your God adore; 
And he that Israel then supplied, Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Will keep his Israel still. Henceforth, for evermore. 
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122 Psalm 95. 

Come, sound his praise abroad, 3 Come, worship at his throne, 
And hymns of glory sing: Come, bow before the Lord: 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, We are his work, and not our own, 
The wniversal King. He formed us by his word. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown; 4 To-day attend his voice, 
He gave the seas their bound; Nor dare provoke his rod; 


The watery worlds are all his own, Come, like the people of his choice, 
And all the solid ground. And own our gracious God, 
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123 sip 3 Oh, enter then his gates with praise, 
Berore Jehovah’s awful throne, Approach with joy his courts unto: 
Ye nations! bow with sacred joy: Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
Know that the Lord is God alone: For it is seemly so to do. 


He can create, and he destroy. 4 
: { j __ 4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
2 His sovereign power, without our aid, His mercy is for ever sure; 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And when, like wandering sheep, westrayed, And shall from age to age endure. 
He brought us to his fold again. ’ 


3 We are his people, we his care,— 126, Doxology. 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame: 7 ! 

What lasting honors shall we rear, Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Almighty Maker! to thy name? Praise him, all creatures here below; 


Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
4 Weilller owdthyg gates with thankfulsongs, Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 126 eas. 
f Wee To Gop the Father, God the Son, 
5 Wide as the world is thy command, And God the Spirit, Three in One, 


Vast as eternity, thy love; Bensnon 1a. ‘nicl eae 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, By a ieee yas on a hie 


n ine years shall cease to move. 
When rolling hall to 


124 Psaimt 100. 127 Psalm 117. 


Aut people that on earth do dwell, From all that dwell below the skies, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: Let the Creator’s praise arise: 
Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell, Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 


Come ye before him and rejoice. Through every land, by every tongue 

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed; 2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 
Without our aid he did us make: Eternal truth attends thy word: 

We are his flock, he doth us feed, ‘Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
And for his sheep he dcth us take. Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


GENERAL PRAISE. 


SESSIONS. 
aalazite 


sez ietay 


rear ese? 


1. Praise Lord, for theein Zion ine 


Prayer shall besiege thy temple gales; 


55 
eicce a ; Be Bei Brrice 


All flesh shall to ‘ throne repair, 


And find, through Christ, salvation there. 


She Setespel tes a : 


Psalm 65. 


128 


Pratss, Lord, for thee in Zion waits; 
Prayer shall besiege thy temple gates; 
All flesh shall to thy throne repair, 


And find, through Christ, salvation there. 


2 How blest thy saints! how safely led! 
How surely kept! how richly fed! 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 

How happy they who rest in thee! 


3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills; 


NEW COURT. LAP. 


Evening and morning hymn thy praise, 
And earth thy bounty wide displays. 


4 The year is with thy goodness crowned; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around; 
Through thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And nature smiles and owns her King. 


5 Lord, on our souls thy Spirit pour; 
The moral waste within restore, 

Oh, let thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to thee. 
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Iu praise my Maker with my breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 


. 


Psalm 146. 


Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 


My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel’s God; -—he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever stands secure; 
Hesaves the oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 
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3 He loves his saints—he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion! ever reigns; 
Let every tongue, let every age, 
In this exalted work engage: 
Praise him in everlasting strains. 


4 I’ll praise him while he lends me breath, 

And, when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 

My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 

While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 
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Comr, O my soul! in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise: 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme? 


2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 


3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Almighty power with wisdom shines; 
His works through all this wondrous frame 
Declare the glory of his name. 


4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song! 
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Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honors to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 


2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud, 
O’er all the ocean and the Jand; 

His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 


3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood; 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King; 

But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 


4 In gentler language, there the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts; 
Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 
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132 “God ts here.” 
Lo, Gop is here!—let us adore! 

And own how dreadful is this place! 
Let all within us feel his power, 

And, silent, bow before his face. 


2 Lo, God is here! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing: 


To him, enthroned above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 


3 Lord God of hosts! oh, may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill! 


Still may we stand before thy face, 


Still hear and do thy sovereign will 
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133 A joyful song. 
Sine to the Lord a joyful song; Praise ye our God, for he is great, 
Lift up your hearts, your voices raise; Trust in his name, for it is true:— 


To us his gracious gifts belong, 


To him our songs of love and praise. 4 For joys untold that daily move 


Round those who love his sweet employ, 
2 For life and love, for rest and food, Sing to our God, for he is love, 

For daily help and nightly care, Exalt his name, for it is joy:— 
Sing to the Lord, for he is good, 


And praise his name, for it is fair:— 5 For life below, with all its bliss, 


And for that life, more pure and high, 
3 For strength to those who on him wait, That inner life, which over this 
His truth to prove, his will to do, Shall ever shine, and never die. 
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V3 ine ae ene 3 Fear not to enter his courts in the slen- 
Worsuir the Lord in the beauty of holiness; derness 
Bow down before him, his glory proclaim; Of the poor wealth fice wouldst reckon 
With gold of obedience, and incense of low- as thine; 
liness, Truthinits beauty, andloveinits tenderness, 
Kneel,and adore him; the Lordishisname! These arethe offerings to lay on his shrine. 


2 Low at his feet lay thy burden of care- 4 These, though we bring them in tremb- 
fulness, ling and fearfulness, 
High on his heart he will bear it for thee; _ He will accept for the name that is dear; 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayer- Mornings of joy give for evenings of tear- 
fulness, fulness, [fear. 
Guiding thy steps as may best fortheebe. ‘Trust for our trembling, and hope for our 
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God's grace. 


135 
Now to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue!, 
Hosanna to the eternal name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 


2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face, — 
The brightest image of his grace! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Hatt all his mightiest works outdone. 
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3 Grace!—'tis a sweet, a charming theme: 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name: 

Ye angels! dwell upon the sound: 

Ye heavens! reflect it to the ground. 


4 Oh, may I reach that happy place, 
Where he unvails his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 
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“Te Deum.” 


136 
Lorp God of Hosts, by all adored! 
Thy name we praise with one accord; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy love, thy majesty. 


2 Lond hallelujahs to thy name 

Angels and seraphim proclaim; 

Eternal praise to thee is given 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven. 


3 The apostles join the glorious throng, °' 
The prophets aid to swell the song, 


The noble and triumphant host 
Of martyrs make of thee their boast. 


4 The holy church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts thy praise ;. 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee, 
Thou Father of eternity! 


5 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee; 

Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end for evermore. 
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137 Psalm 36. 
Hiex in the heavens, eternal God! 3 From the provisions of thy house 
Thy goodness in fall glory shines; We shall be fed with sweet repast; 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud There, mercy like a river flows, 
That vails and darkens thy designs. And brings salvation to our taste. 
2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 4 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
As mountains their foundations keep: Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands; And in thy light our souls shall see 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. _ The glories promised in thy word. 


NICAEA. P,M. 
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1 38 The triune God. 
Hoty, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness 
Early in the morning our song shall rise hide thee, 
to thee; Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, may not see; 
God in three persons, blesséd Trinity! Only thou art holy; there is none beside 
| thee, 
2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Perfect in power, in love and purity. 
thee, 
Casting down their goldencrownsaround 4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
the glassy sea; All thy works shall praise thy name, in 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before earth and sky and sea; 
thee, Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty; 


Whichwertandartandevermoreshaltbe. God in three persons, blesséd Trinity! 


GENERAL PRAISE. 
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139 Psalm 65. 


Praise waits in Zion, Lord! for thee; 
There shall our vows be paid; 

‘Thou hast an ear when sinners pray; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid. 


2 O Lord! our guilt and fears prevail, 
But pardoning grace is thine; 

And thou wilt grant us power and skill, 
To conquer every sin. 


Give them a dwelling in thy house, 
To feast upon thy grave. 


4 In answering what thy church requests, 
Thy truth and terror shine; 

And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfill thy kind design. 


5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 
The Lord is good and just; 


3 Blest arethe men, whom thou wilt choose The distant isles shall fly to thee, 


To bring them near thy face; 


porosities Cc. M. 


phen 


And make thy name their trust. 
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1. The Lordof ee is im light, And my sal-va- tion too ; PALGEA Ser df fear What all al foes can do. 
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Tue Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too; 
God is my strength,—nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


Psalm 27. 


2 One privilege my heart desires, — 
Oh, grant me an abode, 

Among the churches of thy saints,— 
The temples of my God. 


3 There shall I offer my requests, 
And see thy beauty still; 


pepsi stp riesteeet 


Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may his children hide; 

God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 


5 Now shall my head be lifted high, 
Above my foes around; 

And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 


GENERAL PRAISE. 6E 


Pica. eal Cc. M. 
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1. Lift up to r the a of praise, Whose breath oursouls inspired ; Had an ra more loud the ear uh ape grateful Pe fired. 


peel 
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141 “The voice of praise.” 

Lirt up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 

With grateful ardor fired. 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 


pee 


Eger zeicceies 


Bes lis. 


Beste peeeecett RHEE 


3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows, 

Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope’s transporting ray, 

Which lights, through darkest shades of 

death, 

To realms of endless day. 


Wo D.S.- 


1, ees God, yourMlaster proclaim, Ni misled his won-der-ful name; Sue! name all-vic-torious of Jesus ex-tol; 
> s.—His kingdom is glorious, and rules overall. 


142 “Salvation to God.” 


Ye servants of God, your Master pro- 
claim, 

And publish abroad his wonderful name; 

The name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 

His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 


2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 

And still he is nigh—his presence we have; 

The great congregation his triumph shall 
sing, 

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 


3 Salvation to God, whosits on the throne, 

Let all cry aloud and honor the Son; 

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces and worship the 
Lamb. 


4 Then let us adore and Bike him hisright, 

All glory, and power, and wisdom and 
might; 

All honor and blessing, with angels above, 

And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. 


zeae t eae Sere ree] 


“Worship the King.” 


143 

Ou, worship the King, all-glorious above, 

And gratefully sing his wonderful love; 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 
days, 

Payvilion’d in splendor,and girded with praise. 

2 Oh, tellof his might,and sing of hisgrace, 

Whose robeis the light, whose canopy space ; 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form, 

And dark is his path on the wings of the 
storm. 


3 Thy bountifulcare what tongue can recite ? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the 
plain, 

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 


4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 

Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the 
end! 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend. 
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GENERAL PRAISE, 
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Crowns for the ince? to wea - ry ones rest; 


God shall be all, and in all ev-er blest! 
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“There remaineth a rest,” 


vie 
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Ox, what the joy and the glory must be, 
Those endless Sabbaths the blesséd ones see, 
Crowns for the valiant, to weary ones rest; 

God shall be all, and in all ever blest! 


2 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 

Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore! 

‘Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne’er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of 
the prayer. 


3 There, where no troubles distraction can 
bring, 

We the sweet anthems of Zion shall sing, 

While for thy grace, Lord, their voices of 
praise, 

Thy blesséd people eternally raise. 


4 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is 
oer, 

Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore; 

One and unending is that triumph-song 

Which to the angels and us shall belong. 


5 Low before him with our praises we fall, 
Of whom, and in whom, and through whom 


are all; 

Of whom, the Father; and in whom, the 
Son; 

Through whom, the Spirit, with them ever 
one. 
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Glory to the Lamb. 
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Burssine, and honor, and glory, and power, 

Wisdom, and riches, and strength, evermore, 

Give ye to him who our battle hath won, 

Whose are the kingdom, the crown, and 
the throne. 


2 Dwelleth the light of the glory with him, 

Light of a glory that cannot grow dim, 

Light in its silence and beauty and calm, 

Light in its gladness and brightness and 
balm. 


3 Ever ascendeth the song and the joy, 

Ever descendeth the love from on high, 

Blessing, and honor, and glory, and praise, 

This is the theme of the hymns that we 
raise. 


4 Life of all life, and true Light of all light, 
Star of the dawning, unchangingly bright, 
’ Sun of the Salem whose lamp is the Lamb, 
Theme of the ever-new, ever-glad psalm! 


5 Give we the glory and praise to the 
Lamb, 

Take we the robe and the harp and the 
palm, 

Sing we the song of the Lamb that was 
slain, 

Dying in weakness, but rising to reign, 
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146 God in Creation. 7 } 
ue . 7 God in three Persons! give ear to our 
Howor and glory, thanksgiving and praise, prayer; 
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Maker of all things, to thee we upraise; Thought, word, and deed in thine image re- 


God the Almighty, the Father, the Lord; 
God by the angels obeyed and adored. 


2 ThouarttheFather of heavenandearth; 
Worlds uncreated to thee owe their birth; 
All the creation, thy voice when it heard, 
Started to light and to life at thy word. 


3 Onward the sun and the moon on their 
march 
Span with the rainbow the firmament’sarch; 
Stars yet unknown, and whose light is to 
come, 
_Find in creation their place and a home. 


4 Earth with the mountain, the river, the 
4 plain, 
Sky with the dew-drop, the wind, and the 
rain, 
Beast of the forest, wild bird of the air, 
All are thy creatures, and all are thy care. 


5 Oceanthe restless, and waters that swell, 
Lightnings that flash over flood, over fell, 
Own thee the Master Almighty, and call 
Thee the Creator, the Father of all. 


Yea, thou art Father of all, and thy love 
Pity for man that is fallen doth move; 
Sharing our nature, though sinless, thy Son 
Came to redeem us, by Satan undone. 


pair; 
Guide us in life, and protect to the last; 
And, at thine advent, Lord, pardon the past. 


Angels’ Worship. 


147 
Srars of the morning, so gloriously bright, 
Filled with celestial resplendence and light; 
These that, where night never followeth day, 
Raise the ‘“‘Thrice-holy” song ever and aye! 


2 These are thy counselors: these dost thou 


own, 

God of Sabaoth! the nearest thy throne; 

These are thy ministers; these thou dost 
send, 

Help of the helpless ones! man to defend. 


3 When by thy word earth was first poised 
in space; 

When the far planets first sped on their 
race; 

When was completed the six days’ employ, 

Then “all the sons of God shouted for joy!” 

4 Still let them succor us; still let them 
fight, 

Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right! 

Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly 
pour, 

We with the angels may bow and adore! 


64 GENERAL PRAISE. 


MEMORIAL CHURCH. 7s. D. 
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Singing to God. 


148 
Sones of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 

When Jehovah’s work begun, 

When he spake, and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 


2 Heaven and earth must pass away— 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heavens and earth— 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


INNOCENTS. isin Dy 
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And shall man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious kingdom come? 

No; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Borne upon their latest breath 

Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amid eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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Gop eternal, Lord of all! 

Lowly at thy feet we fall: 

All the world doth worship thee; 
We amidst the throng would be. 

All the holy angels ery, 

Hail, thrice-holy, God most high! 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 


2 Glorified apostles raise, 

Night and day, continual praise; 
Hast thou not a mission too 

For thy children here to do? 

With the prophet’s goodly line 

We in mystic bond combine; 

For thou hast to babes revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 


3 Martyrs, in a noble host, 
Of thy cross are heard to boast; 
Since so bright the crown they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 
All thy church, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus! hail thy spotless birth;— 
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among thine own! 
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150 
Guory be to God on high,— 

God, whose glory fills the sky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiveu,— 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 
Sovereign Father, Heavenly King! 
Thee we now presume to sing; 
Glad thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 


2 Hail, by all thy works ‘adored! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord! 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,— 
God of power, and God of love! 
Christ our Lord and God we own,— 
Christ the Father’s only Son; 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


3 Jesus! in thy name we pray, 
‘lake, oh, take our sins away! 
Powerful Advocate with God! 
Justify us by thy blood. 

Hear, for thou, O Christ! alone, 
Art with thy great Father one; 
One the Holy Ghost with thee;— 
One supreme eternal Three. 
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151 The light of the Lord. Thy light and truth, and guide us on- 
ward still; 
Still let thy mercy, as of old, be near us, 
And lead us safely to thy holy hill. 
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Now, wHen the dusky shades of nightretreat- 
ing 
Before the sun’s red banner swiftly flee; 
Now, when the terrors of the dark are fleeting, 


O Lord, weliftourthankful hearts tothee:— 4 So, ste ton! morn of endless light is 


Andshades of evil from its splendors flee, 
2 To thee, whose word, the fount of life Safe may we rise, this earth’s dark vale for- 


unsealing, saking, 
Whenhilland dalein thickest darknesslay, Through all the long bright day to Awell 
Awoke bright rays across the dim earth with thee. 
stealing, 
And bade the eve and morn complete « Bethis by thee, O God thrice holy, granted, 
the day. O Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest; 
Whose glory by the heaven and earth is 
3 Look from the heightof heaven, andsend chanted, 
to cheer us Whose name by men and angels is confest. 
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Praise him who will with glory crown the low-ly, And with sal-va-tion beau-ti - fy the Breen: 
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152 “Praise Fehovah,” 
Praise ye Jehovah! praise the Lord most 3 Praise ye Jehovah! source of all our 
holy, blessings; 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with  Beforehis gifts earth’s richest boons wax 
strength the weak; dim; 
Praise him who will with glory crown the Resting inhim, his peace and joy possessing, 
lowly, All things are ours, for we have all in 
And with salvation beautify the meek. him. 


2 Praise ye Jehovah! for his loving-kiud- 4 Praise ye the Father! God the Lord, 
ness, who gave us, 
And all the tender mercy he hath shown; With full and perfect love, his only Son; 
Praise him who pardons all our sin and Praise ye the Son! who died himself to 


blindness, save US; 
And calls us sons, and takes us for his Praise ye the Spirit! praise the Three 
own. in One! 
153 P.M. se) Ans'* 
Tue God of Abraham praise, I all on earth forsake, 
Whv reigns enthroned above, Its wisdom, fame, and power, 
Ancient of everlasting days, And him my only portion make, 
And God of love! My shield and tower. 
Jehovah! great I AM! 
By earth and heaven confessed; | 3 The God of Abraham praise! 
I bow and bless the sacred name, Whose all-sufficient grace 
For ever blest! Shall guide me all my happy days 
: In all my ways: 
2 The God of Abraham praise! He calls a worm his friend! 
At whose supreme command He calls himself my God! 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys And he shall save me to the end 


At his right hand: Through Jesus’ blood! 


68 GENERAL PRAISE, 
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1 54 Universal Adoration. 
Aneets holy, high and lowly, 4 Rock and high land, wood and island, 
Sing the praises of the Lord! Crag, where eagle’s pride hath soared; 
Harth and sky, all living nature, Mighty mountains, purple-breasted, 
Man, the stamp of thy Creator, Peaks, cloud-cleaving, snowy-crested, 
Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! 
2 Sunandmoon,brightnightand moonlight; 5 Rolling river, praise him ever, 
Starry temples, azure-floored; From the mountains’ deep vein poured; 
Cloud and rain, and wild wind’s madness, Silver fountain, clearly gushing, 
Sons of God that shout for gladness, Troubled torrent, wildly rushing, 
Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! 
3 Ocean hoary, tell his glory, 6 Praise hin ‘ever, bounteous Giver; 
Cliffs, where tumbling seas have roared! Praise him, Father, Friend and Lord! 
Pulse of waters, blithely beating, Each glad soul its free course winging, 
Wave advancing, wave retreating, Each glad voice its free song singing, 
Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! Praise the great and mighty Lord! 
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155 “Lord of Might.” 
ANGEL voices, ever singing 3 Here, great God, to-day we offer 
Round thy throne of light— - Of thine own to thee; 
Angel harps, for ever ringing, And for thine acceptance proffer, 
Rest not day nor night; All unworthily, 
Thousands only live to bless thee, Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
And confess thee, Lord of might! In our choicest melody. 
2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 4 Honor, glory, might, and merit, 
Mortal eye can scan, Thine shall ever be, 
Can it be that thou regardest ’ Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Songs of sinful man? Blesséd Trinity! 
Can we feel that thou art near us, Of the best that thou hast given, 
And wilt hear us? Yea, we can! Earth and heaven render thee! 
156 P.M. Divine Presence. 
Gop reveals his presence; 3 O thou Fount of blessing, 
Let us now adore him, Purify our spirit, 
And with awe appear before him; Trusting only in thy merit: 
God is in his temple; Like the holy angels 
All within keep silence, Who behold thy glory, 
Prostrate lie with deepest reverence. May we ceaselessly adore thee: 
Him alone God we own, Let thy will Ever still, 
Him our God and Saviour: Rule thy church terrestrial, 
Praise his name for ever. As the hosts celestial, 
2 God reveals his presence; 4 Jesus, condescending 
Hear the harps resounding, To the meek and lowly 
See the crowds the throne surrounding’: From thy heaven high and holy, 
“Holy, holy, holy,” Make us now thy temple; 
Hear the hymn ascending — Waft us then to regions 
Angels, saints, their voices blending— Filled with bright seraphic legions ; 
Bow thine ear To us here; May this hope Bear us up, 
Hearken, O Lord Jesus, Till these eyes for ever 


To our meaner praises. Gaze on thee, our Saviour. 
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ELLACOMBE. C. M.D. 


GENERAL PRAISE, 


= 
1. With songs and honors sounding nglond, Addressthe Lord onhigh; Overtheheavenshe spreads his cloud, 


p.8.—He makes the es the mountains crown, 


a pe ee ee se ---j¢ IP ol ne eel 

Sass ate Beas eee ete 

ES FINE. Le t Serer doe sia 
G5 Bee eee 3 f= a= = ee Boe, sien 8 aa 


And ue - ter8 vail the sky. 
And corn in val-leys grow. 


He sends his showers eae ee down,To cheertheplains below; 


ee ee ceoaaal | ul ttt. a pw =A de. 
Greece iessiess= == 
157 Psalm 147. 


Wira songs and honors sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high; 

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 

He sends his showers of blessings down, 
To cheer the plains below; 


He makes the grass the mountains crown, 


And corn in valleys grow. 


2 His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground; 

The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


3 He sends his word and melts the snow, 


The fields no longer mourn; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word: 

With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 


Psalin x 39. 
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Jenovan God! thy gracious power 
On every hand we see; 

Oh, may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 


Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies; 

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 


2 From morn till noon, till latest eve, 
The hand of Géd we see; 

And all the blessings we receive, 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

In all the varying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend; 

In every age, in every clime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 


159 

To um that loved the souls of men, 
And washed us in his blood, 

To royal honors raised our head, 
And made us priests to God,— 

To him let every tongue be praise, 
And every heart be love, 

All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 


Alpha and Omega. 


2 Behold, on flying clouds he comes! 
His saints shall bless the day; 

While they that pierced him sadly mourn 
In anguish and dismay. 

Thou art the First, and thou the Last; 
Time centres all in thee, 

The Almighty God, who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 


GENERAL PRAISE, 72 
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“Ten thousand blessings.” 


Praise to thee, thou great Creator! 
Praise to thee from every tongue; 

Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 


2 Father! source of all compassion! 
Pure, unbounded grace is thine: 

Hail the God of our salvation, 
Praise him for his love divine! 


3 For ten thousand blessings given, ~ 
For the hope of future joy, 


CARTER. 8s, 7s. 


ae wee 
tt ae sae 


Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah’s praise on high! 


4 Praise to God, the great Creator, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

Praise him, every living creature, 
Earth and heaven’s united host. 


5 Joyfully on earth adore him, 
Till in heaven our song we raise; 

Then enraptured fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 
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Wisdans: and Love. 


Gop is love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 


' Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens; 


God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 

But his mercy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


3 Ey’n the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove; 


From the gloom his brightness streameth; 


_ God is wisdom, God is love. 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; 

Everywhere his glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
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Gop, my King, thy might confessing, 
Ever will I bless thy name; 

Day by day thy throne addressing, 
Still will I thy praise proclaim. 


Divine Perfections. 


2 Nor shall fail from memory’s treasure, 
Works by love and merey wrought— 

Works of love surpassing measure, 
Works of mercy passing thought. 


3 Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow of anger, vast in love, 

God is good to all creation; 
All his works his goodness prove. 


4 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee, 
Thee shall all thy saints adore; 

King supreme shall they confess thee, 
And proclaim thy sovereign power. 
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“ Sun of my soul!” 


163 
Sun of my soul! thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near: 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! 


2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought—how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast! 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 


4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Kre through the world my way I take; 
Abide with me till in thy love 

I lose myself in heaven above. 


Tee HYMN. L. M. 


Evening Shadows. 


164 


AGAIN, as evening’s shadow falls, 

We gather in these hallowed walls; 
And evening hymn and evening prayer 
Rise mingling on the holy air. 


2 May struggling hearts, that seek release, 
Here find the rest of God’s own peace; 
And, strengthened here by hymnand prayer, 
Lay down the burden and the care. 


3 O God our Light, to thee we bow; 
Within all shadows standest thou: 
Give deeper calm than night can bring, 
Give sweeter songs than life can sing. 


4 Life’s tumult we must meet again, 
We cannot at the shrine remain; 

But in the spirit’s secret cell, 

May hymn and prayer for ever dwell ™ 
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Evening song. 


105 
Guory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings! 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


’ 


? 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 


Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
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Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 


4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all ereatures here below; 


Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
L 
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LIBERTY. L.M. 
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Wuen shades of night around us close, 
And weary limbs in sleep repose, 

The faithful soul awake may be, i 
And longing sigh, O Lord, to thee. 


“Desire of Nations.” 


2 Thou true Desire of nations, hear; 
Thou Word of God, thou Saviour dear; 
In pity heed our humble cries, 

And bid at length the fallen rise. 


3 Oh, come, Redeemer, come and free 
Thine own from guilt and misery; 
The gates of heaven again unfold, 
Which Adam’s sin had closed of old. 


4 All praise, eternal Son, to thee, 
Whose advent doth thy people free; 
Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. 


OVERBERG. L.M. 


And long-ing sigh, O Lord, to thee, 
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“Bless us this evel" 


167 
O Farner, who didst all things make, 
That heaven and earth might do thy will, 
Bless us this eve for Jesus’ sake, 
Aud for thy work preserve us still. 


2 O Son, who didst redeem mankind, 
And set the captive sinner free, 
Keep us this eve with peaceful mind, 

That we may safe abide with thee. 


3 O Holy Ghost, who by thy power 
Dost sanctify the church elect, 
Seal us this eve, and hour by hour 
Our bodies guard, our souls direct. 
4 Praise to the Father, and the Son, 
O Spirit, equal praise to thee: 
All glory be to God alone, 
Now, and throughout eternity! 
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Great God! to thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise; 

Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 


Twill, ee is 


2 My days unclouded as they pass, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 


Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 


3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus; his dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God! 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 


+ 
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169 
My God, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 


And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distill, like early dew. 


2 Thouspread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 


Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


3 I yield my powers to thy command; 
To thee I consecrate my days; 

Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


HEBRON. L. M. 
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THE peace which God alone reveals, 

And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts! 


Benediction. 


2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here! 


3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow: 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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171, Evening. 

Tuus far the Lord has led me on; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days; 

And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home, 
But he forgives my follies past, 


And gives me strength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 


Their watchful stations round my bed. . 


4 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

1 7 2 Dismissal. 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord! 

Help us to feed upon thy word; 

All that has been amiss, forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood; 
Give every burdened soul release, 

And bid us all depart in peace. 


CLOSE OF SERVICE. 
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Lorp of the hearts of men, 
Thou hast vouchsafed to bless, 
From age to age, thy chosen saints 
With fruits of holiness. 


2 Here faith and hope and love 
Reign in sweet bond allied; 

There, when this little day is o’er, 
Shall love alone abide. 


3 Oh, love, oh, truth, oh, light! 
Light never to decay! 


PASCAL, 8s, 6s. 


Oh, rest from thousand labors past! 
Oh, endless Sabbath-day! 


4 Here, bearing the good seed, 
’Mid cares and tears we come; 
There, with rejoicing hearts, we bear 
Our harvest-burdens home. 


5 Oh, give us, mighty Lord, 
The fruits thyself dost love; 

Soon shalt thou from thy judgment-seat 
Crown thine own gifts above. 
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174 The evening hour. 

Tue Sabbath-day has reached its close, 
Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 

Grant me the peace thy love bestows: 


- Smile on my evening hour. 


2 Weary I come to thee for rest; 

Hallow and calm my troubled breast; 

Grant me thy Spirit for my guest: 
Smile on my evening hour. 


3 Let not the gospel seed remain 

Unfruitful, or be sown in vain; 

Let heavenly dews descend like rain: 
Smile on my evening hour. 
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4 O Jesus, Lord enthroned on high, 

Thou hearest the contrite spirit’s sigh; 

Look down on me with pitying eye: 
Smile on my evening hour. 


5 My only intercessor thou, 

Mingle thy fragrant incense now 

With every prayer, and every vow: 
Smile on my evening hour. 


6 And, oh,when time’s short course shall end, 


And death’s dark shades around impend, 


My God, my everlasting Friend, 
Smile on my evening hour. 
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De) “Precious seed,” 
Aumicuty God, thy word is cast 
Like seed into the ground; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 
2 Let not the foe of Christ or man 
This holy seed remove, 
But give it root in every heart 
To bring forth fruits of love. 
3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy, 
But let it yield, a hundred-fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 
4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 
To raise us to thy throne, 
Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 


GRAFENBERG. a M. 


176 “Keep us!” 

ANoTHER day is past and gone, 
O God, we bow to thee; 

Again, as nightly shades come on, 
To thy defence we flee. 

2 Forgive us all the evil done, 
The good undone, to-day; 

And keep us from the Wicked One, 
Now, Father, and for aye. 

3 When shall hat day of gladness come, 
Ne’er sinking in the west; 

That country and that blesséd home, 
Where none shali break our rest;— 

4 Where we, O God, preserved beneath 
The shelter of thy wing, 

For evermore thy praise shall breathe, 
And of thy mercy sing ? 
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177 Psalni 89. 


Buest are the souls that hear and know 
The gospel’s joyful sound; 

Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 
Through their Redeemer’s name; 


His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives; 

Israel ! thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives, 
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We kneel at close of day; 


Look on thy children from on high, And hear us while we pray. 


4 


=a ie = os = Je ag 3 = E 4 = ‘2 _e De o—s 
—~ 2-he i apr 
Hee. este Este 
178 Twilight. 4 Let peace, O Lord! thy peace, O Godt 


Tue shadows of the evening hours 
Fall from the darkening sky, 

Upon the fragrance of the flowers 
The dews of evening lie; 

Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven! 
We kneel at close of day; 

Look on thy children from on high, 
And hear us while we pray. 


2 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, 

_ Oh, do not thou despise, 

But let the incense of our prayers 
Before thy mercy rise; 

The brightness of the coming night 
Upon the darkness rolls; 

With hopes of future glory chase 
The shadows of our souls. 


3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade; 
So fade within our heart 

The hopes in earthly love and joy, 
That one by one depart; 

Slowly. the bright stars, one by one, 
Within the heavens shine:— 

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
And trust in things divine. 


Upon our souls descend, 
From midnight fears, and perils, thou 
Our trembling hearts defend: 
Give us a respite from our toil, 
Calm and subdue our woes; 
Through the long day we suffer, Lord, 
Oh, give us now repose! 


19 
SHINE on our souls, eternal God, 
With rays of beauty shine! 

Oh, let thy favor crown our days, 
And all their round be thine! 
Did we not raise our hands to thee,. 
Our hands might toil in vain; 
Small joy success itself could give, 

If thou thy love restrain. 


Psalm 134. 


z With thee let every week begin, 
With thee each day be spent; 

For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

Thus cheer us through this desert road, 
Till all our labors cease; 

And heayen refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 
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DENNIS. S.M. 
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“He careth.” 


180 


How centie God’s commands! 
How kind his precepts are! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 


2 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell; 

That hand which bears creation up 
Shall guard his children well. 


3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 


Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne, 


And sweet refreshment find. 
4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day: 
T’ll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 
NEALE. S. M. 
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Stitt, still with thee, my God, 
I would desire to be: 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with thee. 


2 With thee, when dawn comes in, 
And calls me back to care, 
Each day returning to begin 
With thee, my God, in prayer. 


“Still with thee.”” 


3 With thee, when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind; 

The setting, as the rising, sun 
With thee my heart would find. 

4 With thee, in thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be; 

By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 
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“Abide with us. 


182 
Tue day, O Lord, is spent; 


Abide with us, and rest; 
Our hearts’ desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 


2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 

Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 


ESP esas eae 


3 Our sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o’er; 

O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 
Shine on us evermore! 


4 The grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father’s boundless love, — 
The Spirit’s blest communion, too, 

Be with us from above. 
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Once more, before we part, 
Oh, bless the Saviour’s name! 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 


2 Lord, in thy grace we came, 
That blessing still impart; 
We met in Jesus’ sacred name, 

In Jesus’ name we part. 


3 Still on thy holy word 
Help us to feed, and grow, 
Still to go on to know the Lord, 
And practice what we know. 


4 Now, Lord, before we part, 
Help us to bless thy name: 

Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 


EVENING. S.M. 


Tue swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly! 

While evening’s broad ae gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 


2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
And use the hours of light; 

And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 


3 Give glory to the Lord, 
Who rules the whirling sphere; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 


4 Then shall new lustre break 
Through death’s impending gloom, 

And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 
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Home Hymn. 


185 
Tue day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear; 
Oh, may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near! 


2 Welay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest; 

So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possessed. 


3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 


yall oa 
pile a 


May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


4 And when we early rise, 
And view the unwearied sun, 
May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 


5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 
Oh, may we in thy bosom rest, 

The bosom of thy love! 
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1. Lord, at this closing hour,Establish every heart Upon thy word oftruth and power,To keep us when we part. 


186 


Lorp, at this closing hour, 
Kstablish every heart 

Upon thy word of truth and power, 
To keep us when we part. 


“Closing hour.” 


2 Peace to our brethren give; 
Fill all our hearts with love; 

In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest above. 


IGNATIUS. S. M. 
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3 Through changes, bright or drear, 


We would thy will pursue; 


And toil to spread thy kingdom here, . 


Till we its glory view. 


4 To God, the only wise, 
In every age adored, 
Let glory from the church arise 


Through Jesus Christ our Lord! 


1, The day of praise is done; 
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Sabbath ended. 
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Tue day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 
Yet pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all! 


2 Around thy throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee. 


3 Too faint our anthems here; 
Too soon of praise we tire; 

But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir! 


4 Yet, Lord! to thy dear will 
If thou attune the heart, 
We in thine angels’ music still 
May bear our lower part. 


5 Shine thou within us, then, 
A day that knows no end, 
Till songs of angels and of men 

In perfect praise shall blend. 
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To Gop the only wise, 

Who keeps us by his word, 
Be glory now and evermore, 


Doxology. 


Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


2 Hosanna to the Word, 
Who from the Father came; 

Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
And ever bless his name. 


3 The grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father’s boundless love, 
The Spirit’s blest communion, too, 

Be with us from above. 


ress Reece 
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Tue day is past and over; 
All thanks, O Lord! to thee; 
We pray thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be; 
O Jesus! keep us in thy sight, 
And save us through the coming night. 


2 The joys of day are over; 
We lift our hearts to thee; 
And ask thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be; 
O Jesus! make their darkness light, 
And save us through the coming night. 
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3 The toils of day are over; 
We raise our hymn to thee; 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be; 
O Jesus! keep us in thy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night. 


4 Be thon our souls’ preserver, 
O God! for thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which we have to go; 
O loving Jesus! hear our call, 
And guard and save us from them all. 
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1. The sun is sinking fast, The daylight dies; 


Let love awake, and pay Her evening sacri-fice. 
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Tue sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies; 

Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


“Into thy hands!’ 


2 As Christ upon the cross 
His head inclined, 

And to his Father’s hands 
His parting soul resigned ;— 


3 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
6 


Into his sacred charge, 
In whom all spirits live. 


4 Thus would I live; yet now 
Not I, but he 

Tn all his power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 


5 One sacred Trinity! 
One Lord divine! 


May I be ever his, 
And he for ever mine. 
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Sortty now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away; 

Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee 


2 Thou, whose all-prevading eye 
Naught escapes without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 


3 Soon, for me, the light of day 

Shall for ever pass away; 

Then, from sin and sorrow free, 

Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 

All of man’s infirmity; 

Then from thine eternal throne, 

Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
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192 “‘Foretastes.” 


For the mercies of the day, 

For this rest upon our way, 

Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth and King of heaven! 


2 Cold our- services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin: 

But thou canst and wilt forgive; 
By thy grace alone we live. 

3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 
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1. Now may be who ea iad an the Shepherd of the shoep, Lee Christ, our ea) Head, LL ee keep. 


1 9 3 Closing Benediction, 


Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 
2 May he teach us to fulfill 
What is pleasing in his sight; 
Perfect us in all his will, 
And preserve us day and night. 
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Praise the God of our salnmaonat 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 

Praise the Lamb, our expiation; 
Praise the Spirit from above:— 


2 Author of the new creation, 
Him by whom our spirits live;— 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah givel 
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195 “Day ts dying.” 
Day is dying in the West; Heaven and earth are praising thee, 
Heaven is touching earth with rest: O Lord most high! 
Wait and worship while the night 
Sets her evening lamps alight 2 Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Through all the sky. Of the universe, thy home, 
Ox0.— Gather us who seek thy face 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts! To the fold of thy embrace, 
Heaven and earth are full of thee! For thou art nigh.—Cuo. 
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196 Separation. Hymn at Parting. 
For a season called to part, aa from whom we never part, 
Let us now ourselves commend Thou, whose love is everywhere, 
To the gracious eye and heart Thou, who seest every heart, 
Of our ever-present Friend Listen to our evening prayer. 
2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer; 2 Father, fill our hearts with love, 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep! Love unfailing, full and free; 
Let thy mercy and thy care Love that no alarm can move, 
All our souls in safety keep. Love that ever rests on thee. 
3 In thy strength may we be strong 3 Heavenly Father! through the night 
Sweeten every cross and pain: Keep us safe from every ill; 
Give us, if we live, ere long _ Cheerful as the morning light, 
Here to meet in peace again. May we wake to do thy will. 
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“Bre we go.” 
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Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go: 
Thy word into our minds instill: 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
Rer.—Through life’s long day, 
And death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 


The broken vow, the frequent fall._—Rer. 
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3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release; 

And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward peace.—Rer. 


4 Do more than pardon; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like thee._Rer. 


5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful unto thee we call; 

Oh, let thy mercy make us glad: 
Thou art our Jesus, and our all.—Rer, 
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199 Evening Hymn. 
Hoty Father, cheer our way 
With thy love’s perpetual ray; 


Grant us, every closing day, 
Light at evening time. 


2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears, 
When earth’s brightness disappears; 
Grant us, in our later years, 

Light at evening time. 


3 Holy Spirit, be thou nigh, 

When in mortal pains we lie; 

Grant us, as we come to die, 
Light at evening time. 


'4 Holy, blesséd Trinity! 


Darkness is not dark with thees 
Those thou keepest always see 
Light at evening time. 
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Constant Devotion. 
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Wey, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of righteousness divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine! 

Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


2 And when to heaven’s all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour’s name; 

Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 


EMMELAR. 6s, 5s. 
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3 When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 

Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 

Oh, lead me onward to the skies! 


4 And at my life’s last setting sun, 

My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 

To cheer and bless my dying bed; 

And from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 
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Shadows of the evening Stealacross the sky. 
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Now THE day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 

' With thy tenderest blessing 

May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of thee; 


Day ts Over. 


= steal 


ORE: ans the evening Steal across mae sky 


Guard the sailor tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 


4 Through the long night-watches, 
May thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


5 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise, 

Pure and fresh and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 
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Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 

Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 

Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow near us fly, 

Angel guards from thee surround us, 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 


2 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee; 

Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 


Evening blessing. 


Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 


And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


nen 8s, 7s. 


The Pilgrim. 
cae Lord, oh, gently lead us, 
Through this lonely vale of tears; 
Through the changes thou’st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 
When temptation’s darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 


2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear, 
And when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
Till, by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 
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May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above! 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
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Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Bid us now depart in peace; 

Still on heavenly manna feeding, 


Let our faith and love increase. 


2 Fill each breast with consolation; 
Up to thee our hearts we raise; 

When we reach our blissful station, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 


CLOSE OF SERVICE. 87 


GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s, 4s, 


| Yet. | 2d. dic. 


2 bi FINE, 
=aEee pleeallages eae: =| 
ee ieecrtg teeta others z er te 
| 
1. Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Fill our hearts with joy sa ae § Let us rs thy love pos- sess-ing, | 
p.¢.-Ob, refresh us, oh, refresh us, i i Sa cee {Triumph in xe-deeming (omit) § grace; 
— — rs = ane -8 es eae ey = 
eoces ome k = erect ee: 
20 6 Dismissal. 
Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing, In our hearts and lives abound; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; May thy presence 
Let us each, thy love possessing, With us evermore be found. 
“Triumph in redeeming grace; * 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
Oh, refresh us, Us from earth to call away; 
Traveling through this wilderness. Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
2 Thanks we give, and adoration, Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound, May we, ready, 
May the fruits of thy salvation _ Rise and reign in endless day. 
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207 “Keep us safe.” 208 “Lord, keep us.” 
Gop of our salvation! hear us; Kerp us, Lord, oh, keep us ever: 
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go; Vain our hope, if left by thee; 
When we join the world, be near us, We are thine; oh, leave us never, 
Lest we cold and careless grow. Till thy glorious face we see; 
Saviour! keep us; Then to praise thee 
Keep us safe from every foe. Through a bright eternity, 

2 As our steps are drawing nearer 2 Precious is thy word of promise, 
To our everlasting home, Precious to thy people here; 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, Never take thy presence from us, 
- Hope.more bright of joys to come; Jesus, Saviour, still be near: 

And, when dying, Living, dying, 


May thy presence cheer the gloom. May thy name our spirits cheer, 
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209 “ Lord everlasting.” 3 Let pious thoughts be ours whensleep o’er- 
. bikes : takes us; 
Now Gop be with us, for the nightisclosing, Qur earliest thoughts be thine when morning 
The light and darkness are of his disposing ; wakes us; 
And’neath his shadow here to rest we yield A1l sick and mourners, we to thee commend 
us, them, 
For he will shield us, Do thou befriend them. 
2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before 4 Wehave norefuge,none on earth to aid us, 
US, But thee, O Father! who thine own hast 
Till morning cometh, watch, O Father! o’er made us; 
us; But thy dear presence will not leave them 
Insoul and body thou from harm defend us, lonely 
Thine angels send us. Who seek thee only. 
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210 Prayer and Praise. 2 Praise be to thee through Jesus our sal- 
Farner, thy name be praised, thy kingdom vation, 

given; God, three in one, the Ruler of creation, 
Thy will be done on earth as ’tis in heaven; High throned, o’er all thine eye of mercy 
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver casting, 


Us now and ever. ; . Lord everlasting! 
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“King of Glory!” 


Niaur’s shadows, falling, men. to rest are 
calling; 
Rest we, possessing heavenly peace and 
blessing: 
‘This we implore thee, falling down before 
thee, 
Great King of Glory! 
z O Saviour, hear us! Son of God, be 
near us! 
‘Thineangelssendus; let thy love attend us: 
He nothing feareth, whom thy presence 
cheereth, 
Light his path cleareth. 


3 Be near, relieving all who now are griev- 
ing; 
Thy visitation be our consolation: 
Oh, hear the sighing of the faint and dying; 
Lord, hear our crying! 


4 Thouever livest; endless life thou givest; 
Thou watch art keeping o’er thy faithful 
sleeping ; 
Tn thy clear shining they are now reclining, 
All care resigning. 


5 O Lord of Glory, praise we and adore 
thee— 
Thee for us given, our true Rest from 
~ heaven! 
Rest, peace, and blessing, we are now pos- 
sessing, 
Thy name confessing. 
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From the recesses of ‘a lowly spirit, 
Our humble prayer ascends; O Father! 
hear it, 
Upsoaring on the wings of aweand meekness! 
Forgive its weakness! 


Evening confession. 


2 Weseethyhand; itleadsus, it supports us! 
We hear thy voice; it counsels and it courts 
us: 
And then we turn away; and still thy kind- 
ness 
Forgives our blindness. 


3 Oh, how long-suffering, Lord! but thou 
delightest, 
To win with love the wandering; 
vitest, 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors, 
Man from his errors. 


thou in- 


4 Father and Saviour! plant within each 
bosom 
The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom 
Infragrance and in beauty brightand vernal, 
And spring eternal. 


5 Then place them in thine everlasting 
gardens, 
Where angels walk, and seraphs are the 
wardens; 
Whereev’ry flower, escaped through death’s 
dark portal, 
Becomes immortal. 
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Trove the day thy love has spared us; 
Now we lay us down to rest, 

Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest; 

Jesus! thou our Guardian be; 

Sweet it is to trust in thee. 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 


Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers; 
In thine arms may we repose, 
And when life’s short day is past 
Rest with thee in heaven at last. 


214 Farting blessing. 


Saviour, now the day is ending, 
And the shades of evening fall, 

Let thy Holy Dove descending, 
Bring thy mercy to us all; 

Set thy seal on every heart, 

Jesus, bless us ere we part! 


2 Bless the gospel message spoken, 
In thine own appointed way; 
Give each fainting soul a token 
Of thy tender love to-day: 
Set thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless us ere we part! 


3 Comfort those in pain or sorrow, 
Watch each sleeping child of thine; 

Let us all arise to-morrow, 
Strengthened by thy grace divine; 

Set thy seal on every heart, 

Jesus, bless us ere we part! 
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4 Pardon thou each deed unholy; 
Lord, forgive each sinful thought, 

Make us contrite, pure, and lowly, 
By thy great example taught: 

Set thy seal on every heart, 

Jesus, bless us ere we part! 


21 5 Divine Love. 


Hoty Father! we address thee— 
Loved in thy belovéd Son; 

Holy Son of God, we bless thee, 
Boundless grace hath made us one; 

Holy Spirit, aid our songs, 

This glad work to thee belongs. 


2 Wondrous was thy love, O Father] 
Wondrous thine, O Son of God! 

Vast the love that bruised and wounded, 
Vast the love that bore the rod; 

Holy Spirit, still reveal 

How those stripes alone can heal. 


3 Gracious Father! thy good pleasure 
Is to love us as thy Son, 

Meting out the self-same meagure, 
Since thou seest us as one. 

Blesséd Jesus, loved are we, 

As the Father loveth thee, 


4 Hallelujah! we are hasting 
To our Father’s house above; 

By the way our souls are tasting 
Rich and everlasting love; 

In Jehovah is our boast, 


.. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
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216 “It is I.” ‘ 
Tue day is gently sinking to a close, Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms 
Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight assail, 

glows; And earthly hopes and human succors fail: 


O Brightness of thy Father’s glory, tnou, When all is dark, may we behold thee nigh, 

Eternal Light of light, be with us now; And hear thy voice, ‘“ Fear not, for it is I.” 

Where thou art present, darkness cannot 
be: 


Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with 3 Thogeseny worl higeculderme idety 
fo) ’ ? 


Its glories wane, its pageants fade away; 


thee. Tn that last sunset, when the stars shall fall, 
2 Thou, whoin darkness walking didst ap- May we arise, awakened by thy call, 
pear With thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 


Upon the waves, and thy disciples cheer, In that blest day which has no eventide. 
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Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise 

With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 

We rise to bless thee ere our worship cease, 

And now, departing, 
peace. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 
way; 

With thee began, with theeshallend the day; 

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts 
from shame, 

Thatin this househavecalled upon ie name. 

HENLEY. iis, 10s. 


“Goin peace.” 
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wait thy word of 


peste 


3 Grant us iy peace, Lord, through the 
coming night; 

Turn thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep thy children 
free, 

For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our carn 
ly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in str ife: 

Then, when thy voice shall did our conflict 
cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace. 


D.8. 
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1. Father !in thy al luting Reeling For weare weak, and need some deep revealing 
.s.—Of trust, and strength,and calmness from above. 
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“Trust. strength, calmness.” 
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Farner! in thy mysterious presence kneel- 
ing, 
Fain scan our souls feel all thy kind- 
ling love; 
For we are weak, and need some deep re- 
vealing 
Of trust, and strength, and calmness 
from above. 
2 Lord! we have wandered forth through 
doubt and sorrow, 
And thou hast made each step an on- 
ward one; 
And we will ever trust each unknown mor- 
row; 
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done: 


BEE EEE Ite er lee 


| 


3 In the heart’s depths, a peace serene and 


hol 
Abides; and, when pain seems to have 
her will, 
Or we despair, oh! may that peace rise 
slowly, 


Stronger than agony, and we be still. 


4 Now, Father! now in thy dear presence 
kneeling, 
Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling 
love; 
Now make us strong; we need thy deep 
revealing 
Of trust, and strength, and ca she 
from above. 
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EVENTIDE. 
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tide; The darkness deepens; Sus with me abide! 
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Evening of the Day. 
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ABIDE With me: fast falls the eventide; 


The darkness deepens; Lord, with me a- 
bide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 


Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 


2 Nota brief glance I beg, a passing word, 
Butas thou dwell’st with thy disciples, Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 

Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me. 


3 I need thy presence every passing hour: 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s 
ower? 

Who like thyself my guide andstay can be? 

Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me! 


220 Evening of Life. 

Swurt to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away : 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

Oo thou, who changest not, abide with ‘me! 


2 Comenotin terrors, asthe King of kings; 

But kind and good, with healing in thy 
wings, 

Tears for all woes, a heart for every pica; 

Come, Friend of sinners, and abide with me. 


3 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness: 

Where is Death’s sting? where, Grave, thy 
victory ? 

I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 


4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to 
the skies; 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
shadows flee: 

Tn life, in death, O Lord, abide with met 


221 “A word of Blessing.” 


O Lorp, who by thy presence hast made light 
The heat and burden of the toilsome day, 
Be with us also in the silent night, 
Be with us when the daylight fades away. 


2 Oh, speak a word of blessing, gracious 
Lord! 
Thy blessing is endued with soothing 
power; 
On human hearts worn out with toil, thy 
word 
Falls soft and gentle as the evening 
shower. 


3 Come then, O Lord, and deign to be our, 
guest, 
After the day’s confusion, toil, and din; 
Oh, come to bring us peace, and joy, and rest, 
To give salvation, and to pardon sin! 


4 Bind up the wounds, assuage the aching 
smart 
Left in each bosom from the day just 


past, 
And let us on a Father’s loving heart 
Forget our griefs, and find sweet rest at 
last. 
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O09: “Keep us, Lord!” 


Gop, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light; 

Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night; 

May thine angel-guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 


2 And when morn again shall call us 
To run life’s way, 
May we still, whate’er befall us, 
Thy will obey: 
From the power of evil hide us, 
In the narrow pathway guide us, 
Nor thy smile be e’er denied us, 
The livelong day. 


WILMOT. 8s, 7s. 
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3 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And when we die, 
May we in thy mighty keeping 
All peaceful lie: 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not thou our God forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With thee on high. 


4 Holy Father, throned in heaven, 
All Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, freely given, 
Blest Three in One! 
Grant thy grace, we now implore thee, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
And in worthier strains adore thee, 


gelet: suai jie pene aaesiee 


'f 1. Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore him, Praise him, angelsin the height; Sun and moon, ak ine syn mi 


While ages run. 
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Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore him, 3 Praise the Lord—for he is aaa 


Praise him, angels in the height; 
‘Sun and moon, rejoice before him; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light! 
2 Praise the Lord 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made, 


for he hath spoken; 


Never shall his promise fail; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


4 Praise the God of our salvation, 


Hosts on high his power proclaim; 


Heaven and earth, and all creation, 


Land and magnify his name. 


CLOSE OF SERVICE. 95 


WRAYSBURY. 8s, 7s. 


Bid thine an- gels, pure and 
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Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father, 
Ere I lay me down to sleep: 

Bid thine angels, pure and holy, 
Round my bed their vigil keep. 


Evening Prayer, 


2 Great my sins are, but thy mercy 
Far outweighs them every one; 
Down before thy cross I cast them, 

Trusting in thy help alone. 


3 Keep me, through this night of peril, 
Underneath its boundless shade; 

Take me to thy rest, I pray thee, 
When my pilgrimage is made. 


4 None shall measure out thy patience 
By the span of human thought; 

None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which thy holy Son has brought. 


5 Pardon all my past transgressions; 
Give me strength for days to come; 

Guide and guard me with thy blessing, 
Till thine angels bid me home. 
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Heaventy Father, grant thy blessing 
On the teaching of this day; 

That our hearts, thy fear possessing, 
May from sin be turned away. 


“Turn us, O Lord!’ 


2 Have we wandered? oh, forgive us; 
Have we wished from truth to rove? 
Turn, oh, turn us, and receive us, 
And incline us thee to love. 


“Thou hearest.”” 
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Lorp! in love and mercy save us, 
For our trust is all in thee: 

In that cleansing fountain lave us, 
Which alone can make us free! 


2 Weary, life’s rough billows breasting, 
Through the long lone dismal night, 
Grant that calmly, on thee resting, 
We may wait for morning light. 


3 Lord! we pray, and know thou hearest, 
For thy promises are true: 

Grant the heart-wish that is dearest; 
He who knows can also do! 


227 

Gracious Saviour, thus before thee 
With our varied want and care; 

For a blessing we implore thee, 
Listen to our evening prayer! 


Blessing sought, 


2 By thy favor safely living, 
With a grateful heart we raise 

Songs of jubilant thanksgiving; 
Listen to our evening praise. 


3 Through the day, Lord, thou hast given 
Strength sufficient for our need; 

Cheered us with sweet hopes of heaven, 
Helped and comforted indeed. 


4 Lord, we thank thee, and adore thee, 
For the solace of thy love; 

And rejoicing thus before thee, 
Wait thy blessing from abovel 


96 CLOSE OF SERVICE. 
DOXOLOGY. L. M. 


aera es 
Sasa aes 


= o-—p-l@-—@ o 
Re RE Ge eS oy 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, Praise him, all creatures here below; 
PraiseGod,fromwhomall bless - ings flow, Praisehim,all.creatures here be - - low,— 


—~ 


i | | | 
-F- e F& 


sto ao wide ay é ee O-~e—0 4 ror foe 
i te eres se 


ee 


a 


a) 


Praise him a - bove, Praise him a - 
Praise him, all crea-tures here be - low; Praise him above, Praise him a - bove, 


Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise him above, ye heaven - ly host; Praisehima-bove, Praise him a - bove, 


Le 


: PAS) 
Spe fttiabe 
—@ |e—e—e a 2 = fe 4 
eerie ae 


Praise Father, Son, aad Ho - ly 


Praise him a- bove, ye  heaven-ly host;Praise Fa - -ther,Son, and Ho - ly 


ee Hh a 
gs 6. uh al. \etolegre 2 
ies ae oe ae ‘2 
Sat = 2 


o* 
and Ho -ly Ghost. 


CLOSE OF SERVICE. 
DOXOLOGY. L. M. Concluded. 
CHORUS.—ad lib. 
wT ces 
r a ae a VC so 
GS eet 


Hal-le - lu - jah, get = - jah, Hal- bt lu - jah, be 


97 


gee vn: 


ee @—o-5 “ote 
er men, ers Hal- le - lu-jah, A-men, 2 ti = wingng sini 


tS ap ict titer Pe eietory a ey esi 


BREAD OF LIFE. eee 4s. 


age ss] 
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Break thou the bread of life, 
Dear Lord, to me, 


“ By Galilee.” 


2 Bless thou the truth, dear Lord, 
To me—to me— 


As thou didst break the loaves As thou didst bless the bread 
Beside the sea; By Galilee; 
Beyond the sacred page Then shall all bondage cease, 
~T seek thee, Lord; All fetters fall; 
My spirit pants for thee, And I shall find my peace, 
O living Word ! My All-in-All ! 


7 
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THE SCRIPTURES. 
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Gop, in the gospel of his Son, 

Makes his eternal counsels known: 
Where love in all its glory shines, ’ 
And truth is drawn in fairest ‘lines. 


The Gospel Word. 


2 Here sinners, of an humble frame, 
May taste his grace, and learn his name; 
May read, in characters of blood, 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 


3 Theprisoner here may break his chains; 
The weary rest from all his pains; 


YS ina IGE) "La Mi. 


The captive feel his bondage cease; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 


4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies; 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 


5 Oh, grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark thy holy word; 

Its truth with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 
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Tue heavens declare thy glory, Lord! 
In every star thy wisdom shines; 
But, when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


Psalm 19. 


2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 


And nights and days thy power confess; 


But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 


Round the whole earth, and never stand; 


So, when thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 


4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 


Till through the world thy truth has run, 


Till Christ has all the nations blessed, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 


232 Psahn 19. 

Great Sun of Righteousness, arise! 

Oh, bless the world with heavenly light! 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise: 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


2 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
Tn souls renewed and sins forgiven:— 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 


233 
A.micury Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high, 
The radiant chorus of the sky;— 


Psalt 19. 


2 But fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 


THE SCRIPTURES. 


CAPELLO. L. M. 
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Christian Evidence. 
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Upon the Gospel’s sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 
2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 
From year to year does knowledge soar; 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 


ANGELUS. L. M. 


3 More glorious, still, as centuries roll, 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled, 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 
Its radiance shall o’erflow the world— 


4 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mists away. 


My knee with hum- ble hom -age bow, 
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“Nature sings.” 
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Now et my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 


2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above; 
But in thy blesséd word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 


~~ 
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3 Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace; 
Here lifts my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 


4 For love like this, oh, let my song, 
Through endless years, thy praise prolong; 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 

Till time and nature are no more. 
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236 Psalm x19. 237 Psalm 119. 
Tue Spirit breathes upon the word, How sH&x1 the young secure their hearts, 
And brings the truth to sight; And guard their lives from sin? 
Precepts and promises afford Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
A sanctifying light. ‘To keep the conscience clean. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 2 When once it enters to the mind, 
Majestic, like the sun; It spreads such light abroad; 

It gives a light to every age;— The meanest souls instruction find, 
It gives, but borrows none. And raise their thoughts to God. 


3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies 3 ’Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
The gracious light and heat; That guides us all the day; 


Its truths upon the nations rise, — And, through the dangers of the night, 
They rise, but never set. A Jamp to lead our way. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 
For such a bright display, I hate the sinner’s road; 

As makes a world of darkness shine I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
With beams of heavenly day. But love thy law, my God! 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 5 Thy word js everlasting truth; 
The steps of him I love, How pure is every page! 

Till glory breaks upon my view, That holy book shall guide our youth, 
In brighter worlds above. And well support our age. 


KNOX. C.M. 
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233 Psalm 119, "i 
How precious is the book divine, 3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
By inspiration given! In this dark vale of tears; 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, Life, light, and joy, it still imparts, 
To guide our souls to heaven. And quells our rising fears. 


2 O’er all the strait and narrow way 4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Its radiant beams are cast; Of life, shall guide our way, 

A light whose never weary ray Till we behold the clearer light 
Grows brightest at the last. . Of an eternal day. 


CHIMES. C. 
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“Endless glory.” 
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Farner of mercies! in thy word 
What endless glory shines! 
For ever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 


And yields a free repast; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 


3 Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord! 
Be thou for ever near; 

Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
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Psalm 119. 


240 


Ox, how I love thy holy law! 
’"T is daily my delight; 

And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 


2 How doth thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue! 

And in my tiresome pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavenly song. 


3 Am I a stranger, or at home, 
’T is my perpetual feast: 

Not honey dropping from the comb, 
So much allures the taste. 


4 No treasures so enrich the mind, 
Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver well-refined, 
Nor heaps of choicest gold. 


5 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 

Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 
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Psalne 119. 
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Ou, that the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still: 

Oh, that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 


2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write 
Thy law upon my heart; 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Or act the liar’s part. 


aoa. 


3 Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord! 
But keep my conscience clear. 


4 Make me to walk in thy commands— 
’T is a delightful road; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 
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242 The Church's Gift. 
O worp of God incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high, 

O Truth unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky ! 
We praise thee for the radiance 

That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 


2 The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
O’er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored, 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living Word. 


3 Oh, make thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of burnished gold, 

To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old; 

Oh, teach thy wandering pilgrims 

_ By this their path to trace, 

Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see thee face to face. 
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Psalm 19. 
Tur heavens declare his glory, 
Their Maker's skill the skies; 
Each day repeats the story, 
And night to night replies. 
Their silent proclamation 
Throughout the earth is heard; 
The record of creation, 
The page of nature’s word. 


2 So pure, so soul-restoring, 
Is truth’s diviner ray; 

A brighter radiance pouring 
Than all the pomp of day: 

The wanderer surely guiding, 
It makes the simple wise; 

And, evermore abiding, 
Unfailing joy supplies. 

3 Thy word is richer treasure 
Than lurks within the mine; 

And daintiest fare less pleasure: 
Yields than this food divine. 

How wise each kind monition ! 
Led by thy counsels, Lord, 

How safe the saints’ condition, 
How great is their reward ! 
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244 Lverlasting.—Ps. go. 
O Gop, the Rock of Ages, 
Who evermore hast been, 
What time the tempest rages, 
Our dwelling-place serene: 
Before thy first creations, 
O Lord, the same as now, 
To endless generations, 
The Everlasting thou ! 


2 Our years are like the shadows 
On sunny hills that lie, 
Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom but to die: 
A sleep, a dream, a story, 
By strangers quickly told, 
An unremaining glory 
Of things that soon are old. 


3 O thou who canst not slumber, 
Whose light grows never pale, 
Teach us aright to number 
Our years before they fail! 
On us thy mercy lighten, 
On us thy goodness rest, 
And let thy Spirit brighten, 
The hearts thyself hast blessed ! 


245 Omnipresent. 
On mountains and in valleys 
~ Where’er we go is God; 
The cottage and the palace, 
- Alike are his abode, 


With watchful eye abiding 
Upon us with delight; 

Our souls, in him confiding, 
He keeps both day and night. 


z Above me and beside me, 
My God is ever near, 

To watch, protect, and guide me, 
Whatever ills appear. 

Though other friends may fail me; 
Tn sorrow’s dark abode, 

Though death itself assail me, 
I’m ever safe with God. 


24 6 Sovereign Love. 


’T 1s Not that I did choose thee, 
For, Lord! that could not be; 
This heart would still refuse thee; 
But thou hast choser me;— 
Hast, from the sin that stained me, 
Washed me and set me free, 
And to this end ordained me, 
That I should live to thee. 


2 "Twas sovereign mercy called me, 
And taught my opening mind; 

The world had else enthralled me, 
To heavenly glories blind. 

My heart owns none above thee; 
For thy rich grace I thirst; 

This knowing,—if I love thee, 
Thou must have loved me first. 
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The Trinity. 
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Faruer of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 

To us thy pardoning love extend. 


2 Almighty Son—incarnate Word— 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 


3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death,--- 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 


4 Jehovah!—Father, Spirit, Son! 
Mysterious Godhead!—Three in One! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 


Unsearchableness. 


248 
Wiru deepest reverence at thy throne, 
Jehovah, peerless and unknown! 
Our feeble spirits strive, in vain, 
A glimpse of thee, great God! to gain. 


2 Who, by the closest search, can find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind? 

Nor men, nor angels can explore 

Thy heights of love, thy depths of power. 


3 That power we trace on every side; 
Oh, may thy wisdom be our guide! 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May thine almighty love be nigh. 


Long-suffering, 


249 
(op of my life, to thee belong 

The grateful heart, the joyful song; 
Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord 
Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care? 
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 

A useless cumberer of the ground, 

On which so little fruit is found ? 


3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand 
Upheld and fostered by thy hand; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 

A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee. 
2 50 Mystery. 

Wair, O my soul! thy Maker’s will; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 


2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 

Performs his work, the cause conceals; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 


3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees; 

And by his saints it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 


4 Wait, then, my soul! submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat; 
And, ’mid the terrors of his rod, 

‘Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
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251 Ommniscience.—Ps 139. 

Lorp! thou hast searched and seen me thro’ ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 


My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 


3 Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

T am surrounded still with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! . 
What large extent! what lofty height! 


FOREST. L..M. 


My soul, with all the powers I boast 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 


5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Whee: I rove, where’er I rest; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 


252 
Ou, for a strong, a lasting faith 
To credit what the Almighty saith! 


To embrace the message of his Son! 
And call the joys of heaven our own! 


2 Then, should the earth’sold pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 


Fatthfulness. 
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1. What finite power, with ceaseless toil, Cau fathom the eal Mind? ae who th’ phi Threein is By searching, to perfection find? 


Unsearchableness, 


See, 
Waar finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal Mind? 

Or who th’ almighty Three in One 
By searching, to perfection find? 


2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 
Harmonious their adoring songs; 


The laboring thought sinks down, opprest, 
And praises die upon their tongues, 


3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice 
A portion of his ways to sing; 

And mingling with his meanest works, 
My humble, grateful tribute bring. 


CREATION. L..M. D. 


GOD:—THE FATHER. 
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The work al-might-y hand. 


254 In Nature.—Ps. 19. 

Tse spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim: 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 


2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth; 

While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


3 What though in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball,— 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found,— 
In reasov’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever singing as they shine,— 

“The hand that made us is divine.” 
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255 In the Seasons. 

Erernau Source of every joy, 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee, sovereign of the year! 
Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole, 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 

And darkness when to vail the skies. 


2 The flowery spring at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, adorns the land; 

The summer rays with vigor shine, 

To raise the corn, to cheer the vine. 

Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours, 
Through all our coasts redundant stores: 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 


3 Seasons and months, and weeks and days 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 

With morning light and evening shade. 
Here in thy house let incense rise, 

And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 


_. Where days and years revolve no more. 
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2 S 6 Omnipresence. 

Lorp of all being; throned afar, 

Thy glory flames from sun and star; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 

Yet to each loving heart how near lL 
2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 


3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn; 

Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign; 

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine } 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
’ Before thy ever-blazing throne 

We ask no lustre of our own. 


_ 5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 

Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 


2 5 Th Providence. 
Lorp, how mysterious are thy ways! 
How blind are we, how mean our praise ! 
Thy steps no mortal eyes explore; 
’Tis ours to wonder and adore. 


2 Great God! I do not ask to see 
What in futurity shall be; 

Let light and bliss attend my days, 
And then my fature hours be praise. 


3 Are darkness and distress my share? 
Give me to trust thy guardian care; 
Enough for me, if love divine 

At length through every cloud shall shine. 


4 Yet this my soul desires to know, 

Be this my only wish below; 

That Christ is mine !—this great request, 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest. 
258 


Sovereignty. 
Lorp, my weak thought in vain would climb. 
To search the starry vault profound; 
In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation’s outmost bound. 


2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search thy great eternal plan,— 

Thy sovereign counsels, born of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 


3 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain, 

By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
Whose secrets | must ask in vain. 


4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
And all is dark as night to me, 

Here, as on solid rock, I rest; 
That so it seemeth good to thee 


5 Be this my joy, that evermore 
Thou rulest all things at thy will: 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, 
And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still. 
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BRATTLE STREET. ¢. M.D. 


GOD:—THE FATHER. 
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Providence. 


Wuite thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes stilled; 

And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled; 

Thy love the power of thought bestowed; 
To thee my thoughts would soar: 

Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed; 
That mercy I adore. 


2 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

Jn every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


3 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will, 


My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee. 


2 60 Psalm 116. 


Wuar shall I render to my God, 
For all his kindness shown? 

My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house, 
My offering shall be paid; 

There shall my zeal perform the vows, 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight, 

___ Thou ever blesséd God! 

How dear thy servants in thy sight | 
How precious is their blood! 

4 How happy all thy servants are! 
How great thy grace to me! 

My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 
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As bright and lasting as the sun, As loft - 


God's Mercies, 
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Tue mercies of my God and King 
My tongue shall still pursue: 

Oh, happy they, who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them too! 

As bright and lasting as the sun, 
As lofty as the sky, 

From age to age thy word shall run, 
And chance and change defy. 


2 The covenant of the King of kings 
Shall stand for ever sure; 

Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 

In earth below, in heaven above, 
Who, who is Lord like thee? 

’ Oh, spread the gospel of thy love, 

Till all thy glories see! 


262 Godin Nature. 


Tere is a book, who runs may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 

And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

The works of God above, below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 


2 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker’s love, 
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Wherewith encompassed, great and small 


In peace and order move. 


The Moon above, the Church below, 
A wondrous race they run, 

But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Hach borrows of its Sun. 


3 Two worlds are ours: ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 

The mystic heaven and earth within,, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee every where. 

(Ds 6 3 Mystery. 

Tay way, O Lord, is in the sea; 
Thy paths I cannot trace, 

Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 

As through a glass, I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love; 

How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above! 


2 "Tis but in part I know thy will; 
I bless thee for the sight: 

When will thy love the rest reveal,. 
In glory’s clearer light? 

With rapture shall I then survey 
Thy providence and grace; 

And spend an everlasting day, 
In wonder, love and praise. 
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Wuew all thy mercies, O my God! 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


Continued help. 


2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul, 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


3 When, in the slippery paths of youth, 


With heedless steps, I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 
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4 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


5 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I ’ll pursue; 

And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I’ll raise: 

For, oh, eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise! 
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Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above: 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that ‘‘ God is love.” 


2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show that ‘‘God is love.” 


yj idieiadre Safa ee= 


act carey 


tapes 


3 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove; 

Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 
To teach them—‘ Godeis love.” 


4° Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove; 

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that ‘‘God is love.” 
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In all my vast concerns with thee, 
In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence, Lord! or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 


My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they’re formed within; 


DUNDEE. 


Cc. M. 


And, ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 


4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high, 
Where can a creature hide? 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Enclosed on every side. 


5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 
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1. Great God! how infinite art thou! What worthless worms are 2 Let the whole race of creatures bow, And pay their praise to theo! 
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Lternity. 


Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 


Let the whole race of creatures bow, 


And pay their praise to thee. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made: 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view; 


seins 


iu eee 


ESS eey 


6 Reb ie lia a: | f 


To thee there’s nothing old appears— 
Great God! there’s nothing new. 


4 Ourlives through various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares; 

While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 


5 Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 


112 
LAUD, C. M, 


GOD:—THE FATHER. 


° 
a 


[2 Saha ney 


1, praise thee, and con - fess That thou the on - gad Lord 
\ * 
rant yen baad 2 @ 
1g 83 ae Sse ee 2 Fe me 
G4 === 2 9 $5 5 Fs = 
F Pern = a 


™ 
And ev - er-last-\ing Fa - ther art, By all. a earth a - dored. 


4f fe aera ee a =eae | 
i SS ee 


Paige J haope eeaey 


I | 
268 “Te Deum.” 
O Gop! we praise thee, and confess The world is with the glory filled 
That thou the only Lord Of thy majestic sway! 


And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 


2 To thee all angels 
To thee the power 


Both cherubim and seraphim, 


4 The apostles’ glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 

ery aloud; With all the martyrs’ noble host, 

s on high, Thy constant praise recite. 


5 The holy church throughout the world, 


Continually So Gian O Lord, confesses thee, 
3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, - That thou the eternal Father art, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, Of boundless majesty. 
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26 9 Providence, 
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My soul stands trembli 


The honors of her God. 


2 Life, death, andhell,a 
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Hang on his firm decree; Or what bright scenes may rise. 
He sits on no precarious throne, 5 In thy fair book of life and grace, 


Nor borrows leave to be. 


Oh, may I find my name 


3 His providence unfolds the book, Recorded in some humble place, 
And makes his counsels shine; Beneath my Lord, the Lamb, 
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Tue Lord, our God, is full of might, 
The winds obey his will; 

He speaks,—and, in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 


2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 
With threatening aspect roar; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine ; 
Without his high behest, 


STERNHOLD, C. M. 
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Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 


4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies; 

He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies, 


5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 

And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 
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271 Majesty.—Ps. 18. 
- Tue. Lord descended from above, — 
And bowed the heavens most high: 
“And underneath his feet he cast 


The darkness of the sky. 


2 On cherub and on cherubim 
Full royally he rode; 

And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain; 
8 


\ 

! 

\ 
} 


aa az 
ere 


—— i —+4 penal,’ 2. 

eaisal |= Sn) a 

eae Ee 
es oe 


And he, as sovereign Lerd and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 


4 The Lord will give his people strength, 
Whereby they shall increase; 

And he will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 


5 Give glory to his awful name, 
And honor him alone; 

Give worship to his majesty, 
Upon his holy throne. 
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O Gop, thy power is wonderful, 
Thy glory passing bright; 

Thy wisdom, with its deep on deep, 
A rapture to the sight. 

I see thee in the eternal years 
In glory all alone, 

Ere round thine uncreated fires 
Created light had shone. 


2 I see thee walk in Eden’s shade, 
I see thee all through time; 

Thy patience and compassion seem 
New attributes sublime. 

I see thee when the doom is o’er, 
And outworn time is done, 

Still, still incomprehensible, 
O God, yet not alone. 


3 Angelic spirits, countless souls, 
Of thee have drunk their fill; 
And to eternity will drink 
Thy joy and glory still. 

O little heart of mine! shall pain 
Or sorrow make thee moan, 
When all this God is all for thee, 

A Father all thine own? 


I sive the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 

That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 

The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 


2 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food; 

He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

Lord! how thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 

If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky! 


3 There’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

Creatures that borrow life from thee 
Are subject to thy care; 

There’s not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there, 
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274 Nature and Grace. G 


Farner! how wide thy glory shines! 
How high thy wonders rise ! 

Known through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousand through the skies. 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions speak thy skill; 

And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience still. 


3 But, when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms,— 


4 Here the whole Deity is known; 
_ Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains. 


6 Oh, may I bear some humble part, 
In that immortal song; 

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


275 Goodness.—Ps. 145. 
Sweeris-the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 

In sounds of glory sing, 


2 God reigns on high; but ne’er confines 
His goodness to the skies: 

Through the whole earth his bounty shines 
And every want supplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 

Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouth with good. 


4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord | 
How slow thine anger moves! 

But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 


276 In Nature, 


Lorp, when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation’s beauties o’er, 

All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 


2 Where’er I turn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine; 

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 


3 On me thy providence has shone 
With gentle smiling rays; 

Oh, let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 


4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart [ 
Oh, teach me to improve 

Thy gifts with humble, grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 
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a. 
Becin, my tongue, some heayenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing; 
The mighty works or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad; 

Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
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1, Begin, is tongue, some heavenly theme, And speak some boundless ai The mighty eee Ofour eternal King. 
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3 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along, 

Speaks all the promises. 


4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, “Thou art mine!” 

Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 
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278 Ommnisctence.—Ps, 139. 

Lorp! where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown? 

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire— 


In heaven thy glorious throne. 


2 If, winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west, 

Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


3 If, o’er my sins, I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

Those flaming eyes, that guard thy law, 
Would turn the shades to light. 


4 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee: 

Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power, 
From which I cannot flee. 
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279 Hloliness. 

Hoty and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King, 

Thrice holy Lord! the angels ery; 
Thrice holy! let us sing. 


2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul! to God; 

Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 

A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 


4 Thou holy God! preserve our souls 
From all pollution free; 

The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 
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Gop moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up ‘his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take! 
The clouds ye so much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 

The bud, may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain; 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
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Travelers’ Hymn. 


How are thy servants blest, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air, 


3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 


5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we adore; 

We praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life, whilst thou preservest life, 
A sacrifice shall be; 

And death, when death shall be our lot, _ 
Shall join our souls to thee. - 


118 GOD:—-THE FATHER, 
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282 “The Trinity.” 

Hoty Father, hear my cry; Lightly by the world esteemed, 
Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; From that world by thee redeemed, 

Holy Spirit, come thou nizh: Sing we here with glad accord, 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear! Holy, holy, holy Lord! 

Father, save me from my sin; 3 Holy, holy, holy! all 


Saviour, I thy mercy crave; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save! 


Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing, 
While the ransomed nations fall 
At tbe footstool of their King: 


2 Father, let me taste thy love; . Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace; Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Spirit, come my heart to move: Blending in sublime accord, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless ! Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Father, Son, and Spirit—thou 8 Rekih f 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 204 Dees ae 
All thy grace within me now; Lorp of earth! thy forming hand 
Be my Father and my God! . Well this beauteous frame hath planned; 
g : rs Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
203 OAR Ocean rolling in his power: 
Hony, holy, holy Lord Yet, amid this scene so fair, 
God of Hosts! when heaven and earth, Should I cease thy smile to share, 
Out of darkness, at thy word What were all its joys to me? 
Issued into glorious birth, Whom have I on earth but thee? 


All thy works before thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sung with sweet accord, 


2 Lord of heaven! beyond our sight. 
Shines a world of purer light; 


There in love’s unclouded reign 
ee poy herds Parted hands shall meet at 
2 Holy, holy, holy! thee, Oh, that world is passing fair ! 

One Jehovah evermore, Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
Father, Son, and Spirit! we, What were all its joys to me? 


Dust and ashes, would adore: Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
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Hath blestus on our way With countless gifts otf love, And still is a to - day. 


285 Bounteous Care. 
Now THANE we all our God, 


With heart, and hands, and voices, 


Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom the world rejoices ; 

Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 

With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 


2 Oh, may this bounteous God 

Through all our lite be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blesséd peace to cheer us; 
To keep us in his grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. 


28 6 Eternity. 


O ruov essential Word, 
Who wast from everlasting 
With God, for thou wast God; 
On thee our burden casting, 
O Saviour of our race, 
Welcome indeed thou art, 
Redeemer, Fount of Grace, 
To this my longing heart. 


2 Come, self-existent Word, 
And speak thou in my spirit; 

The soul where thou art heard, 
Doth endless peace inherit. 


Thou Light that lightenest all, 
Abide through faith in me, 

Nor let me from thee fall, 
Nor seek a guide but thee. 


2 8 Ye Beneficence. 


To THEE, O God, we raise 
Our voice in choral singing ; 
We come with prayer and praise, 
Our hearts’ oblations bringing; 
Thou art our fathers’ God, 
And ever shalt be ours; 
Our lips and lives shall laud 
Thy name, with all our powers. 


2 Thy goodness, like the dew 

On Hermon’s hill descending, 
Is every morning new, 

And tells of love unending. 
We bless thy tender care 

That led our wayward feet, 
Past every fatal snare, 

To streams and pastures sweet. 


3 We bless thy Son, who bore 
The cross, for sinners dying; 
Thy Spirit we adore, 
The precious blood applying. 
Let work and worship send 
Their incense unto thee; 
Till song and service blend, 
Beside the crystal sea. 
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Divine Providence. 


Gop of the world! thy glories shine, 
Through earth and heaven with rays divine; 
Thy smile gives beauty to the flower, 
Thine anger to the tempest power. 


2 God of our lives! the throbbing heart, 
Doth at thy beck its action start; 
Throbs on, obedient to thy will, 

Or ceases at thy fatal chill. 


este 


3 God of eternal life! thy love 

Doth every stain of sin remove; 

The cross, the cross,—its hallowed light 
Shall drive from earth her cheerless night. 


4 God of all goodness! to the skies 
Our hearts in grateful anthems rise; 
And to thy service shall be given 

The rest of life, the whole of heaven. 
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The Trinity. 
O noty, holy, holy Lord! 

Bright in thy deeds and in thy name, 
For ever be thy name adored, 

Thy glories let the world proclaim! 


2 O Jesus! Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day! 


3 O Holy Spirit! from above, 

In streams of light and glory given, 
Thou source of eestacy and love, 

Thy praises ring thro’ earth and heaven! 


4 O God Triune! to thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song; 


_ And ever may thy praises flow 


From saint and seraph’s burning tongue. 
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Goodness. 
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TrrumpHant Lord, thy goodness r reigns 
Through all the wide celestial plains; 
And its full streams unceasing flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 


2 Through nature’s work its glories shine; 


The cares of providence are thine; 
And grace erects our ruined frame 
A fairer temple to thy name. 


3 Oh, give to every human heart 
To taste, and feel how good thou art; 
With grateful love and reverent fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 
291 Cal our Light. 
. Aut holy, everliving One! 
With uncreated splendor bright! 
Darkness may blot from heaven the sun, 
Thou art my everlasting light. 


2 Let every star withhold its ray; 


Clouds hide the earth and sky from sight; 


Fearless I still pursue my way 
_ Toward thee, my everlasting light. 


3 Thou art the only source of day; 
Forgetting thee alone is night; 
All things for which we hope or pray 
Flow from thine everlasting light. 


4 Still nearer thee my soul would rise; 
Thus she attains her highest flight, 
And, as the eagle sunward flies, 
Seeks thee, her everlasting light. 


292 The Trinity. 

Busst Trinity! from mortal sight 
Vailed in thine own eternal light! 
We thee confess, in thee believe; 


To thee with loving hearts we cleave. 


2 O Father! thou most holy One! 
O God of God! Eternal Son! 

O Holy Ghost! thou Love Divine! 
To join them both is ever thine. 


3 The Father is in God the Son, 
And with the Father he is one; 
In both the Spirit doth abide, 
And with them both is glorified. 


4 Eternal Father! thee we praise, 
To thee, O Son! our hymns we raise; 
O Holy Ghost! we thee adore! 

One mighty God for evermore. 


Psalm 93. 


293 
JeHovaH reigns; his throne is high; 
His robes are light and majesty; 

His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe; 
His justice guards his holy law; 
Yet love reveals a smiling face, 
And truth and promise seal the grace. 


3 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
Then let my songs with angels join; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 
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294 Holiness. 
Lorp, thy glory fills the heaven; 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing; 
Karth takes up the angels’ cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, singing, 
Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high. 


2 Ever thus in God’s high praises, 
Brethren, let our tongues unite, 
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Grace. 


Lorp, with glowing heart I’d praise thee 
For the bliss thy love bestows; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
And the peace that from it flows: 
Help, O God, my weak endeavor; 
This dull soul to rapture raise; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my soul be warmed to praise. 


2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray; 


While our thoughts his greatness raises, Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 


And our love his gifts excite: 
With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy church below, 

Thus unite we to adore him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow. 


3 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Thus thy glorious name confessing, 
We adopt the angels’ cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, blessing 


From the paths of death away; 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, 

Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 

Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 


3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express: 

Low before thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign thy suppliant’s prayer to bless; 

Let thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, 
Love’s pure flame within me raise; 

And, since words can never measure, 


Thee, the Lord our God most high! . Let my life show forth thy praise. 
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There is healing in his blood. 
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296 God's Welcome, 
TuerRn’s a wideness in God’s mercy, There is plentiful redemption 

Like the wideness of the sea: In the blood that has been shed; 
There’s a kindness in his justice, There is joy for all the members 

Which is more than liberty. In the sorrows of the Head. 
There is welcome for the sinner, 3 For the love of God is broader 

i And more graces for the good, Than the measure of man’s mind; 

There is mercy with the Saviour; And the heart of the Eternal 

There is healing in his blood. Is most wonderfully kind. 
2 There is no place where earth’s sorrows _‘If our love were but more simple, 

Are more felt than up in heaven; We should take him at his word; 
There is no place where earth’s failings And our lives would be all sunshine 

Have such kindly judgment given. In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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CORINTH. C.M. 
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297 ‘‘Flevein ts Love.” 
My God, how wonderful thou art, 4 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 
Thy majesty how bright! Almighty as thou art, 
How glorious is thy mercy-seat, For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
In depths of burning light! The love of my poor heart. 
2 How dread are thine eternal years, 5 No earthly father loves like thee, 
O everlasting Lord! No mother half so mild 
By prostrate spirits day and night Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
Incessantly adored. With me, thy sinful child. 
3 Oh, how I fear thee, living God, 6 My God, how wonderful thou art, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, Thou everlasting Friend! 
And worship thee with trembling hope, On thee I stay my trusting heart, 
And penitential tears. Till faith in vision end. 
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298 Psaim go. 

Ovr God, our help in ages past, A thousand ages, in thy sight, 
Our hope for years to come; Are like an evening gone; 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the night, 
And our eternal home! Before the rising sun. 

Under the shadow of thy throne 3 Time, like an ever-rolling stream 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bea all itaisone away; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
And our defence is sure. Dies At the opening day. 

2 Before the hills in order stood, Our God, our help in ages past, 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, 

From everlasting thou art God, Be thou our guard while troubles es, 


To endless years the same. f And our eternal home. 
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And leads me, for his mercy’s sake, 


In paths of truth and grace. 
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Our Shepherd.—Ps. 23. 


229 

My Shepherd will supply my need, 
Jehovah is his name; 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

Ife brings my wandering spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways; 

And leads me, for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


2 WhenI walk through the shades of death, 


Thy presence is my stay; 

A word of thy supporting breath, 
Drives all my fears away. 

Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


3 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 

Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 
And all my works be praise: 

There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come,— 

No more a stranger, or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 
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300 Our Father.— Ps. 31. 


My God, my Father!—blissful name! 
Oh, may I call thee mine? 

May I, with sweet assurance, claim 
A portion so divine ? 

This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly: 

What harm can ever reach my soul, 
Beneath my Father’s eye? 


2 Whate’er thy prov.dence denies, 
I calmly would resign; 

For thou art just, and good, and wise; 
Oh, bend my will to thine. 

Whate’er thy sacred will ordains, 
Oh, give me strength to bear; 

And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 


3 If pain and sickness rend this frame, 
And life almost depart, 

Is not thy mercy still the same, 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 

My God, my Father! be thy name 
My solace and my stay; 

Ob, wilt thou seal my humble. claim, 
And drive my fears away? 
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Ox, for a shout of joy, 
Worthy the theme we sing; 
To this divine employ 
Our hearts and voices bring; 
Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad, 
The love, the eternal love of God. 


2 Unnumbered myriads stand, 
Of seraphs bright and fair, 
Or bow at thy right hand, 
And pay their homage there; 
But strive in vain with loudest chord, 
To sound thy wondrous love, O Lord. 


3 Yet sinners saved by grace, 
In songs of lower key, 
In every age and place, 
Have sung the mystery,— 
Have told in strains of sweet accord, 
Thy love, thy sovereign love, O Lord. 


4 Though earth and hell assail, 
And doubts and fears arise, 
The weakest shall prevail, 
And grasp the heavenly prize, 
And through an endless age record 
Thy love, thy changeless love, O Lord. 


302 God's Truth. 
TuE promises [ sing, 
Which sovereign love hath spoke; 
Nor will the Hternal King 
His words of grace revoke; 
‘They stand secure and steadfast still; 
Not Zion’s hill abides so sure. 


ea 


2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortal years; 
But still the same, in radiant lines 
The promise shines thr ough all the flame. 


3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground 
And dissipate the spheres; 
Midst all the shock of that dread scene, 
I stand serene, thy word my rock. 


3°3 
To ume that chose us first, 
Before the world began; 
To him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man; 
To him that formed our hearts anew, 
Is endless praise and glory due. 


Soveretgnty. 


2 The Father’s love shall run 
Through our immortal songs; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues; 
Our lips address the Spirit’s name 
With equal praise and zeal the same. 


3 Let every saint above, 
And angel round the throne, 
For ever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One; 
Thus heaven shall raise his honors high, 
When earth and time grow old and die. 
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304 
We give immortal praise 

For God the Father’s love, 
For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above: 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that we had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe: 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 


The Trinity. 


3 To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 


4 Almighty God! to thee 

Be endless honors done, 
The undivided Three, 

The great and glorious One: 
Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails and love adores. 


3°95 
Tur Lord Jehovah reigns; 

His throne is built on high; 
The garments he assumes 

Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine with beams so bright 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 


Psalm 93. 


See Set ae 


il 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 


3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend, 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his name, I love his word; 
Join all my powers, and praise the Lord! 


30 6 The Living God. 


The Lord Jehovah lives, 

And blesséd be my Rock! 
Though earth her bosom heaves 

And mountains feel the shock, 
Though oceans rage and torrents roar, 
He is the same for evermore. 


2 The Lord Jehovah lives, 
The dying sinner’s Friend; 
How freely he forgives 
The follies that offend! 
He wipes the penitential tear, 
Bids faith and hope the spirit cheer. 


3 The Lord Jehovah lives 

To hear and answer prayer; 
Whoe’er in him believes 

And trusts his guardian care, 
A Father’s tender love shall know, 
Whence living streams of comfort flow. 
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307. Three in One. Bid my Rar Ae soul Pie 
a I Shine through all its sin and gloom; 
Great Creator! who this day Let me, from my bonds set free, 

From thy perfect work didst rest, Rise from sin, and live to thee. 


By the souls that own thy sway 
Hallowed be its hours and blest; 

Cares of earth aside be thrown, 

This day given to heaven alone. 


3 Blesséd Spirit! Comforter! 
Sent this day from Christ on high, 

Lord, on me thy gifts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify; 

2 Saviour! who this day didst break All thine influence shed abroad; 
The dark prison of the tomb, Lead me to the truth of God. 


ITALIAN HYMN. ny Bs. 
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308 “ One in Three.” 
Come, thou almighty King, 3 Come, holy Comforter! 
Help us thy name to sing, Thy sacred witness bear, 
Help us to praise: In this glad hour: 
Father! all-glorious, Thou, who almighty art, 
O’er all victorious, Now rule in every heart, 
Come, and reign over us, And ne’er from us depart, 
Ancient of Days! Spirit of power! 
2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 4 To the great One in Three, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; The highest praises be, 
Our prayer attend; Hence evermore! 
Come, and thy people bless, His sovereign majesty 
And give thy word success, May we in glory see, 
Spirit of holiness! And to eternity 


On us descend, ; Love and adore. 
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Hoty, holy, holy Lord, 

God of hosts, eternal King, 
By the heavens and earth adored; 
Angels and archangels sing, 
Chanting everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity. 


2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 
Spirits blest, before the throne, 
Speeding thence at thy command, 
And, when thy commands are done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity, 
3 Cherubim and seraphim 
Vail their faces with their wings; 
Hyes of angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 
While they sing eternally 
To the blesséd Trinity. 


4 Thee apostles, prophets thee, 
Thee the noble martyr band, 
Praise with solemn jubilee, 
Thee, the church in every land; 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity. 
5 Hallelujah! Lord, to thee, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
Godhead one, and Persons three; 
Join us with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity. 


310 
Ox, give thanks to him who made 
Morning light and evening shade; 
Source and giver of all good, 
Nightly sleep and daily food; 
Quickener of our wearied powers; 
Guard of our unconscious hours. 


Nature's King. 


_ 2 Oh, give thanks to nature’s King, 
Who made every breathing thing: 


His, our warm and sentient frame, 
His, the mind’s immortal flame. 
Oh, how close the ties that bind 
Spirits to the Eternal Mind! 


3 Oh, give thanks with heart and lip, 
For we are his workmanship; 

And all creatures are his care: 

Not a bird that cleaves the air 

Falls unnoticed; but who can 

Speak the Father’s love to man? 


4 Oh, give thanks to him who came 
In a mortal, suffering frame— 
Temple of the Deity— 

Came, for rebel man to die; 

In the path himself hath trod, 
Leading back his saints to God, 


311 
As wir gladuess men of old 

Did the guiding star behold, 

As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 


2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Saviour, to thy manger bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Thee whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 


The Babe of Bethlehem. 


3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At thy cradle rude and bare, 

So may we with holy joy, 

Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 

All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesus, every day 

Keep us in the narrow way; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where uo clouds thy glory hide. 
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312 The child Christ. 

ALL praise to thee, eternal Lord, 3 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms: 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood; The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
Choosing a manger for thy throne, That he may converse hold with worms, 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone! Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. 

2 Once did the skies before thee bow; 4 Mortals with joy behold his face, 

A virgin’s arms contain thee now; The eternal Father’s only Son: 
Angels, who did in thee rejoice, How full of truth, how full of grace, 
Now listen for thine infant voice. When in his eyes the Godhead shone! 
3 A little child, thou art our guest, 5 Archangels leave their high abode, 
That weary ones in thee may rest; To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, The love of our descending God, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. The glories of Immanuel 

4 Thou comest in the darksome night i , 2 

To make us children of the light; 314 Gat 

To make us, in the realms divine, Hrernat Father, when to thee, 

Like thine own angels round thee shine. Beyond all worlds, by faith I soar, 


Before thy boundless majesty 


5 All this for us thy love hath done: I stand in’silence: Wadndere! 


By this to thee our love is won; 

For this we tune our cheerful lays, 2 But, Saviour, thou art by my side; 

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. | Thy voice I hear, thy face I see: 
Thou art my friend, my daily guide; 


B13 PALA God over all, yet God with me! 
Berore the heavens were spread abroad, 3 And thou, Great Spirit, in my heart 
From everlasting was the Word; Dost make thy temple day by day: 
With God he was, the Word was God! The Holy Ghost of God thou art, 
And must divinely be adored. Yet dwellest in this house of clay. 
2 Hre sin was born, or Satan fell, 4 Blest Trinity, in whom alone 
He led the host of morning stars: All things created move or rest, 
His generation who can tell, ’' High in the heavens thou hast thy throne, 


Or count the number of his years? Thou hast thy throne within my breast. 
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Wuen, marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks 
From every host, from every gem; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks,— 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 


2 Once on the raging seas I rode, 
The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem! 


3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease, 
And through the storm and danger’s thrall 
- It led me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moored, my perils o’er, 

Tl sing, first in night’s diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem! 


Wuen Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion’s hill; 

When Salem’s shepherds through the night 
Watched o’er their flocks by starry light; 
Hark! from the midnight hills around, 

A voice of more than mortal sound 

In distant hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o’er the raptured soul. 


2 On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of Zion came; 

High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and sung: 
“O Zion! lift thy raptured eye; 

The long expected hour is nigh: 

The joys of nature rise again, 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 


3 “He comes to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bids Satan and his host depart; 

Again the Daystar gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom.” 

O Zion! lift thy raptured eye; 

The long-expected hour is nigh; 

The joys of nature rise again: 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 
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317 The Angels’ Song. 
Tr came upon the midnight clear, 3 O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
That glorious song of old, Whose forms are bending low, 
From angels bending near the earth, Who toil along the climbing way, 
To touch their harps of gold; With painful steps and slow;— 
“Peace to the earth, good-will to men, Look up! for glad and golden hours 
From heaven’s all-gracious King:” Come swiftly on the wing; 
The earth in solemn stillness lay, Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
To hear the angels sing. And hear the angels sing! 
2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 4 For lo! the days are hastening on, 
With peaceful wings unfurled; By prophet-bards foretold, 
And still celestial music floats When with the ever-circling years 
O’er all the weary world; Comes round the age of gold! 
Above its sad and lowly plains When peace shall over all the earth 
They bend on heavenly wing, Its final splendors fling, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds, And the whole world send back the song 
The blesséd angels sing. Which now the angels sing! 
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Bethlehem Song. 


318 
Wuite shepherds watched their flocks by 


All seated on the ground; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
“Fear not,” said he,—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,— 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 


[night, 


2 “To you, in David’s town this day, 
Is born of David’s line, 

The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign;— 

The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


3 Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song :— 

“All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease!” 
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31 9 Angels’ music. 

Cam on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven’s melodious strains, 

Where wild Judea stretches far ; 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 


2 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply, 

And greet from all their holy heights 
The Dayspring from on high: 

O’er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm; 

And Sharon waves in solemn praise 
Her silent groves of palm. 


3 “Glory to God!” the lofty strain 
The realm of ether fills; 

How sweeps the song of solemn joy 
O’er Judah’s sacred hills! 

“Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring: 

“Peace on the earth; good-will to men, 
From heaven’s eternal King.” 
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Harx! the herald angels sing 
“Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled |” 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem | 


2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb: 
Vailed in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as man with men to dwell; 
Jesus, our Immanuel | 


3 Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness | 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Risen with healing in his wings: 

Mild he lays his glory by, 

Born that man no more may die: 

Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 


Hz has come! the Christ of God 
Left for us his glad abode; 

Stooping from his throne of bliss, 
To this darksome wilderness. 

He has come! the Prince of Peace; 
Come to bid our sorrows cease; 
Come to scatter with his light ” 

All the shadows of our night. 


2 He the mighty King has come! 
Making this poor earth his home; 
Come to bear our sin’s sad load; 
Son of David, Son of God! 

He has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race; 
Left for us his glad abode; 

Son of Mary, Son of God | 


3 Unto us a child is born} 

Ne’er has earth beheld a morn, 
Among all the morns of time, 

Half so glorious in its prime. 

Unto us a Son is given! 

He has come from God’s own heaven, 
Bringing with him from above 

Holy peace and holy love. 
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322 Psalm 98. 
Joy to the world; the Lord is come! 3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Let earth receive her King; Nor thorns infest the ground; 
Let every heart prepare him room, He comes to make his blessings flow 
And heaven and nature sing. Far as the curse is found. 
2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; 4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
Let men their songs employ; And makes the nations prove 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills,and plains, The glories of his righteousness, 
Repeat the sounding joy. And wonders of his love. 
323 7s, D. “All hail the morn!” 324 “oe, We Immanuel, 

’ Ham the night, all hail the morn, Gop with us! oh, glorious name! 
When the Prince of Peace was born! Let it shine in endless fame; 
When, amid the wakeful fold, God and man in Christ unite; 
Tidings good the angels told. Oh, mysterious depth and height! 
Now our solemn chant we raise God with us! the eternal Son 
Duly to the Saviour’s praise; ook our soul, our flesh, and bone; 
Now with carol hymns we bless Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Christ the Lord, our righteousness Swell the song with holy fire. 

2 While resounds the joyful cry, 2 God with us! but tainted not 
“Glory be to God on high, With the first transgressor’s blot; 
Peace on earth, good-will to men!” Yet did he our sins sustain, 
Gladly we respond, “Amen!” Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain. 
Thus we greet this holy day, God with us! oh, wondrous grace! 
Pouring forth our festive lay; Let us see him face to face; 

Thus we tell, with saintly mirth, That we may Immanuel sing, 


Of Immanuel’s wondrous birth. As we ought, our God and King! 
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Our watch-word— the In-car-na-tion, Our watchwordthe In - car - na - tion, 
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137 


Shoutthe gladtidings,ex-ult-ing-ly sing;.... 
Yeti 


Je- rusalem triumphs, Messiahis King. 1. Zi-on,the 


Close with 1st Ohorus. 7X JON ; ph 
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glo-ry ex-celling, 


He stoopsto redeem thee, he reigns up-on earth. 


Chorus after last verse. 


Shout the glad tidings, ex- 


lon 


ult-ing-ly sing.--. 
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Je-ru-salemtriumphs, Messi-ah is King, Messiah is King, MessiahisKing. 
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326 Fhe Glad Tidings. 
Cuo.—Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King. 
Zion, the marvelous story be telling, 
The Son of the Highest, how lowly his 
birth; 
The brightest archangel in glory excelling, 
He stoops to redeem thee, he reigns 
upon earth. 
Cxuo—Shout the glad tidings, ete. 
Cxo.—Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
2 Tell how he cometh; from nation to nation, 
The heart-cheering news let the earth 
echo round; 


How free to the faithful he offers salvation ! 
How his people with joy everlasting are 
crowned | 
Cuo.—Shout the glad tidings, etc. 


Cxo.—Shout the glad tidings, ete, 
3 Mortals, your homage be’ gratefully 
bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna 
arise ; 
Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing; 
One chorus resound through the earth 
and the skies. 
Cxo,—Shout the glad tidings, ete. 
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327 “The child Fesus.”” 328 ** Blessed Lord !”” 


Once in royal David’s city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby, 
In a manger for his bed: 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 


z He came down to earth from heaven 
Who is God and Lord of all, 

And his shelter was a stable, 
And his cradle was a stall; 

With the lowly, poor, and mean, 

Lived on earth our Saviour then. 


Suour, O earth! from silence waking, 
Tune with joy thy varied tongue; 
Shout! as when from chaos breaking 

Sweetly flowed thy natal song: 
Shout! for thy Creator’s love 
Sends redemption from above. 


2 Downward from his star-paved dwelling 
Comes the incarnate Son of God; 
Countless voices, thrilling, swelling, 
Tell the triumphs of his blood: 
Shout! he comes thy tribes to bless 
With his spotless righteousness. 


3 And, through all his wondrous childhood, 3 See his glowing hand uplifted ! 


He would honor and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 
In whose gentle arms he lay: 
Christian children all must be 

Mild, obedient, good as he. 


4 Oh, our eyes at last shall see him, 
Through his own redeeming love, 

For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our God in heaven above; 

And he leads his children on 

To the place where he is gone. 


5 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see him; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 
When like stars his children crowned 

All in white shall wait around. 


Clustering bounties drop around; 
Rebels ev’n are richly gifted, 

Pardon, peace, and joy abound! 
Shout, O earth! and let thy song 
Ring the vaulted heavens along. 


4 Call him blesséd! on thy mountains, 
In thy wild and citied plains; 

Call him blesséd! where thy fountains 
Speak in softly murmuring strains. 

Let thy captives, let thy kings 

Join the lyre of thousand strings. 


5 Blesséd Lord, and Lord of blessing! 
Pour thy quickening gifts abroad; 
Raptured tongues, thy love confessing, 
Shall extol the living God. 
Blesséd, blesséd, blesséd Lord! 


‘Heaven shall chant no other word. 
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“The new-born King.” 


329 
AnaEts, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth: 
Come and worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing; 
Yonder shines the infant light: 
Come and worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


3 Sages, leave your contemplations,— 
Brighter visions beam afar: 
Seek the great Desire of nations: 
Ye have seen his natal star: 
Come and worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear: 
Come and worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 


Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence,—— 


Mercy calls you,—break your chains: 


Come and worship,— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
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Christ's coming. 


33° 
JEsus came, the heavens adoring, 
Came with peace from realms on high; 
Jesus came for man’s redemption, 
Lowly came on earth to die; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Came in deep humility. 


2 Jesus comes again in mercy, 
‘When our hearts are bowed with care; 
Jesus comes again in answer 
To an earnest heartfelt prayer; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Comes to save us from despair. 


3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 
Bringing news of sins forgiven; 
Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, 
Leading souls redeemed to heaven; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Now the gate of death is riven. 


4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, 
Shares alike our hopes and fears; 
Jesus comes whate’er befalls us, 
Glads our hearts, and dries our tears; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Cheering ev’n our failing years. 


5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, 
When the heavens shall pass away; 
Jesus comes again in glory; 
Let us then our homage pay, 
Hallelujah! ever singing, 
Till the dawn of endless day. 
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331 Adeste, Fideles. 
Ox, come, all ye faithful, Now to our God be 
Joyfully triumphant, Glory in the highest; 


To Bethlehem hasten now with glad accord; Oh, come, let us net ee him, ate the Lord. 
Lo! in a manger 


Lies the King of angels; ' 
Oh, come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. born no thee, 
2 Raise, raise, choirs of angels, O Jesus! for ever be thy name adored; 
Songs of loudest triumph, Word of the Father, 
Through heaven’s high arches be your Late in flesh appearing; 
praises poured: Oh, come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
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1. Hark, the hosts of heaven are singing Basing to ae new- re Lord, Strains of sweetest music flinging, Notanoteor word unheard, 
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332 The glad Song. 
Hark, the hosts of heaven are singing As their lowly flocks they tended, 
Praises to their new-born Lord, Came new tidings from the skies, 
Strains of sweetest music flinging, . 
Not a note or word unheard. j 4 on the hosts of heaven sia. 
ongs with power to stir and thrill, 
2 On this night, all nights excelling, And the universe is panting 
God’s high praises sounded forth, Joy’s deep longings to fulfill. 


weatey on wer : 
een at netlist 9 Senne 5 On this day then through creation 
; Let the glorious hymn ring out; 
3 Through thedarkness,strangely splendid, Let men hail the great salvation, 
Flashed the light on shepherds’ eyes; “God with us,” with song and shout. 
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gon eee 7 Lesh, Man, on whom corruption preyed, 

Curist is born; tell forth his fame! ~ Shut out from hope of life and of salvation, 
Christ from heaven; his love proclaim ; To-day Christ maketh him a new creation; 
Christ on earth; exalt his name! For he hath trinmphed gloriously! 


Sing to the Lord, O world, with exultation; , yy ; 2 
Me y aie e, the Wisdom, Word, and Might; 
Break forth in glad thanksgiving, every he d, and Son, and Light of Toho ’ 


Ss Undiscovered b i 
: pide y the sight ' 
Boge eines smamphed gloriously! Of earthly monarch or infernal spirit, 
2 Man in God’s own image made, Incarnate was that we should heaven inherit: 
Man, by Satan’s wiles betrayed, For he hath triumphed gloriously! 
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334 “Those holy Voices.” 
Hark! what mean those holy voices, Souls redeemed, aud sins forgiven;— 
Sweetly warbling in the skies? Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
Sure, the angelic host rejoices— + “Christ i ; 
: : st is born, the great Anointed; 
ate estletujelsl rise. Heaven and earth his glory sing: ; 
2 Listen to the wondrous story, Glad, receive whom God appointed, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy ;— For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 
“Glory in the highest, glory; ace ‘ 
5 ‘“ Hasten, mortals! to adore him, 
Glory be to God most high! Learn his name and taste his joy; 


3 “Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, Till in heaven you sing before him,— 
Reaching far as man is found; Glory be to God most high!” 
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335 “Star of the East.” 
Brieutest and best of the sons of the 
morning! 


Dawn on our darkness and lend us 
thine aid; 
Star of- the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 
shining; 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the 
stall: 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all! 


3 Say shall we yield him, in costly de- 
votion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine? 
Gems of the mountains, and pearls of the 
ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favor secure: 

Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning! 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us 

thine aid; 


Star of the Hast, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 
laid. 


“Daughter of Zion!’ 


336 
Daveuter of Zion! awake from thy sad- 
ness: 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee 
no more; 
Bright o’er thy hills dawns the day-star 
of gladness; 
Arise! for the night of thy sorrow is 
o’er. 


2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that 
subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was might- 
ier far; 
They fled, like the chaff from the sconrge 
that pursued them; 
For vain were their steeds and their 
chariots of war! 


3 Daughter of Zion! the Power that hath 
saved thee, 
Extolled with the harp and the tim- 
brel should be: 
Shout! for the foe is destroyed that en- 
slaved thee, 
Th’ oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 
free! 
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337 The Morning Star. When such a gift God gave for thee, 


How srieutty shines the Morning Star! When such a brother true is he, 


_ What ray divine streams from afar! Why still, my soul, be fearing ? 

God’s glory there is shining. Choose him, know him, greatest, dearest, 
Bright beam of God! which scatters night, ee and nearest, to befriend thee 
And guides the wandering soul aright, Gainst all foes who may offend thee. 


Which after truth is pining: 4 To him who conquered death and hell, 
-Jesus! God’s Word! truth revealing, To him let joyous anthems swell 
Sorrow healing, soothe our sighing, Throughout heaven’s great for ever. 
Dry our tears, and end our dying. Praise to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Glory to him who bore our pain, 
2 My comfort here, my joy above, Flow on, an endless river! 
Man’s son, son of the Father’s love, Earth and heaven—creatures lowly, 
Enthroned in highest heaven, Angels holy—join your voices, 


With my whole heart thy praise I sing; ‘Till the world with praise rejoices. 
To thee, our Prophet, Priest, and King, 5 Rejoice, ye heavens; thou, earth, reply: 


Be endless honors given. With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky, 
Saviour, to thee, trusting, clinging, For this his incarnation. 
Come I bringing soul and spirit, Incarnate God, put forth thy power, 
' Thee, my portion, to inherit. Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
3 Till all know thy salvation, 
3 Aid me, my God, to sing thy praise, Amen, amen: hallelujah! 


Thine ageless love, thy matchless grace, Hallelujah! praise be given 
In Christ our Lord appearing. Evermore by earth and heaven! 
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338 “Hail the Star.” 
Aw my heart this night rejoices, 3 Hark! a voice from yonder manger 
As I hear, far and near, Soft and sweet, doth entreat— 
Sweetest angel voices; Flee from woe and danger; 
“ Christ is born!” their choirs are singing, Brethren, come; from all that grieves you 
Till the air everywhere You are freed; all you need 
Now with joy is ringing. Here your Saviour gives you. 
2 For it dawns, the promised morrow 4 Come, then, let us hasten yonder; 
Of his birth, who the earth Here let all, great and small, 
Rescues from her sorrow. Kneel in awe and wonder. 
God to wear our form descendeth; Love him who with love is yearning; 
Of his grace to our race Hail the Star, that from far 
Here his Son he lendeth. Bright with hope is burning. 
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Of God inearnate and the virgin’s Son. 


“God Incarnate.”" = 


339 
Curistians, awake, salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was 
born; 

Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

. Which hosts of angels chanted from above; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God incarnate and the virgin’s Son. 


2 With burst of music the celestial choir 

In hymns of joy, unknown before , conspire ; 

The praises of redeeming love they sang 

And heaven’s whole arch with hallelujahs 
rang: 

God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 

Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 
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3 Oh, may we keep and ponder in our mind, 

God’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind, 

Trace we the babe, who hath retrieved our 
loss, 

From his poor manger to his bitter cross; 

Treading his steps, assisted by his grace, 

Till man’s first heavenly state again takes 
place. 


4 Then may we hope the angelic thrones 
among, 

To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song; 

He, that was born upon this joyful day, 

Around us all his glory shall display; 

Saved by his love, incessant we shall sing 

Eternal praise to heaven’s Almighty King 


340 P,M. The Birth at Bethlehem. 


Hoty night! peaceful night! 

Through the darkness beams a light 

Yonder, where they sweet vigils keep 

O’er the Babe, who, in silent sleep, 
Rests in heavenly peace. 


2 Silent night! holiest night! 
Darkness flies and all is light! 
Shepherds hear the angels sing— 
“Hallelujah! hail the King! 
Jesus Christ is here!” 
10 


3 Silent night! holiest night! 

Guiding Star, oh, lend thy light! 

See the eastern wise men bring 

Gifts and homage to our King! 
Jesus Christ is here! 


4 Silent night! holiest night! 
Wondrous Star! oh, lend thy light! 
With the angels let us sing 
Hallelujah to our King! 

Jesus Christ is here! 
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341 Alpha and Omega. 
Or the Father's love begotten, 3 He is found in human fashion, 
Ere the worlds began to be, Death and sorrow here to know, 
He, the Alpha and Omega, That the race of Adam’s children, 
He the source, the ending he, Doomed by law to endless woe, 
Of the things that are, that have been, | May not henceforth die and perish 
And that future years shall see, In the dreadful gulf below, 
Evermore and evermore ! Evermore and evermore! 
2 At his word the worlds were framéd; 4 Christ, to thee, with God the Father, 
He commanded; it was done: And, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 
Heaven and earth and depths of ocean Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving, 
In their threefold order one; And unwearied praises be, 
All that grows beneath the shining Honor, glory, and dominion, 
Of the moon and burning sun, And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore ! Evermore and evermore ! 
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This day soothe, the next day grieve us, Butthis Friend willne’erdeceive us; Oh, how he loves! 


INCARNATION AND BIRTH. 


EVERMORE. P.M. 
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342 
Hz is here, whom seers in old time 
Chanted of, while ages ran; 
Whom the writings of the prophets 
Promised since the world began: 
Then foretold, now manifested, 
To receive the praise of man, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


2 Praise him, O ye heaven of heavens ! 
Praise him, angels in the height! 
Every power and every virtue, 
Sing the praise of God aright: 
Let no tongue of man be silent, 
Let each heart and voice unite, 
Evermore and evermore ! 
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3 Thee let age, and thee let manhood, 
Thee let choirs of infants sing; 
Thee the matrons and the virgins, 
And the children answering: 
Let their modest song re-echo, 
And their heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


4 Laud and honor to the Father, 
Laud and honor to the Son, 
Land and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One: 
Consubstantial, co-eternal, 
While unending ages run, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


343 P.M. A Friend from heaven. 
- Ons is kind above all others; 
Oh, how he loves! 
His is love beyond a brother’s; 
Oh, how he loves! 
Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 


This day soothe, the next day grieve us, 


But this Friend will ne’er deceive us; 
Oh, how he loves ! 


2 ’Tis eternal life to know him; 
Oh, how he loves! 


Think, oh, think how much we owe him; 


Oh, how he loves ! 
With his precious blood he bought us, 
In the wilderness he sought us, 
‘To his fold he safely brought us; 

Oh, how he loves ! 


3 We have found a friend in Jesus; 
Oh, how he loves! 

Tis his great delight to bless us; 
Oh, how he loves! 

How our hearts delight to hear him 

Bid us dwell in safety near him ! 

Why should we distrust or fear him? 
Oh, how he loves! 


4 All our sins shall be forgiven; 
Oh, how he loves! 
Backward shall our foes be driven; 
Oh, how he loves! 
Blessings rich he will provide us, 
Naught but good shall e’er betide us, 
Safe to glory he will guide us; 
Oh, how he loves! 
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344 * Fesus ts God!”" 
Jesus is God! The glorious bands 
Of holy angels sing 


Songs of adoring praise to him, 
Their Maker and their King. 


He was true God in Betblehem’s crib, 


On Calvary’s cross true God, 
He who in heaven eternal reigned, 
In time on earth abode. 


2 Jesus is God! Oh, could | now 
But compass land and sea, 
To teach and tell this single truth, 
How happy should I be! 
Oh, had I but an angel’s voice, 
I would proclaim so loud,— 
Jesus, the good, the beautiful, 
Is everlasting God! 


3 Jesus is God! If on the earth 
This blesséd faith decays, 

More tender must our love become, 
More plentiful our praise. 

We are not angels, but we may 
Down in earth’s corners kneel, 

And multiply sweet acts of love, 
And murmur what we feel. 


4 Jesus is God! Let sorrow come, 
And pain, and every ill; 

All are worth while, for all are means 
His glory to fulfill; 

Worth while a thousand years of life, 
To speak one little word, 

If only by our faith we own 
The Godhead of our Lord! 


345 Bethlehem Star. 


As sHabows cast by cloud and sun 
Flit o’er the summer grass, 

So, in thy sight, Almighty One, 
Karth’s generations pass. 

And as the years, an endless host, 
Come swiftly pressing on, 

The brightest names that earth can boast 
Just glisten and are gone. 


2 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 
A lustre pure and sweet; 
And still it leads, as once it led, 
To the Messiah's feet. 
O Father, may that holy star 
Grow every year more bright, 
And send its glorious beams afar 
Yo fill the world with light. 
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“The King in his beauty.” 


346 

Lorp Jesus! when IJ think of thee, 
Of all thy love and grace, 

My spirit longs and fain would see, 
Thy beauty, face to face. 


2 And though the wilderness I tread, 
A barren, thirsty ground, 

With thorns and briars overspread, 
Where foes and snares abound ;— 


3 Yet in thy love such depths I see, 
My soul o’erflows with praise— 
Contents itself, while, Lord, to thee 

A joyful song I raise. 


4 My Lord, my Life, my Rest, my Shield, 
My Rock, my Food, my Light; 

Each thought of thee doth constant yield 
Unchanging, fresh delight. 

5 My Saviour, keep my spirit stayed, 
Hard following after thee; 


Till I, in robes of white arrayed, 
Thy face in glory see. 
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Christ's earthly path. 


347 
O Lorp, we now the path retrace 
Which thou on earth hast trod, 


To man thy wondrous love and grace, 


Thy faithfulness to God! 


2 Thy love, by man so sorely tried, 
Proved stronger than the grave; 
The very spear that pierced thy side 

Drew forth the blood to save. 


3 Unmoved by Satan’s subtle wiles, 
Or suffering, shame, or loss, 

Thy path uncheered by earthly smiles, 
Led only to the cross. 


4 O Lord, with sorrow and with shame, 
We meekly would confess, 

How little we, who bear thy name, 
Thy mind, thy ways, express. 

5 Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind; 
We would obedient be, 


And all our rest and pleasure find 
Tn fellowship with thee. 


i e +34 didat thou rn eae To heal M sick, the lame, the blind, And drive disease a - way? 


See, 


“Our infirmities.” 


348 

Jesus, and didst thou condescend, 
When vailed in human clay, 

To heal the sick, the lame, the blind, 
And drive disease away ? 


2 Didst thou regard the beggar’s cry, 
And give the blind to see? 

Jesus, thou Son of David, hear— 
Have mercy, too, on me. 


3 And didst thou pity mortal woe, 
And sight and health restore? 
Then pity, Lord, and save my soul, 
Which needs thy mercy more. 


4 Didst thou regard thy servant’s cry, 
When sinking in the wave? 

I perish, Lord, oh, save my soul! 
For thou alone canst save. 
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349 . 
Brxotp, where, in a mortal form, 
Appears each grace divine! 

The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 


2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 


To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 


3 ’Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 
He meek and patient stood; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life, 
Who labored for their good. 


4 In the last hour of -deep distress, 
Before his Father’s throne, 


With soul resigned he bowed and said,— 


“Thy will, not mine, be done!” 


5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide, 


His image may we bear; 
Oh, may we tread his holy steps,— 
His joy and glory share. 


B52 
A piterm through this lonely world, 
The blesséd Saviour passed; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 


2 That tender heart that felt for all, 
For all its life-blood gave; 

It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 


A lonely life. 


Pa? Safest: 


feeiieetice= = 


3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 
The cross, with all its scorn? 

Or love a faithless evil world, 
That wreathed his brow with thorn? 


4 No! facing all its frowns or smiles, 
Like him, obedient still, 


We homeward press through storm or calm, 


To Zion’s blesséd hill. 
Bt 


Wuar grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Around thy steps below; 

What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 


2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 


For our example. 


3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 


4 Oh, give us hearts to love like theet 
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others’ sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 


5 One with thyself, may every eye, 
In us, thy brethren, see 


The gentleness and grace that spring 


From union, Lord! with thee. 
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352 “Way, Truth, and Life.” 

Txov art the Way: to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


HELENA. C. M. 


thee a-lone From sinand death we flee; And he who would the Father seek, Must seek him, Lord, by theo. 
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3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 


Grant us that Way to know; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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Lorp, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And pray to be/forgiven, 

So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear; 

Like thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brother’s griefs to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 


4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 

“Wather, thy will be done!” 


5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

Oh, may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 


Jesus! thy love shall we forget, 
And never bring to mind 

The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find? 


2 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer; 

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair? 


3 Gethsemane can we forget— 
Thy struggling agony 

When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee? 


4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 
On thee, alone on thee; 

Thy precious blood our ransom paid— 
Thine all the glory be! 


5 Life’s brightest joys we may forget— 
Our kindred cease to love; 

But he who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 
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355 “His free ways.’ 

Ou, see how Jesus trusts himself 2 The light of love is round his feet, 
Unto our childish love! His paths are never dim; 

As though by his free ways with us And he comes nigh to us when we 
Our earnestness to prove. Dare not come nigh to him. 

His sacred name a common word Let us be simple with him then, 
On earth he loves to hear; Not backward, stiff, nor cold, 

There is no majesty in him As though our Bethlehem could be 
Which love may not come near. What Sinai was of old. 
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356 The name leg f? 

Tue Saviour! oh, what endless charms 2 Oh, the rich depths of love divine! 
Dwell in the blissful sound! Of bliss a boundless store! 

Its influence every fear disarms, Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
And spreads sweet comfort round. ‘I cannot wish for more, 

The almighty Former of the skies On thee alone my hope relies, 
Stooped to our vile abode; Beneath thy cross I fall; 


While angels viewed with wondering eyes, My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
And hailed the incarnate God. My Saviour, and my All! 
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rest-ing-place, And hehathmademe glad. 


The Words of Fesus. 


Bie vs 
I wearp the voice of Jesus say,— 
““Oome unto me and rest; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast!” 
.J came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad, 
I found in him a resting-place, 
And he hath made me glad. 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,— 
“Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live!” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream, 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now [ live in him. 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,— 
“T am this dark world’s light; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright!” 
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I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that light of life 1711 walk, 
Till all my journey’s done. 


358 
Ler worldly minds the world pursue, 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 
As by the light of opening day, 
The stars are all concealed; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 


The Perfect Pattern. 


Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart; 

His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fixed my roving heart. 

But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me? 

Now, Lord! I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee. 
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359 The true Test. 
We may not climb the heavenly steeps | We touch him in life’s throng and press, 
To bring the Lord Christ down;, And we are whole again. 


In vain we search the lowest deeps, 


For him no depths can drown. 4 Through him the first fond prayersaresaid 


Our lips of childhood frame; 
2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet The last low whispers of our dead 
A present help is he; Are burdened with his name. 


Meitea ne. Hy ecOlieh 5 O Lord and Master of us all, 
: Whate’er our name or sign, 
3 The healing of the seamless dress We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
Is by our beds of pain; We test our lives by thine] 
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360 Christ in the Word. 

Tuou lovely Source of true delight, 4 But ah! too soon the pleasing scene 
Whom I unseen adore! ts clouded o’er with pain; 

Unyail thy beauties to my sight, My gloomy fears rise dark between, 
That I may love thee more. And I again complain. 

2 Thy glory o’er creation shines;— 5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light! 
But in thy sacred word, Oh, come with blissful ray; 

I read, in fairer, brighter lines, Break radiant through the shades of night, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. And chase my fears away. 

3 Lis here, whene’er my comforts droop, 6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
And sin and sorrow rise, The wonders of thy love: 

Thy love, with cheering beams of hope, But the full glories of thy face 


My fainting heart supplies. ' Are only known above. 
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361 “Altogether Lovely.’” 

Masxstic sweetness sits enthroned 4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; ‘ And all the joys I have; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, He makes me triumph over death, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. He saves me from the grave. 

2 No mortal can with him compare, 5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
Among the sons of men; He brings my weary feet; 

Fairer is he than all the fair Shows me the glories of my God, 
That fill the heavenly train. And makes my joy complete. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 6 Since from his bounty I receive 
He flew to my relief; Such proofs of love divine, 

For me he bore the shameful cross, Had I thousand hearts to give, 
And carried all my grief. Lord! they should all be thine. 
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3 62 The name of Fesus. 


Tuere is a name I love to hear; Tt cheers me through this “little while,” 
I love to sing its worth; Through desert, waste, and wild. 

It sounds like music in mine ear— 4 It tells of One whose loving heart 
The sweetest name on earth. Can feel my smallest woe— 

2 It tells me of a Saviour’s love Who in each sorrow bears a part 
Who died to set me free; That none can bear below. 

It tells me of his precious blood— 5 It bids my trembling soul rejoice, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. ‘And dries each rising tear; 

3 It tells me of a Father’s smile It tells me in a “still small voice,” 


Beaming upon his child; To trust, and not to fear. 
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363 The entry into Ferusalem. 

RuvzE on! ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
‘O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


2 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

‘The angel armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
"To see the approaching sacrifice. 


3 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
‘The last and fiercest strife is nigh: 
‘The Father on his sapphire throne 
Awaits his own anointed Son. 


4 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die; 

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain; 
Then take, O God, thy power, and reign. 


3 64 The unspeakable Gift. 

Ox, love, how deep! how broad! how high! 
It fills the heart with ecstasy, 

‘That God, the Son of God, should take 


Our mortal form, for mortal’s sake. 


2 He sent no angel to our race, 

Of higher or of lower place, 

But wore the robe of human frame, 
And he himself to this world came. 


3 For us baptized, for us he bore 
His holy fast, and hungered sore; 
For us temptations sharp he knew, 
For us, the tempter overthrew. 
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4 For us he prayed, for us he taught, 
For us his daily works he wrought,— 
By words and signs and actions thus 
Still seeking, not himself, but us. 


5 For us, to wicked men betrayed, 

Scourged, mocked, in crown of thorns ar- 
rayed, 

He bore the shameful cross and death; 

For us at length gave up his breath. 


6 To him whose boundless love has won 
Salvation for us throagh his Son, 

To God the Father glory be, 

Both now and through eternity. 


365 Yokn the Baptist. 

On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s ery 
Announces that the Lord is nigh; 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 


Glad tidings of the King of kings. 


2 Then cleansed be every breast from sin; 
Make straight the way for God within; 
Prepare we in our hearts a home, 

Where such a mighty guest may come. 


3 For thou art our salvation, Lord, 
Our refuge, and our great reward; 
Without thy grace we waste away, 
Like flowers that wither and decay. 


4 To heal the sick stretch out thine hand, 
And bid the fallen sinner stand; 

Shine forth, and let thy light restore 
EKarth’s own true loveliness once more. 
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Tell me thy se - cret; ter me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care, 


Lifefor winning souls, 


O Master, let me walk with thee 3 Teach me thy patience; still with thee 
In lowly paths of service free; _ In closer, dearer company, 

Tell me thy secret; help me bear Tn work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. In trust that triumphs over wrong. 

2 Help me the slow of heart to move 4 In hope that sends a shining ray 

By some clear winning word of love; Far down the future’s broadening way; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, In peace that only thou canst give, 


And guide them in the homeward way. With thee, O Master, let me live! 
CRUSADER’S HYMN. P.M. 
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3 6 “Altogether lovely,”” 


Farrest Lord Jesus! Ruler of all nature! Jesus is fairer! Jesus is purer! 
O thou of God and man the Son! Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 
Thee will I cherish, thee will I honor, 3 Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the 
Thou! -my soul’s glory, joy, and crown. moonlight, 


_ 2 Fair are the meadows, fairer still the | And the twinkling starry host; 
woodlands, Jesus shines brighter! Jesus shines purer ! 
Robed in the blooming garb of spring; Than all the angels heaven can boast. 
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368 The Great Teacher, 4 Even death, which sets the prisoner free, 
How sweerty flowed the gospel sound = Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee; 
From lips of gentleness and grace, Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
‘When listening thousands gathered round, And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 
And joy and gladness filled the place ! 5 Oh, in thy light be mine.to go, 
2 From heaven he came, of heaven hespoke, Illuming all my way of woe! 
To heaven he led his followers’ way; And give me ever on the road 


Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, To trace thy footsteps, Son of God. 
Unvailing an immortal day. ; 


3 ‘‘Come, wanderers, tomy Father’s home, 370 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:” 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, The lowly Jesus wandered h 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest! Wherever he went, wfgidoh. en 
4 Decay then, tenements of dust; And sickness reared her fainting head. 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay: 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 


“He healed them.” 
Ween, like a stranger on our sphere, 


2 The eye that rolled in irksome mght, 
Beheld his face—for God is light; 
The opening ear, the loosened tongue, 


369 BP Ti edicts ter: His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

oly, harmless. ‘ 2 
How sravreous were the marks divine, 3, With bounding steps the halt and lame, 
That in thy meekness used to shine, To hail their great Deliverer came; 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod O’er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
In wondrous love, O Son of God! He spake the word, and raised the dead. 
2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright, 4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
‘So pure, so made to live in light? In his inspiring presence smiled; 
‘Oh, who like thee did ever go The storm of horror ceased to roll, 
So patient through a world of woe? And reason lightened through the soul, 
3 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore 5 Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
‘The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? Where Jesus triumphed we would tread; 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, To all, with willing hands dispense 
So glorious in humility ? . The gifts of our benevolence. 


LIFE AND CHARACTER. 159 
ee L, = 


eSS scree ane ot Seas. ale | 


st 


1, How shall I fol - low bi serve? How shallI cop- y him love? 


===. seat a= fee = 
== SS aoe fee = sete eae! 


Nor from those bless- ed bor Sieh swerve, Which oe me to his vst a- bove? 


Hee 


eee | | | cea oe 
a (coe liane ad 
y= = = Sse ee pene 
371 “How shali I copy ?’ 
How sua IJ follow him I serve ? - To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
How shall I copy him I love ? The toilsome day, the homeless night: — 
Nor from those blesséd footsteps swerve, lt aN : : 
Which lead me to his seat above ? lo faint, to grieve, to die for me! 


Thou camest not thyself to please: 
2 Lord Should my path through suffering lic, And, dear as earthly comforts be, 
Forbid it I should e’er repine; Shall I not love thee more than these? 
Still let me turn to Calvary, 


Nor heed my griefs, remembering thine. 5 be I would count them all but loss, 
l'o gain the notice of thine eye: 


3 Oh, let me think how thou didst leave Flesh shrinks and trembles at the Cross, 
Untasted every pure delight, 3ut thou canst give the victory. 


ROCKINGHAM. (mason's) L. M. 
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1, My dear Redeemer,and my Lord, 1 read my duty inthy word; But in thy life the law appears, Drawn out in living characters. 
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372 The Divine Pattern. 
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
T read my duty in thy word; Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 

But in thy life the law appears, The desert thy temptations knew, 
Drawn out in living characters. — Thy conflict and thy victory too. 
2 Such was thy truth and such thy zeal, 4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
Such deference to thy Father’s will, More of thy gracious image here; 
Such love, and meekness so divine, ‘Then God, the Judge, shallown my name 


I would transcribe and make them mine. Among the followers of the Lamb, 
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We praise thee Ks confessthee, Our ho-ly Lord and King. 


37 3 An unseen Saviour. 


O Saviour, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unseen we love, 
O name of might and favor, 
All other names above; 
Cxuo.—We worship thee, we bless thee, 
To thee alone we sing; 
We praise thee and confess thee, 
Our holy Lord and King. 


2 O Bringer of salvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Thyself the revelation 

Of love beyond our thought;—Cxo 


3 In thee all fullness dwelleth, 
All grace and power divine; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of God, is thine;—Cuo, 


4 Oh, grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 
In endless adoration 
And everlasting love; 
©ao.—We worship thee, we bless thee, 
To thee alone we sing; 
We praise thee and confess thee, 


Our gracious Lord and King, °' 
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374 “With palms,” 

Au glory, laud, and honor 
To thee, Redeemer, King! 

To whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring. 

Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David’s royal Son, 

Who in the Lord’s name comest, 
The King and blesséd One. 


2 The company of angels 
Are praising thee on high, 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created make reply. 
The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before thee went, 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present. 


3 To thee before thy passion 
They sang their hymns of praise; 
To thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 
Thou didst accept their praises; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
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375) “God, our Saviour.” 


To tHez, my God and Saviour! 
My heart exulting sings, 
Rejoicing in thy favor, 
Almighty King of kings! 
T’ll celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy saints above, 
And tell the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 


2 Soon as the morn with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast, 
My voice, in supplication, 


Well-pleased the Lord shall hear: 


Oh, grant me thy salvation, 
And to my soul draw near. 


3 By thee, through life supported, 
I'll pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted, 
Up to thy bright abode; 
Then cast my crown before thee, 
And, all my conflicts o’er, 
Unceasingly adore thee:— 
What could an angel more? 
11 


a 6 Children’s Hosannas. 


Wuevy, his salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 

The children all stood singing, 
Hosanna to his name; 

Nor did their zeal offend him, 
But, as he rode along, 

He let them still attend him, 
Well pleased to hear their song. 


2 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, 
Well flock around his banner, 
Who sits upon the throne, 
And raise a loud hosanna, 
To David’s royal Son. 


3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 

The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would their hosanna raise. 

But should we only render 
The tribute of our words? 

No; while our hearts are tender, 
They, too, should be the Lord’s. 


# Br naling love. 
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Matt, rx: 28. 4 “And whosoever cometh 


oi/ 
“Come unto me, ye weary, 

And I will give you rest.” 
Oh, blesséd voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts opprest; 
It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy that hath no ending, 

Of love which cannot cease. 


2 “Come unto me, dear children, 
And I will give you light.” 

Oh, loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night: 

Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way, 

But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day. 


3 “Come unto me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.” 
Oh, peaceful voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to end our strife: 
The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long; 
But thou hast made me mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


I will not cast him out.” 

Oh, patient love of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt: 

Which calls us,—very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be 

Of love so free and boundless,— 
To come, dear Lord, to thee. 


3 T. 8 Fleaven begun below. 


I surzp on this foundation,— 
That Jesus and his blood 
Alone are my salvation, 
The true eternal good. 
To mine his Spirit speaketh 
Sweet words of soothing power, 
How God to him that seeketh 
For rest, hath rest in store. 


2 My merry heart is springing, 
And knows not how to pine: 
Tis full of joy and singing, 
And radiancy divine. 
The sun whose smiles so cheer me 
Is Jesus Christ alone: 
To have him always near me 
Is heaven itself begun. 
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379 “Fear no more.” 380 Feb. 13: 13. 
Ou, how shall I receive thee, My Saviour, I would own thee 
How meet thee on thy way; Amid the world’s proud scorn, 
Blest hope of every nation, The world that mocked and crowned thee 
My soul’s delight and stay? With diadem of thorn; 
O Jesus, Jesus, give me The world that now rejects thee 
Now by thine own pure light, Makes nothing of thy love, 
To know whate’er is pleasing Counts not the grace and pity 
» And welcome in thy sight. That brought thee from above. 
2 Thy Zion palms is strewing, 2 My Lord, my Master, help me 
And branches fresh and fair; To walk apart with thee 
My soul in praise awaking, Outside the camp, where only 
Her anthem shall prepare. Thy beauty I may see: 
Perpetual thanks and praises Far from the world’s loud turmoil, 
Forth from my heart shall spring; Far from its busy din, 
And to thy name the service Far from its praise and honor, 
Of all my powers I bring. Its unbelief and sin. 
3 Ye, who with guilty terror 3 Oh, keep my heart at leisure 
Are trembling, fear no more: From all the world beside, 
With love and grace the Saviour In close communion, ever 
Shall you to hope restore. Thus with thee to abide— 
He comes, who contrite sinners So all thy whispered breathings 
Will with the children place, Of love and truth to hear; 
The children of his Father, And hail thee wlth rejoicing, 


The heirs of life and grace, When thou shalt soon appear. 
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“Friend of Sinners.” 


381 


Ons there is above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end: 
They who once his kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 


2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God: 
This was boundless love indeed! 
Jesus is a friend in need. 


3 When he lived on earth abaséd, 
“Friend of sinners” was his name; 
Now above all glories raiséd, 
He rejoices in the same; 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 


4 Could we bear from one another 
What he daily bears from us? 
Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Loves us though we treat him thus: 
Though for good we render ill, 
He accounts us brethren still. 


5 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above: 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought. 
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Healing the Sick. 


382 


Tou to whom the sick and dying 
Ever came, nor came in vain, 
Still with healing word replying 
To the weary cry of pain; 
Hear us, Jesus, as we meet, 
Suppliants at thy mercy-seat. 


2 Every care and every sorrow, 
Be it great, or be it small; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
When, where’er, it may befall; 
Lay we humbly at thy feet, 
Suppliants round thy mercy-seat. 


3 Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care; 
On thy higher help relying, 
May we now their burden share: 
Bringing all our offerings meet, 
Suppliants to thy mercy-seat. 


4 May each child of thine be willing, 
Willing both in hand and heart, 
Every law of love fulfilling, 
Every comfort to impart: 
Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliants at thy merey-seat. 


5 Then shall sickness, sin, and sadness 
To thy healing power yield; 
Till the sick and sad in gladness, 
Rescued, ransomed, cleanséd, healed, 
Shall the saints together meet, 
Pardoned at thy judgment seat! 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


ST. JOSEPH. 8s, 7s, 7s. 
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* (Kinsman, Friend,andelder Brother, Is his ev-er-lasting name. 5 Saviour, who can love like thee, Gracious One of Beth-a - ny? 


“Yesus wept.” 


383 
JEsus wept! those tears are over, 
But his heart is still the same; 
Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother, 
Is his everlasting name. 
Saviour, who can love like thee, 
Gracious One of Bethany? 


2 When the pangs of trial seize us, 
When the waves of sorrow roll, 
I will lay my head on Jesus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Surely, none can feel like thee, 
Weeping One of Bethany! 


STABAT MATER. P. M. 


Bi ies ators ci 


Biwi R ¢ 


3 Jesus wept! and still in glory, 
He can mark each mourner’s tear; 
Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts he solaced here. 
Lord, when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Bethany. 


4 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow 
Is a legacy of love; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living One of Bethany! 
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Near the cross was Mary weeeping, 
-{ There her mournful station keeping, 
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\ Gazing on her dy- ing Son: 


¢ There in speechless anguish groaning, 
(Yearning. eeubhnge tiie wat Thro’ her soul the sword had 


[gone! 


“Near the Cross.”” 


384 

Near the cross was Mary weeping, 

There her mournful station keeping, 
Gazing on her dying Son: 

There in speechless anguish groaning, 

Yearning, trembling, sighing, moaning, 
Through her soul the sword had gone! 


2 But we have no need to borrow 
Motives from the mother’s sorrow, 

At our Saviour’s cross to mourn. 
*T was our sins brought him from heaven, 
These the cruel nails had driven: 

All his griefs for us were borne. 
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3 When no eye its pity gave us, 
When there was no arm to save us, 
He his love and power displayed: 
By his stripes he wrought our healing, 
By his death, our life revealing, 
He for us the ransom paid. 


4 Jesus, may thy love constrain us, 
That from sin we may refrain us, 
In thy griefs may deeply grieve: 
Thee our best affections giving, 
To thy glory ever living, 
May we in thy glory live. 
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OLIVE’S BROW. L. M. 
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1. Tismidnight;and on Olive’s brow The star is dimmed thatlataly ah shone; “Tismidnight; in the garden, now The suffering bir alone. 


Gethsemane. 


385 


*T'1s midnight; and on Olive’s brow 
The star is dimmed that lately shone: 
’Tis midnight; in the garden, now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 


2 ’Tis midnight; and from all removed, 
_ The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; 
Ev’n that disciple whom he loved 

Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 


3 ’Tis midnight; and for others’ guilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 


4 ’Tis midnight; and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe, 


*SOLITUDE. L.M. 


386 


“oT 1s finished!” 

“OT 1s finished |”—so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head and died: 
“OT is finished !””—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 


2 ’Tis finished !—all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old; 

And truths are opened to our view 

That kings and prophets never knew. 


3 ’Tis finished !—Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour; 

And yet our eyes with sorrow see 

That life to us was death to thee. 


4 ’Tis finished !—let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: 
’Tis finished !—let the triumph rise, 
And swell the chorus of the skies, 
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387 “The wondrous Cross.” 
Wuen I survey the wondrous cross, ~ Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
On which the Prince of glory died, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


My richest gain I count but loss, qo Mis dite: hinsog dike arabe 
: , 10 D , s , 
ee tenrey On all -niy pride. Spreads o’er his body on the tree; 
2 Forbid it, Lord! that I should boast, ‘Then I am dead to all the globe, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; And all the globe is dead to me. 
All the vain things that charm me most 


een to his blood. 5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a present far too small; 
3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, Love so amazing, so divine, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
HAMBURG. L. M. 


aalzgenal glen aldaaaades a 23512 Az dglegl {| 


1. Jesus, whom mein hosts adore, Became a man ne a ti me; og love, thoughrich, becomin ps poor, That I through i sath might be. 


a) 


1} | 
Sc $3 Zp--3-9-0- pee: az o —~F-99-y 2-65 o 
>: 4e 20019 @e|[a- * a o-90 el B 
ae Speaeaeeetae peel “ee Alecia all 
388 “For me.” 
Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, There paid my debt, there bore my load, 
Became a man of griefs for me; In his own body on the tree. 


Tn love, though rich, becoming poor, 


That I through him enriched might be. dy. hesaeminpee awellinesse the aking, 


Went down into the grave for me; 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below, There overcame my enemies, 

He went to Olivet for me; There won the glorious victory. 
There drank my cup of wrath and woe eases sige 

: et ae ’ 5 "Tis finished all: the vail is rent, 

When bleeding in Gethsemane. The welcome sure, the access free:— 


3 The ever-blesséd Son of God Now then, we leave our banishment, 
Went up to Calvary for me; O Father, to return to thee! 
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What pains he had to ote But we believe it was for ; ris me iv suffered there. 


389 Christ dying to save us. 

Tuere is a green hill far away, There was no other good enough 
Without a city wall, To pay the price of sin; 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, He only could unlock the gate 
Who died to save us all. _ Of heaven, and let us in. 

We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains he had to bear; 3 Oh, dearly, dearly, has he loved, 

But we believe it was for us And we must love him too, 
He hung and suffered there. And trust in his redeeming blood, 

And try his works to do. 

2 He died that we might be forgiven, For there ’s a green hill far away, 
He died to make us good, Without a city wall, 

That we might go at last to heaven, Where the dear Lord was erucified, 
Saved by his precious blood. Who died to save us all. 


HORSLEY,-'C. M. D, 
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390 “Tt ts finished!’ 

Hark! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 

See!—it rends the rocks asunder, 


Shakes the earth, and vails the sky: 


“Tt is finished !”— 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2 Now redemption is completed, 
Sin atoned, the curse removed, 
Satan, death, and hell defeated, 
At his rising fully proved. 
_ All is finished! 
Here our hopes do rest unmoved. 
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3 Finished all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law; 
Finished all that God had promised, 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
“Tt is finished!” 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme: 
All in earth and heaven uniting, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name: 
Hallelujah !— 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
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39 1 “ All-atoning =i 


Ox, perfect life of love! 
All, all is finished now,— 

All that he left his throne above 
Yo do for us below. 

2 No work is left undone 
Of all the Father willed; 

His toil, his sorrows, one by one, 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 

3 No pain that we can share 
But he has felt its smart; 


pesesiae: oft 


All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 


4 And on his thorn-crowned head, 
And on his sinless soul, 

Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
That he might make us whole. 


5 In perfect love he dies; 
For me he dies, for me; 
O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to thee! 
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392 The two Looks. 393 


I saw One hanging on a tree, 
In agony and blood; 

Who fixed his languid eyes\on me, 
As near the cross I stood: 


2 Sure, never, till my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look: 

It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


3 Alas! I knew not what I did,— 
But now my tears are vain; 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid, 
For I the Lord have slain! 


4 A second look he gave, that said, 
“T freely all forgive: 

This blood is for thy ransom paid; 
I die that thou may’st live.” 


5 Thus while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too! 
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“O Christ of God!” 


O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed, 
While at thy cross I kneel, 

Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head, 
And all thy sorrows feel. 
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2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed, 
This heart so hard before; 

I hear thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief o’erflows the more. 


3 I know this cleansing blood of thine 
Was shed, dear Lord, for me: 

For me, for all,—oh, grace divine!— 
Who look by faith on thee. 


4 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb, 
By love my soul is drawn; 

Henceforth, for ever, thine I am; 
Here life and peace are born. 


5 In patient hope, the cross I’ll bear, 
Thine arm shall be my stay; 

And thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare, 
On thy great judgment-day. 
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“He remembers Calvary.” 


394 

How conpzscenpine and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son! 

Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 


2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne; 

There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 


3 This was compassion, like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew. 


4 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is still as great; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his saints forget. 
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395 “Grace unknown.” 
Auas! and did my Saviour bleed, When Christ, the great Creator, died 
And did my Sovereign die? For man, the creature’s sin. 


Would he devote that sacred head 


eR eee ae T? 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 


While his dear cross appears; 


2 Was it for crimes that I had done Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
He groaned upon the tree? And melt my eyes to tears. 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 


oe 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
And love beyond degree! The debt of lowed owe; 


3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, | Here, Lord, I give myself” away, 
And shut his glories in, ~ Pig all that I can do. 
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3 9 6 Suffered for sin. 
Ou, if my soul were formed for woe, Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh 
How would I vent my sighs! Fast to the fatal wood! 


Repentance should like rivers flow 


From both my streaming eyes. 4 Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die; 


My heart has so decreed; 

2 "T'was for my sins my dearest Lord Nor will I spare the guilty things 
Hung on the curséd tree, That made my Saviour bleed. 

And groaned away a dying life 


For thee, my soul! for thee. 5 While with a melting, broken heart, 


My murdered Lord I view, 
3 Oh, how I hate these lusts of mine Pll raise revenge against my sins, 
That crucified my Lord; And slay the murderers too. 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


PASSION CHORALE. 7s, 6s, D. 
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3 97 " Upon the cross.” 


O Jzsus, we adore thee, 
Upon the cross, our King: 
We bow our hearts before thee; 
Thy gracious Name we sing: 
That Name hath brought salvation, 
That Name, in life our stay; 
Our peace, our consolation 
When life shall fade away. 


2 Yet doth the world disdain thee, 
Still pressing by thy cross: 
Lord, may our hearts retain thee; 
All else we count but loss. 
The grief thy soul enduréd, 
Who can that grief declare? 
Thy pains have thus assuréd 
That thou thy foes wilt spare. 


3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned thee, 
And nailed thee to the tree: 

Our pride, O Lord, disdained thee;— 
Yet deign our hope to be. 

O glorious King, we bless thee, 
No longer pass thee by; 

O Jesus, we confess thee 
Our Lord enthroned on high. 


398 The Lamb of God. 


O Lams of God! still keep me 
Near to thy wounded side; 
”Tis only there in safety 
And peace I can abide! 

What foes and snares surround me, 
What doubts and fears within! 
The grace that sought and found me, 

Alone can keep me clean. 


2 ’Tis only in thee hiding 
I know my life secure— 
Only in thee abiding, 
The conflict can endure: 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O’er every hateful foe; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 


3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee, 
With rapture, face to face; 
One half hath not been told me 
Of all thy power and grace: 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 
Of all the saints above. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
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At the Cross. 


399 


O sacrep Head, now wounded, 


With grief and shame weighed down, 


Now scornfully surrounded, 

With thorns, thine only crown; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss, till now was thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 


2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners’ gain: 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But thine the deadly pain; 

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 
"Tis I deserved thy place; 

Look on me with thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 


3 What language shall I borrow, 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this, thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me thine for ever, 
Nor let me faithless prove: 
Oh, let me never, never, 
Abuse such dying love, 


4 Be near when I am dying, 
Oh, show thy cross to me! 

And for my succor flying, 
Come, Lord, and set me free! 
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These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move; 
For he who dies believing, 
Dies safely—through thy love. 


400 


Lire of the world! I hail thee; 
Hail, Jesus, Saviour dear! 

I to thy cross could yield me, 
Might I to thee be near. 

Thyself, in all thy fullness, 
My Lord, to me impart: 

To thee I come as with me, 
Yea, find thee in my heart. 


“All-Forgiving !” 


2 Look on me, All-Forgiving! 
Low at thy feet I bow. 

Oh, all-divine thou seemest, 
As I behold thee now! 

I clasp with tender passion, 
Thy feet, so pierced for us, 

The cruel wounds deep graven, 
O’erwhelmed to see thee thus! 


3 While here with thee I linger, 
Take me, dear Saviour mine! 
Oh, draw me to thee closer, 
And make me wholly thine; 
Say, ‘‘Be thou saved, O sinner!” 
And gladly at thy call, 
On thy sure word relying, 
To thee I give my all. 
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401 The bleeding Lamb, 
Jesus, Lamb of God, for me 3 All my soul by love subdued, 

Thou, the Lord of life, didst die; Melts in deep contrition there; 
Whither—whither, but to thee, By thy mighty grace renewed, 

Can a trembling sinner fly! New-born hope forbids despair: 
Death’s dark waters o’er me roll, Lord! thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Save, oh, save my sinking soul! Thou hast bid me look and live. 

2 Never bowed a martyr’s head 4 While with broken heart I kneel 

Weighed with equal sorrow down; Sinks the inward storm to rest; 
Never blood so rich was shed, Life—immortal life—I feel 

Never king wore such a crown; Kindled in my throbbing breast; 
To thy cross and sacrifice Thine—for ever thine—I am! 


Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. Glory to thee, bleeding Lamb! 
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402 Across Kedron. 403 eases 
Jxsus, while he dwelt below, Go ro dark Gethsemane, 
As divine historians say, Ye that feel the tempter’s power; 
To a place would often go, Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Near to Kedron’s brook it lay; Watch with him one bitter hour; 
In this place he loved to be, Turn not from his griefs away, 
And ’t was named Gethsemane. Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
2 Came at length the dreadful night,-- 2 Follow to the judgment-hall; 
Vengeance, with its iron rod, View the Lord of life arraigned; 
Stood, and with collected might Oh, the wormwood and the gall! 
Bruised the harmless Lamb of God: Oh, the pangs his soul sustained! 
See, my soul, thy Saviour see, Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Prostrate in Gethsemane. Learn of him to bear the cross. 
3 View him in that olive press, 3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb; 
Wrung with anguish, whelmed in blood; There, adoring at his feet, 
Hear him pray, in his distress, Mark that miracle of time, 
With strong cries and tears to God: God’s own sacrifice complete: 
Then reflect what sin must be, ‘It is finished!” hear him ery;— 


Gazing on Gethsemane. Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
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404 Hope in Death, 
Se rest, our Rest, thou ever blest, 4 To us the tomb is but a room 
Thy grave with sinners making: Where we lie down on roses: 
By thy precious death, from sin He, who dying conquered death, 
Our dead souls awaking. Sweetly there reposes. 
2 Here hast thou lain after much pain, 5 The body dies—naught else—and lies 
Life of our life, reposing: In dust until victorious 
Round thee now a rock-hewn grave, From the grave it shall arise 
Rock of Ages, closing. Beautiful and glorious. 
3 Breathofallbreath! we knowfromdeath 6 Meantime we will, O Jesus, still 
Thou wilt our dust awaken: Deep in remembrance lay thee, 
Wherefore should we dread the grave, Musing on thy death; in death 
Or our faith be shaken? Be with us, we pray thee. 
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405 : Christ in the Grave. \ 
AL is o’er, the pain, the sorrow, 3 Fierce and deadly was the anguish 
Human taunts and fiendish spite; Which on yonder cross he bore! 
Death shall be despoiled to-morrow How did soul and body languish 
Of the prey he grasps to-night: Till the toil of death was o’er! 
Yet once more, to seal his doom, But that toil, so fierce and dread, 
Christ must sleep within the tomb. Bruised and crushed the serpent’s head ! 
2 Dark and still the cell that holds him, 4 All night long with plaintive voicing 
While in brief repose he lies; Chant his requiem soft and low: 
Deep the slumber that enfolds him, Loftier strains of loud rejoicing 
Vailed awhile from mortal eyes; From to-morrow’s harps shall flow:— 
Slumber such as needs must be “Death and hell at length are slain! 


After hard-won victory. Christ hath triumphed! Christ doth reign!” 
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406 ‘* The Debt of Love.” 
Come, every pious heart, 

That loves the Saviour’s name, 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame; 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 


2 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside, 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died; 
What he endured, oh, who can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell? 


3 From the dark grave he rose, 
The mansions of the dead, 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led; 
Up through the sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 


4 Jesus, we ne’er can pay 
The debt we owe thy love; 
Yet tell us how we may 
Our gratitude approve; 
Our hearts, our all to thee we give; 


The gift, though small, thou wilt receive. 


4°07 The stone rolled away. 
On wings of living light, 
At earliest dawn of day, 
Came down the angel bright, 
And rolled the stone away. 
Your voices raise with one accord 
To bless and praise your risen Lord! 


2 The keepers watching near, 
At that dread sight and sound, 
Fell down with sudden fear 
Like dead men to the ground. 
Your voices raise, &c. 


3 Then rose from death’s dark gloom, 
Unseen by mortal eye, 
Triumphant o’er the tomb 
The Lord of earth and sky! 
Your voices raise, dc. 


4 Oh, let your hearts be strong! 
For we, like him, shall rise, 
To dwell with him ere long 
In bliss beyond the skies! 
Your voices raise, &c. 


408 “Rejoice, the Lord ts King!” 


Resorce! the Lord is King; 

Your Lord and King adore: 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

And triumph evermore! 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice !—again I say, rejoice! 


2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purged our stains, 

He took his seat above: 
Lift up your hearts, &e. 


3 His kingdom can not fail; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up your hearts, Xe. 
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409 The Lord’s Day. 
Tue day of resurrection, 
Earth, tell it out abroad: 
The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 
With hymns of victory. 


2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light; 
And, listening to his accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own “ All hail!” and, hearing, 
May raise the victor-strain. 


3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 
And earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 
Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes of gladness blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end, 
12 
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410 Our Advocate, 


O Curist, thou hast ascended 
Triumphantly on high, 

By cherub guards attended 
And armies of the sky: 

There, there thou standest pleading 
The virtue of thy blood, 

For sinners interceding, 
Our Advocate with God. 


2 Heaven’s gates unfold above thee: 
But canst thou, Lord, forget 

The little band who love thee 
And gaze from Olivet ? 

Nay, on thy breast engraven 
Thou bearest every name, 

Our Priest in earth and heaven 
Kternally the same. 


3 Oh, for the priceless merit 
Of thy redeeming cross, 
Vouchsafe thy sevenfold Spirit, 
And turn to gain our loss; 
Till we by strong endeavor 
In heart and mind ascend, 
And dwell with thee for ever 
In raptures without end. 
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EASTER HYMN. 7s. 
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He lives again. 

Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say; 

Raise your joys and triumphs high ! 
Sing, ye heavens! and earth, reply ! 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo, our Sun’s eclipse is o’er; 

Lo, he sets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 

Christ hath opened Paradise. 


4 Lives again our glorious King; 
“Where, O Death, is now thy sting?” 
Once he died our souls to save; 
“Where’s thy victory, boasting Grave?” 


5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head; 

Made like him, like him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies! 


412 Soy in the Lord. 


Joyrut be the hours to-day; 
Joyful let the seasons be; 
Let us sing, for well we may: 

Jesus! we will sing of thee, 


2 Should thy people silent he, 

Then the very stones would sing: 
What a debt we owe to thee, 

Thee our Saviour, thee our King] 


3 Joyful are we now to own, 
Rapture thrills us as we trace 
All the deeds thy love hath done, 
All the riches of thy grace. 


4 ’Tis thy grace alone can save; 
Every blessing comes from thee— 
All we have, and hope to have, 
All we are, and hope to be. 


5 Thine the Name to sinners dear ! 
Thine the Name all names before ! 

Blesséd here and everywhere; 
Blesséd now and evermore ! 
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413 The Lord's Day. Though returning to his throne, 
Hat the day that sees him rise, Still he calls mankind his own. 


Glorious, to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 


4 Still for us he intercedes, 
His prevailing death he pleads; 
Near himself prepares a place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 


Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 5 What, though parted from our sight, 
Take the King of glory in. Far above yon starry height; 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! Thither our affections rise, 

Yet he loves the earth he leaves: Following him beyond the skies, 
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Curist the Lord is risen again, Is exalted now to save; 
Christ hath broken every chain; Now through Christendom it rings 
Hark! angelic voices cry, That the Lamb is King of kings: 
Singing evermore on high, Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! 
2 He who bore all pain and loss, 4 Now he bids us tell abroad 
Comfortless, upon the cross, How the lost may be restored, 
Lives in glory now on high, How the penitent forgiven, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry: How we, too, may enter heaven; 


Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! Hallelujah! Praise the Lord! 
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41 5 The Grave of Fesus. 
Come, see the place where Jesus lay, 
And hear angelic watchers say, 

“ He lives, who once was slain: 
Why seek the living midst the dead ? 
Remember how the Saviour said, 

That he would rise again.” 


2 Oh, joyful sound! oh, glorious hour, 
When by his own almighty power 
He rose, and left, the grave! 
Now let our songs his triumph tell, 
Who burst the bands of death avd hell, 
And ever lives to save. 


3 The First-Begotten of the dead, 
For us he rose, our glorious Head, 
Immortal life to bring; 


What, though the saints like him shall die? 


They share their Leader’s victory, 
And triumph with their King. 


4 No more they tremble at the grave, 
For Jesus will their spirits save, 
And raise their slumbering dust: 
O risen Lord! in thee we live, 
To thee our ransomed souls we give, 
To thee our bodies trust. 


416 
Jesus, who died a world to save, 
Revives and rises from the grave, 

By his almighty power: 
From sin, and death, and hell, set free, 
He captive leads captivity, 

And lives to die no more. 


“Captivity captive.” 
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2 Children of God! look up and see 

Your Saviour clothed in majesty, 
Triumphant o’er the tomb: 

Give o’er your griefs, cast off your fears, 

In heaven your mansions he prepares, 
And soon will take you home. 


3 His church is still his joy and crown; 
He looks with love and pity down 
On her he did redeem: 
He tastes her joys, he feels her woes, 
And prays that she may spoil her foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


4!7 

CuiLpreN of light, arise and shine! 

Your birth, your hopes, are all divine, 
Your home is in the skies. 

Oh! then, for heavenly glory born, 

Look down on all with holy scorn 
That earthly spirits prize. 


“With him in glory.”” 


2 With Christ, with glory full in view, 

Oh! what is all the world to you? 
What is it all but loss? 

Come on, then, cleave no more to earth, 

Nor wrong your high celestial birth, 
Ye pilgrims of the cross, 


3 O blesséd Lord, we yet shall reign, 

Redeemed from sorrow, sin, and pain, 
And walk with thee in white. 

We suffer now; but oh! at last | 

We'll bless the Lord for all the past, 
And own our cross was light. 
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“He ts precious.” 


418 
Ox, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine! 
I’d soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 


2 I’d sing the precious blood he spilt, 

My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine! 

I’d sing his glorious righteousness, 

In which all-perfect heavenly dress 
My soul shall ever shine. 


3 I’d sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 
Exalted on his throne: 
Tn loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
' I would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 


4 Well—the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me nome, 
And I shall see his face: 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity Ill spend, 
Triumphant in his grace. 


419 

O siessep Jesus, Lamb of God, 

Who hast redeemed us with thy blood, 
From sin and death and shame; 

With joy and praise thy people see 

The crown of glory worn by thee, 
And worthy thee proclaim. 


Head of the Church. 
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2 Head of the church: thou sittest there, 
Thy bride shall all thy glory share,— 
Thy fullness, Lord, is ours; 
Our life thou art—thy grace sustains, 
Thy strength in us the victory gains 
O’er sin and Satan’s powers. 


3 Soon shall the day of glory come, 

‘hy bride shall reach the Father’s home, 
And all thy beauty see; 

And, oh, what joy to see thee shine, 

To hear thee own us, Lord, as thine, 
And ever dwell with thee! 


420 
Come join, ye saints, with heart and voice, 
Alone in Jesus to rejoice, 
And worship at his feet; 
Come, take his praises on your tongues, 
And raise to him your thankful songs, 
“Tn him ye are complete!” 


“Complete in him.” 


2 In him, who all our praise excels, 

The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 
And all perfections meet: 

The head of all celestial powers, 

Divinely theirs, divinely ours;— 
“In him ye are complete!” 


3 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on him day by day, 
His presence still entreat; 
His precious name for ever bless, 
Your glory, strength, and righteousness,— 
‘In him ye are complete!” 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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421 “<The first-fruits.” 4 Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
Hatreivsan! hallelujah! Glory be to God on high; 
Hearts to heaven and voices raise; Hallelujahi to the Saviour, 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, Who has gained the victory; 
Sing to God a hymn of praise; Hallelujah! to the Spirit, 
He, who on the cross a victim Fount of love and sanctity; 
For the world’s salvation bled, Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, To the Triune Majesty. 
Now is risen from the dead: 422 The Paschal Lamb, 
2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits Har, thou once despiséd Jesus! 
Of the holy harvest-field, Hail, thou Galilean King! 
Which will all its full abundance Thou didst suffer to release us; 
At his second coming yield, Thou didst free salvation bring. 
When the golden ears of ‘harvest Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 
Will their heads before him wave, Bearer of our sin and shame! 
Ripened by his glorious sunshine, By thy merits we find favor; 
From the furrows of the grave. Life is given through thy name. 
3 Christ is risen; we are risen; 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
Shed upon us heavenly er ace, All our sins on thee were laid; 
Rain and dew, and gleams of glory By Almighty Love anointed, 
From the brightness of thy face, Thou hast full atonement made: 
That we, with our hearts in heaven, _ All thy people are forgiven 
Here on earth may fruitful be, Through the virtue of thy blood; 
And by angel-hands be gathered, Opened is the gate of heaven, 


And be ever, Lord, with thee. __ Peace is made *twixt man and God. — 
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423 i aha eae 2 “To thy pardoning grace receive them,” 
Jusvs, hail, enthroned in glory, Once he prayed upon the tree; 
There for ever to abide; Still his blood cries out “Forgive them; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, All their sins were laid on me.” 
Seated at thy Father’s side. . Still our Advocate in heaven 
There for sinners thou art pleading; Prays the prayer on earth begun, — 
There thou dost our place prepare; «Father, show their sins forgiven; 
Ever for us interceding Father, glorify thy Son !” 


Till in glory we appear. 
2 Worship, honor, power and blessing, 425 
Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


“Shall see his face.” 

“We shall see Him,” in our nature, 
Seated on his lofty throne, 

Loved, adored, by every creature, 
Owned as God, and God alone ! 

There the hosts of shining spirits 
Strike their harps, and loudly sing 

To the praise of Jesus’ merits, 


424 « The blood that speaketh.” To the glory of their King ‘ 


Farner, hear the blood of Jesus, 2 When we pass o’er death’s dark river, 
Speaking in thine ears above: “We shall see him as he is,” 

From impending wrath release us; Resting in his love and favor, 
Manifest thy pardoning love. Owning all the glory his. 

Oh, receive us to thy favor,— There to cast our crowns before him, 
For his only sake receive; Oh, what bliss the thought affords! 

Give us to the bleeding Saviour, There for ever to adore him, 


Let us by his dying live, King of kings, and Lord of lords! 


184 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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426 
Curist is risen! Christ is risen! 
He hath burst his bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia! swell the strain ! 
For our gain he suffered loss 
By divine decree; 
He hath died upon the cross, 
But our God is he.—Cuo. 


2 See the chains of death are broken; 
Harth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of his rising, Lord of love; 
He for evermore shall reign 
By the Father’s side, 


“Fesus lives again.’ 
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Till he comes to earth again, 
Comes to claim his bride-——Cxuo. 


3 Glorious angels downward thronging 
Hail the Lord of all the skies; 
Heaven, with joy and holy longing 
For the word incarnate, cries, 
“Christ is risen! Earth rejoice! 
Gleam, ye starry train ! 
All creation find a voice: 
He o’er all shall reign.” 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
He hath burst his bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
O’er the universe to reign. 


427 L.™M. 

O Lorp most high, eternal King, 

By thee redeemed thy praise we sing; 
The bonds of death are burst by thee, 
And grace has won the victory. 


2 Ascending to the Father’s throne 


Thou claim’st the kingdom as thine own; 


Thy days of mortal weakness o’er, 
All power is thine for evermore. 


3 To thee the whole creation now 
Shall, in its threefold order, bow, 

Of things on earth, and things on high, 
And things that underneath us lie. 


4 Be thou our joy, O mighty Lord, 
As thou wilt be our great reward; 
Let all our glory be in thee 

Both now and through eternity. 
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428 Christ, our Advocate. 
Hz lives! the great Redeemer lives! 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merits of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 


And justice armed with frowns appears; 


But in the Saviour’s lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 


3 In every dark, distressful hour, 
‘When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 


4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend |! 
On him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 


429 “ Behold the Way!” 
Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
‘The road that leads from banishment, 
‘The King’s highway of holiness, 

1’ll go for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long had sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief, my burden, long had been 
Because I could not cease from sin. 


4 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul, I am the Way!” 


5 Lo! glad I come; and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am, 

Nothing but sin I thee can give; 

Nothing but love shall I receive. 


6 Then will I tell, to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
Ill point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, “‘ Behold the way to God!” 


430 Atonement made. 
Now To the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honors given; 
He saves from hell,—we bless his name,— 
He guides our wandering feet to heaven. 


2 ’I'was his own purpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die: 
He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 


3 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father’s counsels known; 
Declares the great transactions past, 

And brings immortal blessings down. 


4 He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powers of hell destroy; 

Rising, he brings our heaven to light, 
And takes possession of the joy. 


186 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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431 The Lord’s Day. 


We come, happy morning ! 3 Months in due succession, 
Age to age shall say; Days of lengthening light, 

Hell to-day is vanquished, Hours and passing moments, 
Heaven is won to-day ! Praise thee in their flight; 

Lo ! the dead is living, Brightness of the morning, 
Lord for evermore | Sky and fields and sea, 

Him, their true Creator, Vanquisher of darkness, 
All his works adore!—Rer. Bring their praise to thee.—Rer. 

2 Harth with joy confesses, 4 Maker and Redeemer, 
Clothing her for spring, Life and health of all, 

All good gifts returned with Thou from heaven beholding 
Her returning King; Human nature’s fall, 

Bloom in every meadow, Of the Father’s Godhead 
Leaves on every bough, True and only Son, 

Speak his sorrow ended, Manhood to deliver, 


Hail his triumph now.—Rer. Manhood didst put on.—Rer. 


RESURRECTION 


5 Thou, of life the author, 
Death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, 
Saying strength to show; 
Come, then, True and Faithful! 

Now fulfill thy word; 
’T is thine own third morning; 
Rise, my buried Lord !-Rer. 


6 Loose the hearts long prisoned, 
Bound with Satan’s chain; 

All that now is fallen 
Raise to life again; 


HERMAS. 6s, 83s. 


AND REIGN. 187 
Show thy face in brightness, 

Bid the nations see; 
Bring again our daylight; 

Day returns with thee. 


Rer.—Welcome, happy morning! 

Age to age shall say; 

Hell to-day is vanquished, 
Heaven is won to-day! 

Lo! the dead is living, 
Lord for evermore! 

Him, their true Creator, 
All his works adore! 
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Christ’s Ascension. 


fs 
Goxpen harps are sounding, 
Angel voices ring, 
Pearly gates are opened, 
Opened for the King. 
Christ, the King of Glory, 
Jesus, King of love, 
Is gone up in triumph 
To his throne above. 
Rer,—aAll his work is ended, 
Joyfully we sing; 
Jesus hath ascended ! 
Glory to our King! 


2 He who came to save us, 
He who bled and died, 
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Joy-ful-ly we sing; Jesushath as-cend-ed! Glory to our King! 
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Now is crowned with gladness 
At his Father’s side. 

Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die, 

Jesus, King of glory, 
Is gone up on high.—Rer. 


3 Praying for his children 
In that blesséd place, 
Calling them to glory, 
Sending them his grace; 
His bright home preparing, 
Little ones, for you; 
Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too.—Rerr. 


188 THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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. 433 Captivity led captive. 
The strife is o’er, the battle done: All glory to our risen Head! 
The victory of Life is won: Hallelujah! 
‘The song of triumph has begun,— 
Hallelujah! 4 He brake the age-bound chains of hell; 


The bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 
2 The powersof death have done their worst, Let hymns of praise his triumph tell! 


But Christ their legions hath dispersed; Hallelujah! 
Let shout of holy joy outburst,— 
Hallelujah! 5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee, 


From death’s dread sting thy servants free, 
3 The three sad days have quickly sped; That we may live and sing to thee, 
He rises glorious from the dead; Hallelujah! 
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434 “ Fle ts risen.” 
Mory’s roseate hues have decked the sky; For he by rising burst the way: 
The Lord has risen with victory: Hallelujah! 
be gl rai : 
il Sateen Pa acone GP 4 And he, dear Lord, that with thee dies, 


And fleshly passions crucifies, 
2 The Prince of Lifewith death hasstriven, In body, like to thine, shall rise: 


To cleanse the earth his blood has given; Hallelujah! 

“ ser Aiea? eaeayes bern chs 5 Oh, grant us, then, with thee to die, 
: ‘To spurn earth’s fleeting vanity, 

3 Our bodies, mouldering to decay, And love the things above the sky: 


Are sown to rise to heavenly day; Hallelujah! 
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435 Ancient Hymn. 
Ye sons and daughters of the Lord! 5 When Thomas first these tidings heard, 
The King of Glory, King adored, _ He doubted if it were the Lord, 
This day himself from death restored. Until he came and spake this word:— 
2 On Sunday morn, at break of day, 6 “Behold my side, O Thomas! see, 
The faithful women went their way, My hands, my feet, I show to thee; 
To see the tomb where Jesus lay. Nor faithless, but believing be.” 


3 Then straightway one in white they see, 7 When Thomas saw that wounded side, 
Who saith, “Ye seek the Lord; but he The truth no longer he denied; 


Is risen, and gone to Galilee.” “Thou art my Lord and God!” he cried. 
4 That night the apostles met in fear, 8 How blest are they who have not seen, 
But Christ did in their midst appear. And yet whose faith hath constant been! 


“ My peace,” he said, ‘‘be on all here!” —- For they eternal life shall win. 
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436 “Praise the Saviour.’ 
Praise the Saviour, ye who know him: And fromalltheir wanderings brought them ; 
Who can tell how much we owe him? His the praise alone. 
Gladly let us render to him 4 Jesus is the name that charms us; 
All we are and have! He for conflict fits and arms us; 
2 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever Nothing moves, and nothing harms us, 
Of the love that changes never; When we trust in him. 
Who or what from him can sever 5 Trust in him, ye saints, for ever; 
Those he makes his own? He is faithful, changing never, 


3 Withhis blood the Lordhas bought them; Neither force nor guile can sever 
When they knew him not, he sought them, Those he loves from him. 
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437 “Risen indeed.” 438 “Tead us to thee!” 
“Tur Lord is risen indeed!” Txou art gone up on high 
And are the tidings true ? To mansions in the skies, 
Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed, And round thy throne unceasingly 
And saw him living too. The songs of praise arise. 
“The Lord is risen indeed!” But we are lingering here 
Then justice asks no more; With sin and care oppressed: 
Mercy and truth are now agreed, Lord! send thy promised Comforter, 
Who stood opposed before. And lead us to thy rest! 
2 “The Lord is risen indeed!” 2 Thou art gone up on high; 
Then is his work performed; But thou didst first come down, 
The mighty Captive now is freed, Through earth’s most bitter misery 
And death, our foe, disarmed. To pass unto thy crown. 
“The Lord is risen indeed!” And girt with griefs and fears 
He lives to die no more; Our onward course must be; 
He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, But only let that path of tears 
Whose curse and shame he bore. Lead us at last to thee! 
3 “The Lord is risen indeed!” 3 Thou art gone up on high: 
Attending angels! hear; But thou shalt come again 
Up to the courts of heaven with speed With all the bright ones of the sky 
The joyful tidings bear. Attendant in thy train. 
Then wake your golden lyres, Oh, by thy saving power 
And strike each cheerful chord; So make us live and die, 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs! That we may stand in that dread hour 


To sing our risen Lord. At thy right hand on high! 
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an - them drowns All mu - sic 


bn al 
but its 


own! A - wake, my soul, and sing 


ay 


Lb ° Ss 
Saree bpistatt 
—@- t o ; 


mi a mer a = 
do) tom Pee STE SEE ee 


Of him who died for thee ; And hail him as thy matchless King Through all e-ter-ni - ty, 


439 


Crown him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne; 

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own! 

Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee; 

And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


. 2 Crown him the Lord of love! 
Behold his hands and side,— 
Those wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified: 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his wondering eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


“Many Crowns.” 


3 Crown him the Lord of heaven! 
One with the Father known,— 

And the blest Spirit through him given 
From yonder Triune throne! 

All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
For thou hast died for me: 

‘Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
Throughout eternity. 


~ 
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“The work ts done.” 


Bryonp the starry skies, 
Far as the eternal hills, 
There in the boundless world of light 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 
Around him angels fair 
In countless armies shine; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 


2 “Hail, Prince of life!” they cry, 

“Whose unexampled love, 

Moved thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above.” 

And when he stooped to earth, 
And suffered rude disdain, 

They cast their honors at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 


3 They saw him on the cross, 
While darkness vailed the skies, 

And when he burst the gates of death, 
They saw the conqueror rise. 

They thronged his chariot wheels, 
And bore him to his throne; 

Then swept their golden harps and sung,— 
“The glorious work is done.” 
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Passed in-to the holiest place; All the toil, * sor - row done, All the aitis fought and won, 
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441 The Ascension. 4 He is gone—but not in vain, 


He is gone—a cloud of light 
Has received him from our sight; 
High in heaven, where eye of men 
Follows not, nor angels ken; 


Through the vails of time and space, 


Passed into the holiest place; 
All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 


z He is gone—towards their goal 


World and church must onward roll: 


Far behind we leave the past; 
Forward are our glances cast: 
Still his words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change: 
Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead, 
He will give whate’er we need. 


3 He is gone—but we once more 
Shall behold him as before; 

In the heaven of heavens the same, 
As on earth he went and came. 

In the many mansions there, 

Place for us he will prepare: 

In that world unseen, unknown, 
He and we may yet be one. 


Wait until he comes again: 

He is risen, he is not here, 

Far aboye this earthly sphere 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in him we find: 
To our own eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend. 


442 “Death 7s dead.” 


Sine, O heavens! O earth! rejoice; 
Angel harp, and human voice! 
Round him, as he rises, raise 

Your ascending Saviour’s praise! 
Bruiséd is the serpent’s head; 

Hell is vanquished, death is dead; 
And to Christ, gone up on high, 
Captive is captivity. 


2 All his work and warfare done, 
He into his heaven is gone; 

And, beside his Father’s throne, 
Now is pleading for his own. 

Sing, O heavens! O earth! rejoice; 
Angel harp and human voice! 
Round him, in his glory, raise 
Your ascended Savionr’s praise. 
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443 The Risen R Pe eh 
Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day, 3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Our triumphant holy-day: Peace with God for ever made: 
He endured the cross and grave, With your risen Saviour rise; 
Sinners to redeem and save. : Claim with him the purchased skies. 
2 Lo! he rises, mighty King! 4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Where, O Death! is now thy sting? Our triumphant holy-day, 
Lo! he claims his native sky! Loud the song of victory raise; 
Grave! where is thy victory? Shout the great Redeemer’s praise. 


WITTENBERG, P. M, 


} 


¢ pa eee oer MPAA 
Pee = So — aoe == 
OE aa rd ole age Sagi Ea FY 7 a Re 223% 


1. An- eN roll the rock a ~ way; Death! AN up a esa y prey; See! the Saviour 


JO ey 2 2 e_¢_te 
=== = oe =. ===> 
Se | oo oa + ’ iced § 
a J ane 
Baa pHs 
fo—* r4 f a Catia pent rT r 
leavesthe tomb, Glowing with im-mor- tal bloom. Hal - - a - Ww jah! 
|S eee ee eee 
c a E -E i FARRER SSE =P) Res E 
444 The Resurrection. 
Ancets! roll the rock away; 3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes,— 
Death! yield up thy mighty prey; Now to glory see him rise 
See! the Saviour leaves the tomb, In long triumph through the sky, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. Up to waiting worlds on high. 
2 Hark! the wondering angels raise 4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide. 
Louder notes of joyful praise; Mighty Conqueror! through them ride; 
Let the earth’s remotest bound King of glory! mount thy throne. 
Kcho with the blissful sound. Boundless empire is thine own. 
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many a fold Thecloudsare backward rolled— oe thro’ those gates of gold, And reign in light! 


445 “Lion of fudah.” 
Riss, glorious Conqueror, rise; 
Into thy native skies,— 
Assume thy right; 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds are backward rolled— 
Pass through those gates of gold, 
And reign in light! 


2 Victor o’er death and hell! 
Cherubic legions swell 
Thy radiant train: 
Praises all heaven inspire; 
Hach angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire,— 
Thou Lamb once slain! 


ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s, 
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3 Enter, incarnate God!— 
No feet but thine, have trod 
The serpent down: 
Blow the full trumpets, blow! 
Wider yon portals throw! 
Saviour triumphant—go, 
And take thy crown! 


4 Lion of Judah—Hail! 
And let thy name prevail 
From age to age; 
Lord of the rolling ‘years, 
Claim for thine own the spheres, 
For thou hast bought with tears 
Thy heritage! 


1, Let usawake our ad Oe sada eopate eae dag ae the song, 


Mortals,the strain prolong, In accents sweet 
i and oy ete Josusis King,” 


440 “ Sesus ts King.” 

Ler us awake our joys, 

Strike up with cheerful voice, 
Hach creature, sing— 

Angels, begin the song, 

Mortals, the strain prolong, 

In accents sweet and strong, 
“Jesus is King.” 


ine pte ey 


2 All hail the glorious day, 

When through the heavenly way, 
Lo, he shall come! 

While they who pierced him wail, 

His promise shall not fail; 

Saints, see your King prevail: 
Great Saviour, come, 
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447 “Worthy the Lamb!” 


Giory to God on high! 
Let heaven and earth reply, 
“Praise ye his name!” 

His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore; 
Sing loud for evermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


2 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praising his name,— 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


3 Join, all ye ransomed race, 

Our Lord and God to bless; 
Praise ye his name! 

In him we will rejoice, 

And make a joyful noise, 

Shouting with heart and voice 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


448 Christ for the World. 


Curist for the world we sing; 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal; 

The poor, and them that mourn, 

The faint and overborne, 

Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, 
Whom Christ doth heal. 


2 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer; 


elf, fete 


The wayward and the lost, ° 

By restless passions tossed, 

Redeemed at countless cost, 
From dark despair. 


3 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord; 
With us the work to share, 
With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our God. 


4 Christ for the world we sing; 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 

The new-born souls, whose days, 

Reclaimed from error’s ways, 

Inspired with hope and praise, 
Yo Christ belong. 


449 The Angels’ praise. 

Styne, sing his lofty praise, 

Whom angels can not raise, 
But whom they sing; 

Jesus who reigns above, 

Object of angels’ love, 

Jesus, whose grace we prove, 
Jesus, our King. 


2 Rich is the grace we sing, 

Poor is the praise we bring, 
Not as we ought; 

But when we see his face, 

In yonder glorious place, 

Then shall we sing his grace, 
Sing without fault. 
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450 
JEsus comes, his conflict over, — 
Comes to claim his great reward; 
Angels round the Victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord; 
Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring, 
Crown him, everlasting King. 


2 Yonder throne for him erected, 
Now becomes the Victor’s seat; 

Lo, the Man on earth rejected! 
Angels worship at his feet: 

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring, 

Crown him, everlasting King. 


3 Day and night they ery before him,— 
“Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 

All the powers of heaven adore him, 
All obey his sovereign word; 

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring, 

Crown him, everlasting King. 


451 
Who is this that comes from Edom, 
All his raiment stained with blood; 
To the slave proclaiming freedom; 
Bringing and bestowing good: 
Glorious in the garb he wears, 
Glorious in the spoils he bears? 


Isaiah 63: 1. 


2 "Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 
Traveling onward in his might; 

"P is the Saviour, oh, how glorious 
To his people is the sight! 

Jesus now is strong to save; 

Mighty to redeem the slave. 


Parinee casei 


3 Why that blood his raiment staining? 
’T is the blood of many slain; 

Of his foes there ’s none remaining, 
None the contest to maintain: 

Fallen they, no more to rise, 

All their glory prostrate lies. 


4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever; 
Wear the crown so dearly won; 
Never shall thy people, never 
Cease to sing what thou hast done; 
Thou hast fought thy people’s foes; 
Thou hast healed thy people’s woes. 


452 
Gory, glory to our King! 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head; 
Jesus is the name we sing,— 

Jesus, risen from the dead; 
Jesus, Conqueror o’er the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 


All glory to Christ. 


2 Jesus is gone up on high: 
Angels come to meet their King; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 
While the Victor’s praise they sing: 
“Open now, ye heavenly gates! 
"Tis the King of glory waits.” 


3 Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face, 
By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace! 
Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing— 
“Glory, glory to our King!” 
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453 “ Fesus reigns,” Lord of battles, God of armies, 
Hark! ten thousand harps and voices” He has gained the victory; 
Sound the note of praise above; He, who on the cross did suffer, 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices; He, who from the grave arose, 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
See, he sits on yonder throne; He by death has spoiled his foes. 


Jesus rules the world alone. 
3 Thou hast raised our human nature, 
On the clouds to God’s right hand; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with thee in glory stand; 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 


2 King of glory! reign for ever— 

Thine an everlasting crown; 
Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own;— 
Happy objects of thy grace, 


; , Man with God is on the throne; 
Mepaeeeeepold thy face. Mighty Lord! in thine ascension, 
3 Saviour! hasten thine appearing; We by faith behold our own. 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When,the awful summons hearing, 4 Lift us up from earth to heaven, 
' Heaven and earth shall pass away ;— Give us wings of faith and love, 
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,— Gales of holy aspirations, “ 
“Glory, glory to our King!” Wafting us to realms above; 


That, with hearts and minds uplifted, 
We with Christ our Lord may dwell, 
Where he sits enthroned in glory, 
In the heavenly citadel. 


454 We live in Him, 

Sez, the Conqueror mounts in triumph ! 
See the King in royal state, 

Riding on the clouds, his chariot, 
To his heavenly palace gate ! 

Hark! the choirs of angel voices 
Joyful hallelujahs sing, 


5 So at last, when he appeareth, 
We from out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renewed like eagles’, 
; : Flocking round our heavenly King, 
And the portals high are lifted Caught cn the clouds of aun! 
To receive their heavenly King. And may meet him in the air— 
2 Who is this that comes in glory, Rise to realms where he is reigning, 
With the trump of jubilee? And may reign for ever there. * 
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455 

Sive with all the sons of glory, 
Sing the resurrection song ! 

Death and sorrow, earth’s dark story, 
Yo the former days belong: 

All around the clouds are breaking, 
Soon the storms of time shall cease, 

In God’s likeness, man awaking, 
Knows the everlasting peace. 


2 Oh, what glory, far exceeding 
All that eye has yet perceived! 

Holiest hearts for ages pleading, 
Never that full joy conceived, 

God has promised, Christ prepares it, 
There on high our welcome waits; 

Every humble spirit shares it, 

~ wChrist has passed the eternal gates. 


3 Life eternal! heaven rejoices, 
Jesus lives who once was dead; 

Join, O man, the deathless voices, 
Child of God, lift up thy head! 

Patriarchs from the distant ages, 
Saints all longing for their heaven, 

Prophets, psalmists, seers and sages, 
All await the glory given. 


4 Life eternal! oh, what wonders 
Crowd on faith; what joy unknown, 
When, amidst earth’s closing thunders, 


Saints shall stand before the throne!- 
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Oh, to enter that bright portal, 
See that glowing firmament, 
Know, with thee, 0 God immortal, 
“ Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent! ” 


456 “Lamb of God!” 


Lamp of God! thou now art seated 
High upon thy Father’s throne; 
All thy gracious work completed, 
All thy mighty victory won: 
Every knee in heaven is bending 
To the Lamb for sinners slain; 
Hyery voice and harp is swelling,— 
“Worthy is the Lamb to reign,” 


2 Lord! in all thy power and glory, 
Still thy thoughts and eyes are here, 

Watching o’er thy ransomed people, 
To thy gracious heart so dear. 

Thou for us art interceding; 
Hverlasting is thy love; 

And a blesséd rest preparing, 
In our Father’s house above. 


3 Lamb of God! thou soon in glory 
Wilt to this sad earth return; 

All thy foes shall quake before thee, 
All that now despise thee mourn: 
Then thy saints too shall attend thee, 
With thee in thy kingdom reign; 
Thine the praise, and thie the glory, 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain] 


el. 
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457 


Christ is God. 


Micury God! while angels bless thee, 
May a mortal lisp thy name? 

Lord of men, as well as angels! 
Thou art every creature’s theme: 

Lord of every land and nation! 
Ancient of eternal days! 

Sounded through the wide creation— 
Be thy just and awful praise. 


2 For the grandeur of thy nature,— 
Grand, beyond a seraph’s thought; 
For the wonders of'creation, 


Works with skill and kindness wrought; 


For thy providence, that governs 
Through thine empire’s wide domain, 

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow;— 
Blesséd be thy gentle reign. 


3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, 


Bright, though vailed in darkness long, 


Thought is poor, and poor expression; 
Who can sing that wondrous song? 

Brightness of the Father's glory ! 
Shall thy praise unuttered lie? 

Break, my tongue! such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die:— 


4 From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross of deepest woe, 

Came to ransom guilty captives !— 
Flow, my praise | for ever flow: 


Atel 


Re-ascend, immortal Saviour | 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 
Thence return and reign for ever;— 

Be the kingdom all thine own! 


458 “Lo, ¥ehovah!” 
Crown his head with endless blessing, 
Who, in God the Father’s name, 
‘With compassions never ceasing, 
Comes salvation to proclaim. 
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor, 
Who within his gates are found; 
Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 
Let his courts with praise resound, 


2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee; 

Thee our Saviour! thee our God! 
From his throne his beams of glory 

Shine through all the world abroad. 
In his word his light arises, 

Brightest beams of truth and grace; 
Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices, 

In his courts your offerings place. 


3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing, 
Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round thy throne; 
Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 
In your grateful strains adore; 
For his mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 
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459 
Hosanna to the living Lord! 
Hosanna to the incarnate Word! 

To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing. 


“Flosanna |” 


2 Hosanna, Lord! thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord! thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound. 


3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this thy house of prayer: 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 
Where we thy parting promise claim. 


4 But, chiefest, in our cleanséd breast, 


Eternal! bid thy Spirit rest; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 


5 So in the last and dreadful day, 


Whenearth and heavenshall melt away, 


Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 


460 Christ is God. 
Waar equal honors shall we bring, 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name? 


2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 


3 Honor immortal must be paid, 
Instead of scandal and of scorn; 

While glory shines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


4 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men; 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 

And every creature say, Amen. 


Our Resurrection. 


401 
O Curist, who hast prepared a place 
For us around thy throne of grace, 

We pray thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love! 


2 Source of all good, thou gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward: 

How transient is our present pain! 

How boundless our eternal gain! 


3 With open face and joyful heart, 
We then shall see thee as thou art; 
Our love shall never cease to glow, 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 


4 Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of thine endless love, 
Send down thy Holy Ghost to be 
The raiser of our souls to thee. 


5 Oh, future Judge, eternal Lord, 


The Princeof Peace that groanedand died, Thy name be hallowed and adored: 


Worthy to rise, aud live, and reign 
At his almighty Fathev’s side, 


To God the Father, King of heaven, 
And Holy Ghost, like praise be given. 
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462 aga heaven.” 
O Curist, the Lord of heaven! to thee, From the bright burning seraph band, 
Clothed with all majesty divine, — - Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 
Eternal power and glory be! 
Eternal praise of right is thine. 4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, 


Born of deep fervent love, shall rise; 
2 Reign, Prince of life! that oncethybrow All honor to thy name belongs, 
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn; Our lips would sound it to the skies. 
Reign, throned beside the Father now, 
Adored the Son of God first-born. 5 ‘“Jesus!’”’—all earth shallspeak the word; 
“Jesus!”’—all heaven resound it still; 
3 From angel hosts that round the stand, Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord! 
With forms more pure thanspotlesssnow, Thy praise the universe shall fill. 
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463 Our ou Priest. 
Berorse the throne of God above Upward [ look, and see him there 
I have a strong, a perfect plea— Who made an end of all my sin. 


A great High Priest, whose name is Love, 4 Because the sinless Saviour died, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. My sinful soul is counted free; 


2 My name is graven on his hands, For God, the Just, is satisfied 
My name is written on his heart; To look on him, ‘and pardon me. 
I know that while in heaven he stands, 5 One with himself, I cannot die, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. My soul is purchased by his blood; 
3 When Satan tempts me to despair, My life is hid with Christ on high, 
And tells me of the guilt within, With Christ, my Saviour and my God. 
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The atoning Priest. 


464 
Now to the Lord, who makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 


3 To him, enthroned by filial right, 

All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 
Honor, and majesty, and might: 

“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 


2 "T was he who cleansed our foulest sins, 4 Long as we live, and when we die, 


And washed us in his precious blood; 
’Tis he who makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our eternal King, 

Be everlasting power confessed! 
Let every tongue his glory sing. 


4 Behold! on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him move; 


460 
O Curist! our King, Creator, Lord! 
Saviour of all who trust thy word! 
To them who seek thee ever near, 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 


And while in heaven with him we reign: 
This song, our song of songs shall be: 
“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 


; 
“King, Creator, Lord.” 


Though with our sins we pierced him once, 2 In thy dear cross a grace is found,— 


He now displays his pardoning love. 


5 The unbelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see the day; 
Come, Lord! nor let thy promise fail, 

Nor let thy chariot long delay. 


“The Song of Song's.” 


465 


Comp, let us sing the song of songs,— 


It flows from every streaming wound,— 
Whose power our inbred sin controls, 
Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls. 


3 Thou didst create the stars of night; 
Yet thou hast vailed in flesh thy light, 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear 

A mortal’s painful lot to bear. 


4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 


The saints in heaven began the strain— The quaking earth acknowledged thee; 


The homage which to Christ belongs: 
“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 


2 Slain to redeem us by his blood, * 
To cleanse from every sinful stain, 


When thou didst there yield up thy breath, 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 


5 Now in the Father’s glory high, 
Great Conqueror! never more to die, 


And make us kings and priests to God— Us by thy mighty power defend, 


“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!”’. 


And reign through ages without end. 
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Ww are not left to walk alone, 

The Spirit of our God hath come, 

For ever with us to abide, 

Our Teacher, Comforter and Guide; 
Thus, with his gracious presence blest, 
We press toward our heavenly rest; 
Hasting the dreary desert through, 
With our eternal home in view. 


ig gone up on high; The powers of 


Psalm 24, Sending the Spirit, 


467 
Ovr Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant, the solemn lay : 
“Tift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” 


' 2 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene: 

He claims these mansions as his right; 
Receive the King of glory in. 

Who is this King of glory—who? 
The Lord who all our foes o’ercame; 


Who sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew; 


And Jesus is the conqueror’s name, 


3 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay :— 


“Tift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 


Ye everlasting doors! give way.” 
Who is this King of glory—who? 


The Lord of boundless power possessed; 


The King of saints and angels, too, 
God over all, for ever blessed. 


2 Jesus, the Father’s only Son, 

Jesus, his own belovéd One, 

Jesus, now seated at his side, 

Hath claimed us for his own, his bride. 
Of him and his the Spirit tells, 

Upon his love he sweetly dwells; 

And, while we listen to his voice, 

We wonder, worship and rejoice, 


3 He teaches us the Father's grace, 
i eveals to us the Saviour’s face, 
‘And doth to all our hearts declare 
The glory it is ours to share, 

Our every sorrow be forgot, 

The joys of earth be heeded not; 
The Comforter is come, and we 

Shall soon with our Belovéd be. 
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“Crowned with honor.” 


Tux head that once was crowned with thorns, 3 The joy of all who dwell above, 


Is crowned with glory now; The joy of all below, 
A royal diadem adorns To whom he manifests his love, 
The mighty Victor’s brow. And grants his name to know. 
2 The highest place that heaven affords, 4 To them the cross with all its shame, 
Is his by sovereign right; With all its grace is given; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, | Their name—an everlasting name, 
He reigns in glory bright;— Their Bs a joy of heaven, 
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1, Come, let us join our cheerful songs With angels round tho throne ; Ten thousand thousand are thoir tonguos, But all thoirjoys aro ono, 


Digg? goer seep ect epeciepsene 


47° “Worthy the Lamb!" 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs And blessings more than we can give, 
With angels round the throne; Be, Lord, for ever thine! 


Ten thousand thousand are their tongues 


But all their joys are one. ’ 4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 


And air, and earth, and seas, 
2 ‘Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
“To be exalted thus!” And speak thine endless praise. 

“Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply, 


“iW » ey } ray ; 
Wa tie ernsatebuhn! fob ws! 5 The whole creation join in one 


To bless the sacred name 
3 Jesus is worthy to receive Of him who sits upon the throne, 
Honor and power divine; And to adore the Lamb! 
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CORONATION. C. M. 
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471 Lord of all.” 4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
Aut hail the power of Jesus’ name | The wormwood and the gall; 

Let angels prostrate fall ; Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, And Yerown houn ord of all 


And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call; 

Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng, 
Ye ransomed from the fall; We at his feet may fall; 

Hail him, who saves you by his grace, We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of all. 


MILES LANE. C.M. 


Bring forth the royal 


1. All hail the power of ad sus’ name! Let an- gels prostrate fall; 


4, 


ei jon | 
eee See See ee” 0d eT 
Pesv fer aaust CAE A BE OO Pe sO EE ES od 
\Svpseen alm (2 HEA 2 ae We 0 PS LY gE A Eo RESO Z oa eee 
: a 


di - a-dem, And crownhim, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of all. 


ar 

g rs 

Paes we rou 7 

ee o Ai Koemena o | 
ht im fy 


206 


MENDELSSORN, int 


ei : 


M, D, 


SEEE Ee 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


me: tele = 


=p 


1, Ho-dan «nal shicatha poaling hyran : David’ fon id Lord With cher-u- bir and 


Ditty |e F 


| aera Eres 


| sid wr Fix - 3 coos Word. 
oii Be ee Bayes 
(9-H ty —- aa 

GP Tels sls 3 


lofty a! oan raise ms thou wilt 


Children's /Tosannas, 


472 

TTosanna ! raise the pealing hymn 
No David's Son and Lord; 

With cherubim and seraphim 
Wxalt the incarnate Word, 

Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue 
No lofty strains can raise; 

But thou wilt not despise the young, 
Who meekly chant thy praise, 


2 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest; 
HLow vast thy gifts, how free | 

Thy blood, our life; thy word, our foast; 
‘Thy name, our only plea, 

Hosanna! Master, lo, wo bring 
Our offerings to thy throne; 

Nor gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing, 
But hearts to be thine own, 


3 Hosanna! onee thy gracious ear 
Approved a lisping throng: 

Bo gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song, 

O Saviour, if, redeemed by thee, 
Thy temple we behold, 

Hosannas through eternity 
Wo'll sing to harps of gold! 
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Awakn, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice ; 

In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice, 

"Tis he adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine ; 

Upon a poor, polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine, 


2 And lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 

How far the heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear | 

These ornaments, how bright they shine! 
How white the garments are ! 


3 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 
And hope and every grace ; 

But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness, 

Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the great sacred Three ; 

In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree, 


EXALTATION AND OFFICES. 


i wT 1 ~~ 
1.1 see a man at God’srighthand,Upon the throne of God,Andthereinsevenfold light I see 


D.s.—I know thathe sits there forme, 


The sevenfold sprinkled blood. I 
That glo-ry is my own. 


look up - on that glorious Man, Onthat blood-sprinkledthrone; 


The Mediator. 


474 

I see a man at God’s right hand, 
Upon the throne of God, 

And there in sevenfold light I see 
The sevenfold sprinkled blood. 

I look upon that glorious Man, 
On that blood-sprinkled throne; 

I know that he sits there for me, 
That glory is my own. 


2 The heart of God flows forth in love, 
A deep eternal stream; 

Through that belovéd Son it flows 
To me as unto him. 

And, looking on his face, 1 know— 
Weak, worthless, though I be— 

How deep, how measureless, how sweet, 
That love of God to me. 


3 The Lord who sits upon the throne 
With them his joy will share, 

And there the sprinkled blood appears 
That he may set them there. 

From drear dark places of the earth, 
From depths of sin and shame, 

He takes the vessels for his grace, 
A people for his name. 


47 5 “4 thoughtiess tongue.” 

Ox! for a shout of sacred joy 
To God, the sovereign King: 

Let all the lands their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 


aw 


Jesus, our God, ascends on high; 
His heavenly guards around 

Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. 


2 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains; 

Let all the earth his honor sing;— 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise, with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the song; 

Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


47 6 Reconciliation. 

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes, 
Up to the courts above, 

And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 

Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord: 

No fiery cherub guards his seat, 
Nor double flaming sword. 


2 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; 

High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach the almighty throne. 

To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high, 

And glory to the eternal King, 
Who lays his anger by. 
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477 Our Foy and Reward, 
O Onrrst! our hope, our heart’s desire, And thou art on thy Father’s throne, 
Redemption’s only spring! In glorious robes arrayed. 


Creator of the world art thou, 


Its Saviour and its King. 4 Oh, may thy mighty lays taeree 


Our sinful souls to spare! 

2 How vast the mercy and the love, Oh, may we come before thy throne 
Which laid our sins on thee, And find acceptance there! 

And led thee to a eruel death 


To set thy people free! 5 O Christ! be thou our present joy, 


Our future great reward! 
3 But now the bonds of death are burst, Our only glory may it be, 
The ransom has been paid: To glory in the Lord. 


CINCINNATI. C.M. 
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478 Christ's return to Heaven, 
Tue golden gates are lifted up, A light still breaks behind the cloud 
The doors are opened wide, That vailed thee from our eyes. 


The Kine of glory is gone in 
o - Do 


Unio! batather’s ade 4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 


Let thy dear grace be given, 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, That while we tarry here below, 

To make for us a place, Our treasure be in heayen! 
That we may be where now thou art, i ‘ : vee 

And look upon God’s face, 5 5 ee Pere righthand, 

’ 

3 And ever on thine earthly path Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell 

A gleam of glory lies; For evermore in thee! 
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479 Fob 19: 25. 

I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me: 

A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head; 
He brings salvation near: 

His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 


NOMINA. C. M. 


3 He wills that I should holy be: 
What can withstand his will? 

The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall fulfill. 

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word: 
I steadfastly believe 

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord 
And to thyself receive. 
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Christ, our Priest. 


480 

Comm, let us join our songs of praise 
To our ascended Priest; 

He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 

‘2 Below he washed our guilt away, 
By his atoning blood; 

Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows 
The weakness of our frame, 

And how to shield us from the foes 
Which he himself o’ercame. 

4 Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quench 
The fervor of his love; 

For us he died in kindness here, 
For us he lives above. 

5 Oh! may we ne'er forget his grace, 
Nor blush to bear his name; 

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith— 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 

14 


Names on his heart. 
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Now ter our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High-Priest above; 

And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised-to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 

And high o’er all the shining train, 
With matchless honors crowned:— 

3 The names of all his saints he bears 
Deep graven.on his heart; 

Nor shall the meanest Christian say, 
That he hath lost his part, 

4 Those characters shall fair abide 
Our everlasting trust, 

When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are mouldered down to dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour! on my breast, 
May thy dear name be worn, 

A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 
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482 Christ in Heaven. 
Curist, above all glory seated ! While the depths of hell before thee, 
King eternal, strong to save ! Trembling and defeated bow. 
To thee, Death, by death defeated, 4 We, O Lord! with hearts adoring, 
Triumph high and glory gave. Follow thee above the sky: 
2 Thou art gone where now is given Hear our prayers thy gracé imploring, 
What no mortal might could gain, Lift our souls to thee on high. 


On the eternal throne of heaven, 5 So when thou again in glory 


In thy Father’s power to reign. On the clouds of heaven shalt shine, 
3 There thy kingdoms all adore thee, We thy flock shall stand before thee, 
Heaven above and earth below, Owned for evermore as thine. 
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48 3 “The Bridegroom cometh.” 

Wake, awake! for night is flying; 

The watchmen on the heights are crying; 
Awake, Jerusalem, at last! 

Midnight hears the welcome voices, 

And at the thrilling cry rejoices; 
Come forth, ye virgins, night is past!) 

The Bridegroom comes; awake, 

Your lamps with gladness take; 

Hallelujah ! 

And for his marriage feast prepare, 

For ye must go to meet him there. 

2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 

And all her heart with joy is spr inging’ : 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom; 

For her Lord comes down all-lorious; 

The strong in grace, in truth victorious; 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come! 


at 


Ah, come, thou blesséd One, 
God’s own belovéd Son; 
Hallelujah ! 
We follow till the halls we see, 
Where thou hast bid us sup with thee. 


3 Now let all the heavens adore thee, 
And men and angels sing before thee 
With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone; 
Of one pearl each shining portal, 
Where we are with the choir immortal 
Of angels round thy dazzling throne; 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 
Hath yet attained to hear, 
What there is ours; 
But we rejoice, and sing to thee 
Our hymn of joy eternally. 


484 L.M, 61. ‘Veni, Immanuel.” 


Draw nigh, draw nigh, Immanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rer.—Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


2 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Morning Star, 


And bring us comfort from afar; 


And banish far from us the gloom 
Of sinful night and endless doom.—Rer. 

3 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O David’s Key; 
The heavenly gate unfolds to thee; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery.—Rrr. 
4 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Lord of might, 
Who once, from Sinai’s flaming height 
Didst give the trembling tribes thy law, 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.—Rer. 
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485 The Fudgment. 4 He is coming, he is coming; 


He is coming, he is coming, 
Not as once he came before, 
Wailing infant, born in weakness 
On a lowly stable floor: 
But upon his cloud of glory, 
In the crimson-tinted sky, 
Where we see the golden sunrise 
In the rosy distance lie. 


2 He is coming, he is coming, 
Not in pain, and shame, and woe, 
With the thorn-crown on his forehead, 
And the blood-drops trickling slow; 
But with diadem upon him, 
And the sceptre in his hand, 
And the dead all ranged before him, 
Raised from death, hell, sea, and land. 


3 He is coming, he is coming, 
Not as once he wandered through 
All the hostile land of Judah, 
With his followers poor and few: 
But with all the holy angels 
Waiting round his judgment-seat, 
And the chosen twelve apostles 
Sitting crownéd at his feet. 


Let his lowly first estate, 
And his tender love, so teach us 
That in faith and hope we wait, 
Till in glory eastward burning, 
Our redemption draweth near; 
And we see the sign in heaven 
Of our Judge and Saviour dear. 


486 
Comn, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee: 
Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the saints thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart, 


“Desire of the Nations.” 


2 Born, thy people to deliver; 

Born a child, and yea King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne, 
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487 “Brother, King!” 


Frignp of sinners! Lord of glory! 
Lowly, mighty! Brother, King! 


Friend who at all times receives us, 
Friend who came the lost to find! 


Musing o’er thy wondrous story, 3 4 Sorrow soothing, joys enhancing, 
Fain would I thy praises sing. Loving until life shall end, 

2 Friend to help us, comfort, save us, Then conferring bliss entrancing, 
In whom power and pity blend, Still in heaven the sinner’s Friend. 

Praise we must the grace which gave us 5 Oh, to love and serve thee better! 
Jesus Christ, the sinner’s Friend. From all evil set us free; 

3 Friend who never fails nor grieves us, Break, Lord, every sinful fetter, 
Faithful, tender, constant, kind! Be each thought conformed to thee. 


MIDDLETON. 8s, 7s. D. 
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“a ie of those whose dreary dwelling Borders on oe otet death! 


Rise on us, thy love re-vealing, Dis- sipate the clouds beneath: } Thou of heaven and earth Creator, In our deepest darkness rise,— 
se feaiiriag lie night of nature, Pouring day upon our eyes. 
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488 The Prince of Peace. 
Lieut of those whose dreary dwelling Come and manifest thy favor 
Borders on the shades of death! To the ransomed, helpless race; 
Rise on us, thy love revealing, Come, thou glorious God and Saviour! 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: Come, and bring the gospel grace. 
Thou of heaven and earth Creator, 3 Save us, in thy great compassion, 
In our deepest darkness rise,— O thou mild, pacific Prince! 
Scattering all the night of nature, Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. Give the pardon of our sins; 
2 Still-we wait for thine appearing; By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, Every burdened soul release; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering Every weary, wandering spirit, 


Every poor benighted heart: Guide into thy perfect peace. 
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“King of kings.” 


Bor 
Loox, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
See the Man of Sorrows now: 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to him shall bow: 
Crown him, crown him! 
Crowns become ‘the victor’s brow. 


2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him; 


Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 
Crown him, crown him; 
Crown the Saviour “King of kings.” 


3 Sinners in derision crowned him; 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim: 
Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name: 
Crown him, crown him; 
Spread abroad the victor’s fame. 


4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords: 
Crown him, crown him; 
“King of kings and Lord of lords.” 


490 
Saviour! hasten thine appearing; 
‘Take thy waiting people home! 
"Tis this hope, our spirits cheering, 
While we in the desert roam, 
Makes thy people 
Strangers here till thou shalt come. 


Creation groans. 


P a 


2 Lord! how long shall the creation 
Groan and travail sore in pain; 
Waiting for its sure salvation, 
When thou shalt in glory reign, 
And like Eden, 
This sad earth shall bloom again? 


3 Reign, oh, reign! almighty Saviour! 
Heaven and earth in one unite; 
Make it known, that in thy favor 
There alone is life and light. 
When we see thee, 
We shall have unmixed delight. 


491 
Horny Saviour! we adore thee, 
Seated on the throne of God; 
While the heavenly hosts before thee, 
Gladly sing thy praise aloud. 
“Thou art worthy! 
We are ransomed by thy blood.” 


“Thou art worthy.” 


2 Saviour! though the world despised thee, 


Though thou here wast crucified, 
Yet the Father’s glory raised thee, 
Lord of all creation wide; 
“Thou art worthy! 
We shall live, for thou hast died.” 


3 Haste the day of thy returning 
With thy ransomed church to reign: 
Then shall end our days of mourning, 
We shall sing with rapture then, 
“Thou art worthy! 
Come, Lord Jesus, come, Amen.” 
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Curist is coming! let creation 3 Long thy exiles have been pining, 
Bid her groans and travail cease: Far from rest, and home, and thee: 
Let the glorious proclamation But, in heavenly vesture shining, 
Hope restore and faith increase; Soon they shall thy glory see; 
Christ is coming ! Christ is coming ! 
Come, thou blesséd Prince of peace! Haste the joyous jubilee. 
2 Harth can now but tell the story 4 With that “ blesséd hope” before us, 
Of thy bitter cross and pain; Let no harp remain unstrung; 
She shall yet behold thy glory Let the mighty advent chorus 
When thou comest back to reign; Onward roll from tongue to tongue; 
Christ is coming ! Christ is coming: ! 
Let each heart repeat the strain. ~ Jome, Lord Jesus, quickly come. 
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493 Wait, watch, pray, praise. 


Hark! ’tis the watchman’s cry: 3 Hear we the Saviour’s voice, 
Wake, brethren, wake ! Pray, brethren, pray ! 

Jesus our Lord is nigh; Would ye his heart rejoice ? 
Wake, brethren, wake ! Pray, brethren, pray. 

Sleep is for sons of night; Sin calls for constant fear; 

Ye are children of the light; Weakness needs the strong One near; 

Yours is the glory bright— Long as ye struggle here, 
Wake, brethren, wake ! Pray, brethren, pray. 

2 Call to each waking band, 4 Now sound the final chord, 
Watch, brethren, watch; Praise, brethren, praise ! 

Clear is our Lord’s command, Thrice holy is our Lord; 
Watch, brethren, watch. Praise, brethren, praise ! 

Be ye as they that wait What more betits the tongues, 

Always at the Bridegroom’s gate; Soon to join the angels’ songs, 

Ey’n though he tarry late, While heaven the note prolongs, 
Watch, brethren, watch. Praise, brethren, praise ! 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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494 


“The Lamb's Wife.” 

Bripn of the Lamb, awake, awake | 
Why sleep for sorrow now ? 

The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 
A child of glory thou. 

Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 
From earthly joy apart, 

Hath sighed for one that’s far away,— 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. 


2 But see! the night is waning fast, 
The breaking morn is near; 

And Jesus comes, with voice of love, 
Thy drooping heart to cheer, 

Then weep no more; ’tis all thine own, 
Tis crown, his joy divine; 

And, sweeter far than all beside, 
He, he himself is thine ! 


495 


“ Behold, I come quickly.” 


Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom come; 


Yo wedding-guests, draw near, 

And slumber not in sin, when he, 
The Son of God, is here ! 

Come, let us haste to meet our Lord, 
And hail him with delight; 

Who saved us by his precious blood, 
And sorrows infinite | 


2 Beside him all the patriarchs old, 
And holy prophets stand; 

The glorious apostolic choir, 
And noble martyr band. 


As brethren dear they welcome us, 
And lead us to the throne, 

Where angels bow their vailéd heads, 
Before the Three in One;— 


3 Where we, with all the saints of God, 
A. white-robed multitude, 
Shall praise the ascended Lord, who deigns 
To bear our flesh and blood ! 
Our lot shall be for aye to share 
Tlis reign of peace above: 
And drink, with unexhausted joy, 
The river of his love. 


496 "Come, Lord ¥esus.”” 


Horr of our hearts, O Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious Star of day ! 

Shine forth, and chase the dreary night, 
With all our tears, away. 

No resting-place we seek on earth, 
No loveliness we see; 

Our eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for us—and thee |! 


2 But, dearest Lord, however bright, 
That crown of joy ‘above, 

What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love? 

What to the joy, the deeper joy, 
Unmingled, pure, and free, 

Of union with our living Head, 
Of fellowship with thee? 
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497 "Your descending King.” On mountain tops, sbove the hills, 

Lo! wat a glorious sight appears, And draw the wondering eyes, 
To our believing eyes ! 

The earth and seas are passed away, 4 The hear that whines from Zion's hill 
And the old rolling skies Shall lighten every land; 


The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
2 From the third heaven where Godresides= — pial An the world command, 
That holy, happy place,— 
‘The New Jerusalem comes down, 3 No strife shall vox Messiah's reign, 
Adorned with shining grace. Or mur the peaceful yours, 


To lougheba rewmen shall beat thelr swords 
3 Attending angels shout for joy, ‘No praning-hooks their spears, ' 
And the bright armies sing,- 
“Mortals! behold the sacre i sont 


Of your descending Kings— : 499 Ps ee scat , 
wast of the lonely pilerin’s heart 
4 “The God of glory, down to men, Star of the coming day | 
Removes his blest abode; Arise, ond with thy morning beame 
Men, the dear objects of his ps Chase all our prich away, 


And he their loving God:— 


5 “THis own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye; 
« And pains, and groans, Fa geriofs, and fears, 
And death itself shall die!” 


6 Tow long, dear Saviour! oh, how long 4 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Vly swifter round, ye wheels of time | 


2 Come, blewéd Lord! let every shore 
And answering jeland elig 

The praises of thy royal name, 
And own thee as their King, 


Josue! thy fair creation growna, 
The air, the earth, the set 
Jn unison with all our hearts, 


‘And bring the welcome day. And calls aloud for thee, 
8 4 Thine was the crows, with all ite fruits 
49 Messiah's Kelgn. Of rece and peace divine; 
Benow, the mountain of the Lord Be thine the erown of glory now, 


In latter days shall rise The palw of victory thine, 
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500 * How ¢ 


Tw Church has waited long 
ILor absent Lord to seo; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 
A. friondloss strangor sho, 
ILow long, O Lord our God, 
Holy and true and good, 
Wilt thou not judge thy suffering Church, 
Hor sighs and toars and blood? 


eng, O Le 


2 Saint after saint on earth, 
Has lived and loved and died; 

And as thoy left us, one by one, 
Wo laid them sido by side, 

Woe laid thom down to sloop, 
But not in hope forlorn; 

We laid thom but to ripen there, 
NIL tho last glorious morn, 


3 We long to hear thy voice, 
To seo thee feo to treo, 

‘Do share thy crown and glory thon, 
As now we share thy grace, 

Come, Lord, and wipe away 
‘Nhe curse, the sin, the stain, 

And make this blightod world of ours 
Thine own fair world again, 
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Com, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet roign of light and love ! 
Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above, 
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Over our spirits first 
Wxtend thy healing reign; 

Thoro raise and quonch the sacred thirst, 
Nhat nover pains again, 


2 Come, kingdom of our God! 
And make the broad earth thine; 
Stretch o’or hor lands and isles the rod 
hat flowers with grace divine, 
Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life’s @lad trees 
And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family, 


502 


O viou whom we adore | 
No bless our earth again, 
Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o'er tho nations reign, 
The world’s Desire and Hope, 
All power to thee is given; 
Now sot the last great aka up, 
Wtornal Lord of heaven 
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2 A gracious Saviour, thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bloss; 

And overy knee to thee shall how, 
And ovory tongue confess, 

According to thy word, 

~ Now be thy grace revealed; 

And with the knowledge of the Lord, 
Lot all the earth be filled, 
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503 “Come, Lord Yesus.” 
Comm, Lord, and tarry not! 
Bring the long-looked-for day; 
Oh, why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay ? 


2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come! 
Dost thou not hear the cry? 


3 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, ; 

Worn out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay, 


4 Come, and make all things new, 
Build up this ruined earth, 

Restore our faded paradise,— 
Creation’s on birth, 


5 Come, and begin thy reign 
> of everlasting peace; 

Oome, take the kingdom to thyself, 
Great King of Righteousness! 
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504 The hidden Life. 
Our life is hid with Christ, 
With Christ in God above; 
Upward our heart would go to him, 
Whom, seeing not, we love. 


be 


2 When he who is our life 
Appears, to take the throne, 

We too shall be revealed, and shine 
In glory like his own, 


3 He liveth, and we live! 
His life for us prevails; 

Ilis fulness fills our mighty void, 
Hlis strength for us avails, 


4 Life worketh in us now, 
Life is for us in store; 

So death is swallowed up of life; 
We live for evermore. 


5 Like him we then shall he, 
Transformed and glorified; 

lor we shall see him as he is, 
And in his light abide. 
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505 05 The final Yudgment, 


Anp will the Judge descend, 
And must the dead arise, 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? 


3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 

Ifark, from the Gospel’s cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread! 


4 Ye sinners! seek his grace 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 

I'ly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 


2 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 

When earth and heaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away ? 
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506 The Tribunal. 
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Wun thou, my righteous Judge, shaltcome 3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 


To take thy ransomed people home, 
Shall I among them stand? 
Shall such a worthless worm as T, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
so found at thy right hand? 


2 I love to meet thy people now, 
sofore thy feet with them to bow, 
Though vilest of them all; 


But, can T bear the piercing thought, 


What if my name should be left out, 
When thou for them shalt call? 


507 7m, 6s. D. 


Awakn, awake, O Zion, 

Put on thy strength divine, 
Thy garments bright in beauty, 
The bridal dress be thine: 

Jerusalem the holy, 
To purity restored; 

Meek Bride all fair and lowly, 
Go forth to meet thy Lord, 


Tsithah ja: 4, 


Trom henceforth pure and spotless, 
All glorious within, 
Propared to meet the ‘Bridegroom, 
And cleansed from every sin; 
With love and wonder smitten, 
And bowed in guileless shame, 
Upon thy heart be written 
‘The new mysterious name, 


Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
Yo still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 


4 Among thy saints let me be found, 

Whene’er the archangel’s trump shall sound, 
To see thy smiling face; 

Then loudest of the throng I’ll sing, 

While heaven’s resounding mansions ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace, 


3 The Lamb who bore our sorrows, 
Comes down to earth again; 
No sufferer now, but victor, 
For evermore to reign: 
To reign in every nation, 
To rule in every zone, 
Oh, world-wide coronation, 
Tn every heart a throne. 


4 Awake, awake, O Zion, 
Thy bridal day draws nigh, 
The day of signs and wonders, 
And marvels from on bigh, 
The sun uprises slowly. 
But keep thy watch and ward: 
Fair Bride, all pure and lowly, 
Go forth to meet thy Lord, 
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At midnight comes the cry. 


508 “Your lamps trimmed.” 


Resoice, rejoice, believers! 
And let your lights appear; 

The shades of eve are thickening, 
And darker night is near; 

The Bridegroom is advancing; 
Hach hour he draws more nigh; 


Up! watch and pray, nor slumber; 


At midnight comes the cry. 


2 See that your lamps are burning, 


Your vessels filled with oil; 
Wait calmly your deliverance 
From earthly pain and toil; 
The watchers on the mountains 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 
Go, meet him, as he cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 


3 Our hope and expectation, 
~ O Jesus, now appear! 

Arise, thou sun so looked-for, 
O’er this benighted sphere! 
With-hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of our redemption, 
And ever be with thee. 
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5 Oo 9 The Lamb's Bridal, 


Tue marriage feast is ready, 
The marriage of the Lamb, 

He calls the faithful children 
Of faithful Abraham: 

Now from the golden portals 
The sounds of triumph ring; 

The triumph of the Victor, 
The marriage of the King. 


2 Nor sigh nor sorrow enter 
Where Jesus leads them in; 


Nor death may cross the threshold, 


Nor pain, nor fear, nor sin: 
Now shades of night and darkness 
Are past and fled away, 
Before the radiant brightness 
Of everlasting day. 


3 No tear-drops stain that threshold 


No weeping eyes are there; 


For God hath wiped all tear-drops, 


And God hath stilled all care: 
The sunlight of the Presence, 

The bright Shechinah-flame, 
Lights up the bridal banquet 

Of God and of the Lamb. 
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510 Isaiah 21: 11, 


Warcrman, tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are. 

Traveler, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
See that glory-beaming star ! 

Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell ? 

Traveler, yes: it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night: 


Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 


Peace and truth, its course portends. 
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Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler, ages are its own ; 

See! it bursts o’er all the earth ! 


3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 

Traveler, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 


te o aaiea isla 


sie - Co eae 
1. Watchman, tell i 


of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are. 


Tray’ Is oor ro mountain's height, 
D. 8.—brings the day, 


Lie aee fees eet |e AE ais 


FINE, 


Cae) ay of y - ra-el. 


saa rt 


eect ee |Croricees 


me a a see 


See that glo- hg beaming id Watchman, does its beauteous ray ge of joy or hope foretell? c. Jos; q 


Sse asi 


COMING AGAIN,. 223 
PERRY. Zs. D. 


i ay oo fps 
: — = —— r pica = : 
= SSS SS 


1, Hark!the songof Ju~- bi-lee, Loud as might-y thunders roar, Or the full- ness 
> 

1 = Sah Be shi 

== SSS 

i 


SS SSeS 
se —_ Tee ee ae at Sea 


When it breaksup-on the shore! MHal-le-{u- jah! for the Lord 
fo a 
O--_ to —_@ a o ~ —= 
: = z je — pH = rorea 
= ae 
eee ee 
= ai Be a 
E |fs=s é o FE Ss Se = a 


God om-nip-o-tent shall reign! Hal-le - lu - jah! let the word Ech-o round the earth and main. 
oN 


| g- 3 2g 3. es Ss J i i 
ieee eee =e a ete Sa = eee 


5 “ The Lord God reigneth.” 
Hark! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore | 


See Jehovah’s banners furled ! 

Sheathed hissword! hespeaks—’tis done] 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son! 


Hallelujah ! for the Lord 3 He shall reign from pole to pole, 
God omnipotent shall reign ! With illimitable sway; 
Hallelujah! let the word He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Echo round the earth and main. Yonder heavens have passed away 
2 Hallelujah! hark, the sound, Then the end: beneath his rod 
From the depths unto the skies, Man’s last enemy shall fall: 
Wakes above, beneath, around, Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
All creation’s harmonies ! God in Christ, is all in all} 
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1, § Hasten, Lord! the glorious time When, beneath Messiah’ssway, 
*{ Brery nation, every climo, Shall the gospel’s call o- bey. Mightiest kings his power shall own, Heathen tribes his name adore; 
p. c.—Satan and his host, o’erthrown,Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 
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512 The World's Conversion. 

Hasten, Lord! the glorious time 2 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 
When, beneath Messiah’s sway, Then be banished grief and pain; 

Every nation, every clime, Righteousness and joy and peace 
Shall the gospel’s call obey. Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

Mightiest kings his power shall own, Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Heathen tribes his name adore; Ever praise his glorious name; 

Satan and his host, o’erthrown, All his mighty acts record; 


Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. All his wondrous love proclaim. 
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513 Day of Pentecost. 514 Giver of grace. 

Wuen God, of old, came down from heaven, Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 
In power and wrath he came; Inspire these souls of thine; 

Before his feet the clouds were riven, Till every heart which thou hast made 
Half darkness and half flame. Be filled with grace divine. 

2 But when he came the second time, 2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 
He came in power and love; Of God, and fire of love; 

Softer than gales at morning prime, The everlasting spring of joy, 
Hovered his holy Dove. And unction from above. 

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 3 Enlighten our dark souls, till they 
In sudden torrents dread, Thy sacred love embrace; 

Now gently light a glorious crown Assist our minds, by nature frail, 
On every sainted head. With thy celestial grace. 

4 Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 4 Teach us the Father to confess, 
Winged with the sinner’s doom; And Son, from death revived, 

But these, like tongues, o’er all the earth And thee, with both, O Holy Ghost, 
Proclaiming life to come. Who art from both derived. 
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1. Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed i tender, lastfarewell, A a a Comforter bequeathed, With us to dwell, 


pare EMEC 


51 5 The Promise. 
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed While he can find one humble heart 
His tender, last farewell, Wherein to rest. 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, F 
With onto dwell 4 And every virtue we possess, 
i And every victory won, 
2 He came in tongues of living flame, And every thought of holiness 
To teach, convince, subdue; Is his alone. 
All-powerful as the wind he came, a ; 
And'viewless, too, 5 Spirit of purity and grace! 
Our weakness pitying see; 
3 He came, sweet influence to impart, Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling -place, 


A gracious, willing Guest, And worthier thee! 
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thy grace. 


5 1 6 Assurance. 
Way should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 


Great Comforter, descend, and bring ~ 


Some tokens of thy grace. 


2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 


And seal the heirs of heaven? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of hcr part 
In the Redeemer’s blood; 

And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 


BOARDMAN. C. M. 


5 17 Sanctification. 
Ererwat Spirit, God of truth, 
Our contrite hearts inspire; 
Revive the flame of heavenly ‘ove, 
And feed the pure desire. 
2 ’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 
With guilt and fear oppressed ; 
’Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 
3 Subdue the power of evcry sin, 
Whate’er that sin may be, 
That we, with humble, holy heart, 
May worship only thee. 
4 Then with our spirits witness bear 
- That we are sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, from death and hell, 
Through Christ’s atoning blood. 
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NEW HAVEN. 6s, 4s. 
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good thou art; Thy sacred gifts im-part, 


To gladden each e: heart; Oh, come to - day! 
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518 “Oh, come to-day.” 
Comr, Holy Ghost! in love, 
Shed on us, from above, 

Thine own bright ray: 
Divinely good thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart, 
Yo gladden each sad heart; 

Oh, come to-day ! 


2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 


Our most delightful Guest ! 
With sooothing power; 

Rest, which the weary know; 

Shade, ’mid the noontide glow ; 

Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow; 
Cheer us, this hour! 


3 Come, Light serene! and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 

Dwell in each breast: 
We know no dawn but thine; 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest. 


4 Exalt our low desires; 

Extinguish passion’s fires; 
Heal every wound; 

Our stubborn spirits bend; 

Our icy coldness end; 

Our devious steps attend, 
While heavenward bound. 


5 Come, all the faithful bless, 

Let all, who Christ confess, 
His praise employ: 

Give virtue’s rich reward; 
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Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal joy! 


519 “Let there be light.” 


Trou! whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And, where the gospel’s day 
Sheds, not its glorious ray, 
“Let there be light 1” 


2 Thou! who didst come to bring, 
On thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind,— 
Oh, now to all mankind, 
“Let there be light!” 


3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving holy Dove! 
Speed forth thy flight: 
Move o’er the waters’ face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place, 
“Let there be light 1” 


4 Blesséd and holy Three, 
Uae sloriogs Trinity, — 
Wisdom, Love, Might} 
Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide,— 
“Let there be light es 
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And, with actions bold and meek, Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak. 
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520 


Gracious Spirit, dwell with me,—_ - 
I myself would gracious be; 

And, with words that help and heal, 
Would thy life in mine reveal; 

And, with actions bold and meek, 


Prayer for grace. 


Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak. 


2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me,— 
I myself would truthful be; 

And, with wisdom kind and clear, 
Let thy life in mine appear; 

And, with actions brotherly, 

Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 


3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me,— 
I myself would tender be; 


MARRIOTT. 6s, 4s, 


1. Thou, whose almighty word Cha - 


Shut my heart up like a flower 
At temptation’s darksome hour; 
Open it, when shines the sun, 

And his love by fragrance own. 


4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would mighty be; 
Mighty so as to prevail, 

Where unaided man must fail; 
Ever, by a mighty hope, 
Pressing on and bearing up. 


5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me,— 

I myself would holy be; 

Separate from sin, I would 

Choose and cherish all things good; 
And whatever I can be 

Give to him who gave me thee. 
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521 
Cour, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove! 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours, 


Invocation, 


2 Look! how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys! 

Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 


CHESTER. C. M. 


Hosannas languish on our tongues, 


And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 


At this poor dying rate— 


Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 


And thine to us so great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 


With all thy quickening powers; 


Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 


And that shall kindle ours. 
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522 
O Hoty Ghost, the Comforter, 
How is thy love despised, 
While the heart longs for sympathy 
And friends are idolized. 


The Comforter’s Isve. 


2 O Spirit of the living God, 
Brooding with dove-like wings 

Over the helpless and the weak 
Among created things ! 


3 Whereshould our feebleness find strength, 
Our helplessness a stay, 


Didst thou not bring us hope and help, 
And comfort, day by day? 


4 Great are thy censolations, Lord. 
And mighty is thy power, 

Im sickness and in solitude, 
In sorrow’s darkest hour, 


5 Oh, if the souls that now despise 
And grieve thee, heavenly Dove, 
Would seek thee, and would welcome thee, 
How would they prize thy love! 
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4} 1, Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, Taught by thee, we covet most Of pis at Pentecost Poe love. 
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Heavenly Love. 


523 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by thee, we covet most 
Of thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 


2 Faith, that mountains could remove, 


Tongues of earth or heaven above, 

Knowledge—all things—empty prove, 
Without heavenly love. 

3 Love is kind, and suffers long; 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong; 

Love, than death itself more strong: 
Give us heavenly love. 


4 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day; 
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Love will ever with us stay: 
Give us heavenly love. 


5 Faith will vanish into sight; 

Hope be emptied in delight; 

Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Give us heavenly love. 


6 Faith and hope and love we see 

Joining hand in hand agree; 

But the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love. 


7 From the overshadowing 

Of thy gold and silver wing, 

Shed on us, who to thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love. 
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1. Holy Ghost, the Infinite! Shine upon our oar See With thy blessedinward light, Comforter Divine! 


“Comforter Divine!’ 


524 
Hoty Ghost, the Infinite! 
Shine upon our nature’s night 
With thy blesséd inward light, 
Comforter Divine! 


2 We are sinful: cleanse us, Lord; 

We are faint: thy strength afford; 

Lost,—until by thee restored, 
Comforter Divine! 


3 Like the dew, thy peace distill; 

Guide, subdue our wayward will, 

Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine! 
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4 In us, for us, intercede, 
And with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unntterable need, 

Comforter Divine! 


5 Inus “Abba, Father,” ery,— 

Earnest of our bliss on high, 

Seal of immortality,— 
Comforter Divine! 


6 Search for us the depths of God; 

Bear us up the starry road, 

To the height of thine abode, 
Comforter Divine! 


AMANTUS. S. M. 
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The Comforter, 


525 
Binsr Comforter divine! 
Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And guide our souls above. 


2 Turn us, with gentle voice, 
From every sinful way, 

And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 
Though earthly joys decay. 


3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 

And ev’n the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear, 


4 Oh! fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race; 
Great Comforter, to us impart 

These blessings of thy grace. 


526 “May we be sanctified.” 


Lorp God, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour, 

As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power! 


2 We meet with one accord 
Tn our appointed place, 

And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace, 


3 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 
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4 The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from above, 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 


5 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 
With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 


6 Spirit of truth, be thou 
In life and death our guide: 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified! 


32 /, 
Tue Comforter has come, 
We feel his presence here, 
Our hearts would now no longer roam, 
But bow in filial fear. 


Grieving the Spirit. 


2 This tenderness of love, 
This hush of solemn power,— 
Tis heaven descending from above, 
To fill this favored hour. 


3 Earth’s darkness all has fled, 
Heaven’s light serenely shines, 

And every heart, divinely led, 
To holy thought inclines. 


4 No more let sin deceive, 
Nor earthly cares betray, 
Oh, let us never, never grieve 

The Comforter away! 
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528 hii Grace. 
Comn, Holy Spirit, come! 
Let thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 


2 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mereies of our God. 


3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
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The darkness from our eyes, 
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And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


4 "Lis thine to cleanse the heart, 
T'o sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 


5 Come, Moly Spirit, come; | 
Our minds from bondage free; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and thee. 
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529 Jesus’ parting Gift, 

Tur Holy Ghost is here, 
Where saints in prayer agree; 

As Jesus’ parting gift,—is near 
Bach pleading company. 


2 Not far away is he, 

To be by prayer brought nigh, 
But here in present majesty 

As in his courts on high, 


3 He dwells within our soul, 
An ever welcome guest; 


o a near 


He reigns with absolute control, 
As monarch in the breast, 


4 Our bodies are his shrine, 
And he the indwelling Lord; 

All hail, thou Comforter divine, 
Be evermore adored! 


5 Obedient to thy will, 
We wait to feel thy power, 
O Lord of life, our hopes fulfill, 
And bless this hallowed hour. 
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1, Lord. bid thy iat a. le i all D people here, And when we raise our longing eyes, Oh, may we eae oe near. 


530 The Light. 
Lorp, bid thy light arise 
On all thy people here, 
And when we raise our longing eyes, 
Oh, may we find thee near! 


2 Thy Holy Spirit send, 
To quicken every soul; 

And hearts, the most rebellious, bend 
To thy divine control, 


3 Let all that own thy name 
Thy sacred image bear, 

And light in every heart the flame 
Of watchfulness and prayer. 

4 Since in thy love we see 
Our only sure relief, 

Oh, raise our earthly minds to thee, 
And help our unbelief. 


Been Ne Ss. M. 


531 Teaching Truth. 

Come, Spirit, source of light, 
Thy grace is unconfined; 

Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The darkness of the mind. 


2 Now to our eyes display 
The truth thy words reveal; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 
Delighting in thy will. 


3 Thy teachings make us know 
The mysteries of thy love, 

The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 


4 While through this maze we stray, 
Oh, spread thy beams abroad; 

Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 
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5 3 2 The heart melted. 


Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
With energy divine; 

And on this poor benighted soul, 
With beams of mercy shine. 


2 Oh, melt this frozen heart; 
This stubborn will subdue; 

Hach evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 


3 Mine will the profit be, 
But thine shall be the praise; 
And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 
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5 33 He works in us. 


Ts God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown; 

The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 


2 Supported by his grace 
We still pursue our way; 

And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 


3 ’Tis he that works to will, 
’T is he that works to do; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 
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5 34 All-divine. 5 3 6 The Gifts bestowed. 


Hory Gaost! with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 


2 Holy Ghost! with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 


3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


4 Holy Spirit! all divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
-Reign supreme—and reign alone. 


535 
Hoty Sprrir! gently come, 

Raise us from our fallen state; 
Fix thy everlasting home 

In the hearts thou didst create. 


“The things of Christ.” 


2 Now thy quickening influence bring, 
On our spirits sweetly move; 

Open every mouth to sing 
Jesus’ everlasting love. 


3 Take the things of Christ, and show 
What our Lord for us hath done; 

May we God the Father know 
Through his well-belovéd Son. 


Hoty Sprit, in my breast 

Grant that lively faith may rest, 
And subdue each rebel thought 
To believe what thou hast taught. 


2 Faith, and hope, and charity, 
Comforter, descend from thee; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
These thy gifts to us impart ;— 


3 Till our faith be lost in sight, 
Hope be swallowed in delight, 
Love return to dwell with thee, 
In the threefold Deity! 


“Keep me, Lord!” 


537, 
Gracious Spirit, Love divine! 
Let thy light within me shine; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 


2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free; 

Lead me to the Lamb of God; 
Wash me in his precious blood. 


3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


4 Let me never from thee stray, 


Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord! for ever thine. 
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“Inward Teachings.” 


Erernat Spirit, we confess 

And sing the wonders of thy grace: 
Thy power conveys our blesssings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 


3 Thy power and glory work within, 

And break the chains of reigning sin; 
All our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 
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Come, O Creator Spirit blest ! 

And in our souls take up thy rest; 
Come, with thy grace, and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 


2 Great Comforter! to thee we cry; 
O highest gift of God most high ! 

O fount of life! O fire of love ! 
Send sweet anointing from above | 


“Vent, Creator!"” 


3 Kindle our senses from above, 

And make our hearts o’erflow with love; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 


4 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy true peace instead; 
So shall we not, with thee for guide, 
Turn from the path of life aside, 
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“ The book unfold.” 


Come, blesséd Spirit! source of light! 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night— 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 


2 To mine illumined eyes, display 

The glorious truths thy word reveals; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way, 

Thy book unfold, and loose the seals, 


3 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 

The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 


4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 
To show the dangers of the way, 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 


541 Spirit of grace. 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And fill the coldest heart with love: 
Oh, turn to flesh the flinty stone, 
And let thy sovereign power be known. 


2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise; 

While all their glowing souls are borne 

To seek that grace which now they scorn. 


3 Oh, let a holy flock await 

In crowds around thy temple-gate | 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrifice to thee, 
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With light and comfort from above: 
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Invocation, 


542 
Comer, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above: 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide! 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne’er depart. 


3 Lead us to holiness—the road 

That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 

Nor let us from his precepts stray. 


4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 

To be with him for ever blest; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share— 
Fullness of joy for ever there! 


ASE. L. M. 


235. 
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Bethouour guardian, thou our guido! 
O'er ever te thought and step preside, 


eel 


Vent, Creator. 


243 
Creator Spirit, by whose aid 

The world’s foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 


2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;, 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 


3 O Source of uncreated light, 
The Father’s promised Paraclete,— 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee! 


4 Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 

The Father and the Son, by thee. 
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1, Sure the blest Comforter is nigh, “Tis he sustains my fainting heart ; Elso would my hopes for ever die, And every cheering ray depart. 


aes 


The Spirit near. 


rrr es 


544 

Sure the blest Comforter is nigh, 
’Tis he sustains my fainting heart; 

Else would my hopes for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 


2 Whene’er, to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my heart aspires,— 
Can it be less than power divine, 
That animates these strong desires? 


; es 4 
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3 And, when my cheerful hope can say,— 
I love my God and taste his grace,— 
Lord! is it not thy blissful ray, 
That brings this dawn of sacred peace ? 


4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of love! 

And light and heavenly peace impart, — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 


236 THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
LIGHT: 73,31) D. 
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1.Ho-ly Spir-it, come and Kans ah in this eal of mine, With thy are snalipht: 


eo 
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Come, thou Father of the poor; Come, thou Cierra cade sure; Come,andmakemy spir-it bright. 
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545 “Come and shine.” 
Ho y Spirit, come and shine Save for this, thy heavenly aid, 
Sweetly, in this heart of mine, Man would be for nothing made; 

With thy heavenly love and light; Not a sin could he control. 
Come, thou Father of the poor; 4 Cleanse thou every sordid place, 
Come, thou Giver, great and sure; Soften harshness by thy grace, 

Come, and make my spirit bright ! Heal the wounds I feel within; 
2 Best of all my helpers, thou! Bend the stubborn will to thine, 
Dearest guest that I can know, Cheer the thoughts that droop and pine— 

Freshest draught that I can find: Rule whatever turns to sin ! 
In my labor thou art peace, 5 Give to them that faithful be 
Thou dost bid my fever cease, Everlasting trust in thee, 

To my sorrows thou art kind. All thy sevenfold gifts bestow; 
3 O thou blesséd Light of Light, Give to virtue her reward, 
Fill thou every secret height Give us safety in our Lord, 

In thy servant’s waiting soul! Give what joy immortals know! 


CYPRUS. 7s, i a, 
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1, Ho - ie apir- it, Lord is Light, From the clear ce-lestial height Thy pure a Te 
Come, thou Father of the poor, Come, withtreasures which endure; Come,thou Light of allthatlive. 
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546 Lord of Light. 
Hoty Spirit, Lord of Light, If thou take thy grace away, 
From the clear, celestial height Nothing pure in man will stay, 
Thy pure beaming radiance give. All his good is turned to ill. 
Come, thou Father of the poor, 4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew; 
Come, with treasures which endure; On our dryness pour thy dew; 
Come, thou Light of all that live. Wash the stains of guilt away 
2 Thou, of all consolers best, Bend the stubborn heart and will, 
Thou, the soul’s delightsome guest, Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. Guide the steps that go astray, 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 5 Thou, on those who evermore 
Pleasant coolness in the heat, Thee confess and thee adore, 
Solace in the midst of woe. In thy sevenfold gifts descend; 
3 Light immortal, Light Divine, Give them comfort when they die; 
Visit thou these hearts of thine, Give them life with thee on high; 


And our inmost being fill. Give them joys that never end. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 237 
COLEBROOKE. C.P.M. 
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1, Come, Ho-ly kaa it, from above, And from the realmsof lightand love Thine own brightrays impart. 
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Come, Father of the fa-therless, Come, Giver of all happiness, Come, nase of every heart. 
— 
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547 The solace in all woes. 
Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 3 Teach us to aim at heaven’s high prize, 
And from the realms of light and love’ ‘And for its glory to despise 
Thine own bright rays impart, The world and all below; 
Come, Father of the fatherless, Cleanse us from sin, direct us right, 
Come, Giver of all happiness, Illume us with thy heavenly light, 
Come, Lamp of every heart. Thy peace on us bestow. 
2 O thou, of comforters the best, 4 Lord of all sanctity and might, 
O thou, the soul’s most welcome guest, | Hternal thou and infinite, 
O thou, our sweet repose, The life of earth and heaven; 
Our resting-place from life’s long care, To thee the High and Holy One, 
Our shadow from the world’s fierce glare, To thee, with Father, and with Son, 
Our solace in all woes. Be praise and glory given. 
3 Wash out each dark and sordid stain, 549 Le LICL AN NPIN OEE 


and ari i : 
Water each dry and arid plain, Descenp from heaven, celestial Dove, 


Raise up the bruiséd reed. . . 
: ; : : With flames of pure seraphic love 
. Enkindle what is cold and chill, Our ravished breasts inspire, 


Relax the stiff and stubborn will : 
; , O Fount of joy, blest Paraclete, 
ee 2, cooriness steed. Warm our cold hearts with heavenly heat, 


548 eee an Truth. And set our souls on fire. 
O Holy Ghost, thou Fount of light, 2 Breathe on these bones, so dry and dead; 
Thy blesséd radiance puts to flight Thy sweetest, softest influence shed 
‘The darkness of the mind; In all our hearts abroad, 
The pure are only pure through thee; Point out the place where grace abounds: 
And thou the prisoner dost set free, Direct us to the bleeding wounds 
And cheer with light the blind. Of our incarnate God. 
2 Thy grace eternal truth instills, 3 Conduct, blest Guide, thy sinner-train 
The ignorant with knowledge fills, ‘Lo Calvary, where the Lamb was slain; 
Awakens those who sleep, And with us there abide. 
Inspires the tongue, informs the eye, Let us our loved Redeemer meet, 
Expands the heart with charity, Weep o’er his piercéd hands and feet, 


And comforts all who weep. And view his wounded side. 


238 THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
DALKEITH. 10s, 
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1. Hail, Ho-ly Spir-it, brightim-mor-tal Dove! Great spring of 24 of pu-ri - ts id love; 
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Pro-ceed-ing from the Pai and the Son, ae Bon both, and yet with both but one. 
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550 “Shed thine influence.” 

Hatz, Holy Spirit, bright immortal Dove! Will warm the frozen heart with love divine, 

Great spring of light, of purity and love; And with its Maker’s image make it shine. 

Proceeding from the Father and the Son, 3 Oh, shed thine influence, and thy power 

Distinct from both,and yet with both but one. exert: 

2 O Lord, from thee one kind and quick- Clear my dark mind, and thaw my icy heart; 
ening ray Pour on my drowsy soul celestial day, 

Will pierce the gloom and re-enkindle day; And heavenly life to all its powers convey. 
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551 ws shod into f— , . ‘ é ' 
Ornov great Friend to all the sons of men, Stumbling and falling in disastrous night, 
W ho once appeared in humblest guise be- Yet hoping ever for the perfect day. 

low, 3 Yes: thou art still the Life; thou art the 
Sin to rebuke, to break the captive’s chain, Way ; 
And call thy brethren forth from want The holiest know,—Light, Life, and Way 
and woe! of heaven; 
2 Welooktothee: thySpirit gives thelight And they who dearest hope,and deepest pray, 
Which guides the nations, groping on ‘Toil by the light, life, way, which thou 
their way, hast given, 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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1, Teach me to do 
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the thing that pleaseth thee; Thou art my God, in thee I live and move; 


Oh, let thy lov-ing Spirit lead me forth 
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In - to the land of righteousness and love, 


Thy loving Spirit.” 


552 
Tracu me to do the thing that pleaseth 
thee; 
Thou art my God, in thee Ilive and move; 
Oh, let thy loving Spirit lead me forth 
Into the land of righteousness and love. 


2 Thy love the law and impulse of my soul, 
Thy righteousness its fitness and its plea, 

Thy loving Spirit mercy’s sweet control 
To make me liker, draw me nearer thee. 


3 My highest hope to be where, Lord, thou 
art, 
To lose myself in thee my richest gain, 
To do thy will the habit of my heart, 
To grieve the Spirit my severest pain. 


‘4 Thy smile my sunshine, all my peace 
from thence, 
From self alone what could that peace 
destroy ? 
Thy joy my sorrow at the least offence, 
My sorrow that I am not more thy joy. 


abs Fo 


O Hoty Sererr! now descend on me 
As showers of rain upon the thirsty 
ground; 
Cause me to flourish as a spreading tree; 
May all thy precious fruits in me be found. 


The Fullness of Grace. 


2 Be thou my guide into all truth divine; 
Give me increasing knowledge of my 
God; 


Peet wae 


ee eae ee eee 
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Show me the glories that in Jesus shine, 
And make my heart the place of his abode. 


3 Be thou my quickener—in me revive 
Hach drooping grace so prone to fade 
and die; 
Help me on Jesus day by day to live, 
And loosen more and more each earthly 
tie. 


4 Blest Spirit! I would yield myself to 
thee, 
Do for me more than I can ask or think; 
Let me thy holy habitation be, 
And daily deeper from thy fullness drink. 


554 


Sprrir of God! descend upon my heart; 
Wean it from earth, through all its pulses 
move; 
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as thou art, 
And make me love thee as I ought to love. 


The heart on the altar, 


2 Teach me to feel that thou art always 
nigh; 
Teach me the struggles of the ve to bear; 
To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh; 
Teach me the patience of unanswered 
prayer. 


3 Teach me to love thee as thine angels love, 
One holy passion filling all my frame; 
The baptism of the heaven-descended Dove, 

My heart an altar, and thy love the flame! 


240 THE GOSPEL:—ATONEMENT NEEDED. 
GORTON. S.M. 
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1. Not all the blood of beasts On tithe altars slain, Could give the guilty conscience peace, Orwash away the stain. 
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5 55 “No other name.” 


Nor all the blood of beasts While like a penitent I stand, 
On Jewish altars slain, And there confess my sin. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace 
f i . y 4 My soul looks back to see 
Or woee eae oe ee The burdens thou didst bear, 
2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb When hanging on the curséd tree, 
Takes all our sins away, And hopes her guilt was there. 


A sacrifice of nobler name » are ane 
. 5 Believing, we rejoice 
And richer blood than they. : 
To see the curse remove; 


3 My faith would lay her hand We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
On that dear head of thine, And sing his dying love. 


SHAWMOUT. S.M. 


Wisse pried eo gerege | 
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1. Oh, where shall vst tian oy forthe wea - ry soul? Tear hoomaie to sound, be. either pole, 
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550 Deut. 30: x9. Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 


Ou, where shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul? 557 A Physician wanted. 
’T were vain the ocean’s depths to sound, A AR OTbtd 
Or pierce to either pole. peaitmieraliire: 
Thy suppliant people’s ery? 
2 The world can never give And pardon, though thy book record 
The bliss for which we sigh: Our crimes of crimson dye? 
’Tis not the whole of life to live, So d th d 
Nor all of death to die. ? cashes bynes Suis ae en 
So terrible their fear: 
3 Beyond this vale of tears The righteous scarcely shall be saved, 
There is a life above, And where shall we appear? 
Cg alge erecta oe 3 Let us make all things known 
; To him who all things sees: 
4 There is a death whose pane That so his blood may yet atone 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: For our iniquities, 
Oh, what eternal horrors han sai 
Around the second death! : 4°O thou, Physician Plea 
Make clean the guilty soul; 


5 Lord God of truth and grace! And us, by many a sin oppressed, 
Teach us that death to shun; ; Restore, and keep us whole! 


MAN’S LOST CONDITION, 241 


PRAYER. S. M. 


558 Pardon and Purity. 
Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Who love this world so well? 
Or dream of future happiness, 
While on the road to hell? 
2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallowed tongue? 
Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong ? 
3 Thy grace, O God, alone, 
Good hope can e’er afford! 
The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the Lord, 


aoe “All downward,” 
Lise sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God— 
Hach wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road, 

2 How dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 

Upon the Shepherd’s head | 


1, lla Koop I have, A 


561 Probation. 

A. cnarar to keep I have, 
A. God to glorify, 

A. never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill; 

Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will, 

i 16 
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3 Tow glorious was the grace, 
When Christ sustained the stroke } 

His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A. ransom for the flock. 


4 But God shall raise his head, 
O’er all the sons of men, 

And make him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense his pain, 


560 “ Yesus only.” 

Nor what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul: 

Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 

Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
Can bear my awful load. 


3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 
Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within, 


secgeat 


save, And fit it for tho sky, 


Sere eae 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 

Assured, if I my trust betray. 
I shall for ever die. 
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Utter helplessness. 


562 

Nor all the outward forms on gated 
Nor rites that God has given, 

Nor will of man, nor blood: nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 


_2 The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace; 

Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 


3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Breathes on the sons of flesh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 


4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 
From the long sleep of death; 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
And praise employs our breath. 


BALERMA. C. M. 
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563 The Soul ruined, 


How sap our state by nature is! 
Our sin—how deep it stains! 

And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace, 
Sounds from the sacred word; 

“Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust a pardoning Lord.” 


3 My soul obeys the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord: 
Oh, help my unbelief! 


4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall; 

Be thou my Strength and Righteousness, 
My Saviour and my All. 
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1. Howhelpless guilty nature lies, Unconscious of is load! The heart, unchanged, a is ess van God. 


564 The load of Sin. 


How HELPLEss guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load! 

The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 


2 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue? 

Tis thine, almighty Spirit! thine, 
To form the heart anew. 


3 ’Tis thine, the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise; 


Oa 


SEE arias EE 
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To make the scales of error fall 
From reason’s darkened eyes;— 


4 To chase the shades of death away, 
And bid the sinner live; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
’Tis thine alone to give. 


5 Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 

Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord! be thine. 


THE PLAN OF SALVATION. 243 
WONDROUS et P.M. 
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5 6 5 The seeking love of Ao, 


‘Gop loved the world of sinners lost 
And ruined by the fall; 


3 Love brings the glorious fulness in, 
And to his saints makes known 
Salvation full, at highest cost, The blesséd rest from inbred sin, 
He offers free to all. Through faith in Christ alone.—Rer. 
Rer. —Oh, twas love, %was wondrous love! 4 Believing souls, rejoicing g 20; 
‘The love of God to me; There shall to you be given 
It brought my Saviour from above, A glorious foretaste, here below, 
To die on Calvary. Of endless life in heaven.-Rer. 
5 Of victory now o’er Satan’s powe1 
Let all the ransomed sing, 
And triumph in the dying hour 
Through Christ the Lord our King.—Rer, 


2 Ev’n now by faith I claim him mine, 
The risen Son of God; 

Redemption by his death I find, 
And cleansing through the blood.—Rer. 


AYNHOE, S.M. 
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Toe The Canceled Bond. 
He gave me back the bond; 
It was a heavy debt; 
And as he gave he smiled and said, 
“Thou wilt not me forget.” 


2 He gave me back the bond; 
The seal was torn away; 
And as he gave he smiled and said, 


It tells me of the love of him 
Who paid the debt for me. 


4 I look on it and smile; 
I look again and weep; 
That record of his love for me 
I will for ever keep. 


5 It is a bond no more; 


“Think thou of me alway.” 


3 That bond I still will keep, 
Although it canceled be, 


is Fall 


But it shall ever tell 
All that I owed was fully paid 
By my Immanuel. 


THE GOSPEL:—ATONEMENT PROVIDED. 
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1. a erace! how sw fc That bing reteh likem me! Tonce was lost, but now am found—Was blind, but now [ see. 
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THERE is a fountain filled with blood, 


Zech, 133%. 


“Amasing grace.” 


567 


Amazine grace! how sweet the sound 


That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found— 
Was blind, but now I see, 


2 ’T waserace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears. relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed! 


3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
T have already come; 

Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


4 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail 
And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess within the vail 
A life of joy and peace. 


5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine; 

But God, who called me here below 
Will be for ever mine. 


’ 


When this poor lisping 


Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 


And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 


Lose all their guilty stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 


That fountain in his day; 


And there may I, though vile as he, 


Wash all my sins away. 


3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood. 


Shall never lose its power, 


Till all the ransomed church of God 


Be saved to sin no more. 


4 Her since, by faith, I saw the stream 


Thy flowing wounds supply, 


Redeeming love has been my theme, 


And shall be, till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 


[’ll sing thy power to save, 
’ stammering tongue: 


Lies silent in the grave. 


ROGET. C.M. 
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569 “Salvation.” 
Satvatron!—oh, the joyful sound! 3 Salvation!—let the echo fly 


*T is pleasure to our ears; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


The spacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound, 


4 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb! 
To thee the praise belongs: 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay ;— 

But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


THE PLAN OF SALVATION. 245 
M4LASGOW, C.M. 
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1, Great God, eae rf all thy glory see; This is my ee That Jesus died for me, 
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Bee: “ Jesus died for me.” 571 Divine compassion. 

Great God, when I approach thy throne, Jesus,—and didst thou leave the sky, 
And all thy glory see; To bear our griefs and woes? 

This is my stay, and this alone, And didst thou bleed, and groan and die, 
That Jesus died for me. For thy rebellious foes? 

2 How can a soul condemned to die, 2 Well might the heavens with wonder view 
Escape the just decree ? A love so strange as thine! 

Helpless, and full of sin am J, No thought of angels ever knew 
But Jesus died for me. Compassion so divine! 

3 Burdened with sin’s oppressive chain, 3 Is there a heart that will not bend 
Oh, how can I get free ? To thy divine control ? 

No peace can all my efforts gain, ~  Descend, O sovereign love, descend, 
But Jesus died for me. And melt that stubborn soul. 

4 And, Lord, when I behold thy face, 4 Oh! may our willing hearts confess 
This must be all my plea; Thy sweet, thy gentle sway; 

Save me by thy almighty grace, Glad captives of thy matchless grace, 
For Jesus died for me. Thy righteous rule obey. 


LOVING-KINDNESS. L.M, 
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Awake ymy soul, rojorsnt lays, And sing thy ‘ Redeemer’s praise; em plains asong from me, 
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His loving-kindness, oh,how free! Loving-kindness,loving-kindness, His loving-kindness,oh,how free! 
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5 7 i} Loving-kindness. 
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, 3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; ‘Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He justly claims a song from me: He safely leads my soul along: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how free! His loving-kindness, oh, how strong! 
2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He saved me from my lost estate: He near my soul has always stood: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great! His loving-kindness, oh, how good! 
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573 
Arisg, my soul, arise! 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands: 
My name is written on his hands. 


2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 


And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child; 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence [ now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 


574 
Buiow ye the trumpet, blow;— 
The gladly solemn sound ;— 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 


Vear of Fubilee, 


2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


4 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour’s face: 

The year of jubilee is come] 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


»/5 
YE saints, your music bring, 
Attuned to sweetest sound, 
Strike every trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resound; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 


“The Cross alone,” 


2 The cross, the cross alone, 
Subdued the powers of hell; 
Like lightning from his throne 
The prince of darkness fell; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 


3 The cross hath power to save 
From all the foes that rise; 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 
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576 The sacrifice offered. 
Tue atoning work is done, 
The Victim’s blood is shed, 
And Jesus now is gone 
His people’s cause to plead: 
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3 My great and glorious Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King, 

Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sing. 


Hestands in heaven their great High Priest, Thine is the power; behold I sit 


And bears their names upon his breast. 


2 He sprinkled with his blood 
The mercy-seat above; 
For justice had withstood 
The purposes of love; 
But justice now withstands no more, 


And mercy yields her boundless store. 


3 No temple made with hands, 
His place of service is; 
In heaven itself he stands, 
A heavenly priesthood his: 
‘In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 


5 7 i, Christ the Surety. 


Jusus, my great High Priest, 
Offered his blood and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside. 
His precious blood did once atone; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


2 To this dear Surety’s hand 
Will I commit my cause; 
He answers and fulfills 
His Father’s broken laws. 
Behold my soul at freedom set; 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 
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Jn willing bonds beneath thy feet. 
578 Thine, not mine 


Tuy works, not mine, O Christ, 
Speak gladness to this heart; 
They tell me all is done; 
They bid my fear depart: 
To whom, save thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ, 
Have wept my guilt away, 
And turned this night of mine 
Into a blesséd day: 
To whom, save thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? 


3 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 
Can heal my bruiséd soul; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole: 
To whom, save thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
Has paid the ransom due; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would have been all too few: 
To whom, save thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? 


NAUMANN. C. M. 81, 
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The Father. 


579 
Hrernat Light! eternal Light! 
How pure the soul must be, 
When, placed within thy searching sight, 
It shrinks not, but, with calm delight 
Can live, and look on thee! 


2 The spirits that surround thy throne, 
May bear the burning bliss; 

But that is surely theirs alone, 

Since they have never, never known 
A fallen world like this, 


3 There is a way for man to rise 
To that sublime abode:— 

An offering and a sacrifice, 

A Holy Spirit’s energies, 
An advocate with God. 


4 These, these prepare us for the sight 
Of holiness above: 

The sons of ignorance and night 

May dwell in the eternal Light, 
Through the eternal Love! 

580 The Son. 

O Saviour, where shall guilty man 
Find rest except in thee? 

Thine was the warfare with his foe, 

The cross of pain, the cup of woe, 
And thine the victory. 


2 How came the everlasting Son, 

The Lord of life, to die? 
Why didst thou meet the tempter’s power, 
Why, Jesus, in thy dying hour, 

Endure such agony? 
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3 To save us by thy precious blood, 
To make us one in thee, 

That ours might be thy perfect life, 

Thy thorny crown, thy cross, thy strife, 
And ours the victory. 


4 Oh, make us worthy, gracious Lord, 
Of all thy love to be; 

To thy blest will our wills incline, 

That unto death we may be thine, 
And ever live in thee. 

581 The Holy Ghost. 

Come, thou who dost the soul endue 
With sevenfold gifts of grace; 

Come, thou who dost the world renew, 

Author of peace, consoler true, 
Spirit of holiness. 


2 Thou didst the gospel-trumpet sound 
O’er all the world afar; 

And summon from their sleep profound 

The dead, who lay in darkness round, 
To hail the Morning Star. 


3 Thine be all praise for evermore, 

From all salvation’s heirs; 
Thy goodness, truth, and love, and power, 
Let all created worlds adore 

In holy hymns and prayers. 


4 O thou, who teachest us to place 
In thee our hope and trust, 

The stains of former guilt efface, 

Confirm the innocent in grace, 
And glorify the just. 


oe 
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“A Saviour’s Blood.” 


582 

Go, tune thy voice to sacred song, 
Exert thy noblest powers; 

Go, mingle with the choral throng, 

The Saviour’s praises to prolong, 
Amid life’s fleeting hours. 


2 Oh! hast thou felt a Saviour’s love, 
That flame of heavenly birth? 
‘Then let thy strains melodious prove, 
With raptures soaring far above 
The trifling toys of earth. 


3 Hast found the pearl of price unknown, 
That cost a Saviour’s blood ? 

Heir of a bright celestial crown, 

That sparkles near the eternal throne, 
Oh, sing the praise of God! 


4 Sing of the Lamb that once was slain 
That man might be forgiven; 
Sing how he broke death’s bars in twain, 
Ascending high in bliss to reign, 
The God of earth and heaven! 


583 
Wovtpsrt thou eternal life obtain ? 
Now to the cross repair; 
There stand and gaze and weep and pray 
Where Jesus breathes his life away; 
Eternal life is there! 


2 Go—'tis the Son of God expires! 
Approach the shameful tree; 
See quivering there the mortal dart, 
In the Redeemer’s loving heart, 
O sinful soul, for thee ! 


“Eternal life,” 


3 Go—there fromevery streaming wound 
Flows rich atoning blood: 
That blood can cleanse thy deepest stain, 
Bid frowning justice smile again, 
And seal thy peace with God, 


4 Go—at that cross thy heart subdued, 
With thankful love shall glow; 
By wondrous grace thy soul set free, 
Hternal life from Christ to thee 
A vital stream shall flow! 


584 “O holy Lamb!’ 

O Saviour, lend a listening ear, 
And answer my request! 

Forgive, and wipe the falling tear, 

Now with thy love my spirit cheer, 
And set my heart at rest. 


2 I mourn the hidings of thy face; 
The absence of that smile, 

Which led me to a throne of grace, 

And gaye my soul a resting-place, 
From earthly care and toil. 


3 ’Tis sin that separates from thee 
This poor benighted soul; 

My folly and my guilt I see, 

And now upon the bended knee, 
I yield to thy control. 


4 Up to the place of thine abode 
I lift my waiting eye; 
To thee, O holy Lamb of God! 
Whose blood for me so freely flowed, 
I raise my ardent ery. 
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Hehas Leaded Mount Sinai’s flame: He has washedus in his blood, He beciag uae us nigh to God, 


585 “Lamb of God!” 
Ler us love and sing and wonder, 


Let us praise the Saviour’s name! 
He has hushed the law’s loud thunder, 


He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame: 


He has washed us in his blood, 
He has brought us nigh to God. 


2 Let us love the Lord who bought us, 
Pitied us when enemies; 

Called us by his grace, and taught us, 
Healed the blindness of our eyes: 

He has washed us in his blood, 

He presents our souls to God. 


3 Let us sing, though fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down! 

For the Lord, our strong salvation, 
Holds in view the conqueror’s crown: 

He, who washed us in his blood, 

Soon will bring us home to God, 


4 Let us praise, and join the chorus 
Of the saints enthroned on high; 
Here they trusted him before us, 
Now their praises fill the sky: 
“Thou hast washed us in thy blood, 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of God!” 


58 6 The Atonement, 
Hz, who once in righteous vengeance 


Whelmed the world beneath the flood, 


Once again in mercy cleansed it 
With his own most precious blood; 

Coming from. his throne on high, 

On the painful cross to die. 
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2 Oh, the wisdom of the Eternal! 
Oh, the depth of love divine! 
Oh, the sweetness of that mercy 
Which in Jesus Christ did shine! 
For the guilty, doomed to die, 
Jesus paid the penalty. 


3 When before the judge we tremble, 
Conscious of his broken laws, 
May the blood of his atonement 
Cry aloud, and plead our cause; 
Bid our guilty terrors cease; 
Be our pardon and our peace. 


587 “Mercy and truth are met!” 


Come, behold a great expedient, 
God revealed in flesh appears; 
God himself becomes obedient, 
And the curse for sinners bears; 
T is a great, a gracious plan, 
Wounding sin, yet sparing man. 


2 Oh, the wisdom of contrivance, 
Oh, the grace that shines therein, 
God forgives without connivance, 
He forgives, yet spares not sin; 
Justice sees the victim bleed, 
Nothing more can justice need. 


3 Whither should we go, oh, whither, 
Whither from the glorious sight ? 

Truth and mercy meet together, 
Righteousness and peace unite: 

’T is the cross that gives us rest, 

Makes us safe, and makes us blest. 
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1. Come, ye dis-con- so-late, wher-e’er ye languish; Come to the mer-cy-seat, fer-vent - ly kneel ; 
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588 Be ees ie Comforter Herespeaks the Comforter, tenderly saying — 
Com, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish, Harth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel, cure. 
Here bring your wounded hear ts, here tell 3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters 
your anguish; flowing 
Harth hath no sorrow that heaven cannot orth from the throne of God, pure from 
heal. above; 
Cometo the feast of love: come, ever knowing 
2 Joyofthecomfortless,lightof thestraying, Harth hath no sorrow but heaven can 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; remove. 
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58 9 A fountain opened. 
Come to Calvary’s holy mountain, Here the troubled, peace may find; 
Sinners, ruined by the fall! Health this fountain will restore, 
Here a pure and healing fountain He that drinks shall thirst no mere— 
Flows to you, to me, to all,— 3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 
In a full, perpetual tide, 'Tis a soul-renewing flood: 
Opened when our Saviour died. God is faithful; God ‘will never 
z Come, in sorrow and contrition, Break his covenant in blood, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind! Signed when our Redeemer died, 


Here the guilty, free remission, Sealed when he was glorified. 
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‘Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee; 
-No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery: 
Return, return. 


“Return, return!” 


2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
"Tis Jesus calls for thee; 


MARTYN. .7s. °D. 
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The Spirit and the Bride say, “Come,” 
Oh, now for refuge flee: 
Return, return. 


3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
’T is madness to delay; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is merey’s day: 
Return, return. 
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5901 Ezekiel 33: 11. 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you—Why? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live; 

He the fatal cause demands, 

Asks the work of his own hands,— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die? 


2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you—Why? 
He who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live. 
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Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die? 


3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you—Why ? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love: 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 

Why, ye long-sought sinners! why, 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 


INVITATIONS AND WARNINGS. 252: 


DETROIT. S.M. 


bintaie: fz oer ase Mipieerics lee ag diglsilagiall 


1, Nowis th’accepted time, Nowis the day Pealth Osinners! come or Saat seekthe ee sface., 


| 


pees eeeacaneme settee 


The accepted time. 


592 

Now ts the accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace; 

O sinners! come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour’s face. 


2 Now is the accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day; 

To-morrow it may be too late;— 
Then why should you delay? 


3 Now is the accepted time, C 
The gospel bids you come; 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room, 


4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with thy love; 


Then will the angels spread their wings, 


And bear the news above. 
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“Sinner, come!” 


593 
Tus Spirit, in our hearts, 
Is whispering, “Sinner, come:” 
The bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims: 
To all his children, ‘“‘Come!” 


2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ‘‘Come!” 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness,, 
To Christ, the fountain, come! 


3 Yea, whosoever will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life; 
"Tis Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, I “quickly come;” 
Lord, even so! we wait thine hour; : 
O blest Redeemer, come! 
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Let floods of penitential grief 
Andshallour cheeks be dry? 


Burst forthfrom every eye. 


Weeping for sinners. 


594 

Dip Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 


2 The Son of God in tears 
Angels with wonder see; 

Be thou astonished, O my soul! 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 
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The call of love, 


595 

Awnp canst thou, sinner! slight 
The call of love divine ? 

Shall God, with tenderness, invite, 
And gain no thought of thine? 


2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breast, 

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave. 
With all thy sins oppressed? 


3 To-day a pardoning God 
Will hear the suppliant pray; 
To-day a Saviour’s cleansing blood,, 
Will wash thy guilt away. 
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596 “At the door.” 


Berson a Stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 


Has waited long, 


is waiting still; 


You treat no other friend so ill. 


2 Oh, lovely attitude! he stands 
With melting heart and laden hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness! and he shows 
‘This matchless kindness to his foes. 


LITLINGTON TOWER. L. M. 


3 But will he prove a friend indeed ? 
He will, the very friend you need— 
The Friend of sinners; yes, ’t is he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine, 

That soul-destroying monster sin, 

And tet the heavenly Stranger in. 
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Gop calling yet! 


shall I not hear? 
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3 God calling yet! and shall I give 


Harth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? No heed, but still in bondage live ? 
Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie ? 


2 God calling yet! shall I not rise? 


Can I his loving 


voice despise, 


And basely his kind care repay? 


He calls me still; 


can I delay ? 


I wait, but he does not forsake; 
He calls me still; my heart, awake! 


4 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 

My heart I yield without delay; 

Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 
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1. Why will ye waste on tri-~- fling cares That life which God's com-pas ~ sion spares? 
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3 Not so your eyes will always view 
it hose objects! which you now pursue; 


598 One Thing needful. 
Way will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God’s compassion spares? Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
While, in the various range of thought, — When death’s decisive hour is near, 
‘The one thing needful is forgot? 


2 Shall God invite you from above? 4 Almighty God! thy grace impart; 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love? ri ix deep conviction on each heart: 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain? Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
And all these pleas unite in vain? That life which thy compassion spares. 


ASHWELL, L. M. 
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Poor sin-ner, hard-en not thy heart: Thouwouldstbesaved; why Bix; to - night? 


599 “Why not tonight?” 

Ox, do not let the word depart, 

And close thine eyes against the light; 
Poor sinner, harden not thy heart: 

Thou wouldst besaved; why not to-night ? 


3 Our God in pity lingers still; 
And wilt thou thus his love requite? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will; 
Thou wouldst besaved; why not to-night ? 


2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise 4 Our blesséd Lord refuses none 
To bless thy long-deluded sight; Who would to him their souls unite; 
This is the time; oh, then be wise! Then be the work of grace begun: 


Thou wouldst be saved; whynotto-night? Thou wouldst besaved; why not to-night? 
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600 


On, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die, 
When Godin or eat mer cy iscoming so nigh? ? 
Now Jesusinvites you, the Spirit says, Come, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 


“Why will ye die?” 


2 And now Christ is ready your souls to 
receive, 

Oh, how ean you question, if you will believe? 

If sinis your burden, why will you not come? 

’T is youhe bids welcome; he bids you come 
home, 


Procrastination. 


601 


Detay not, delay not; O sinner, draw near, 
The waters of life are now flowing for thee; 
No price is demanded; the Saviour is here; 
Redemptionis purchased, salvation is fre 


2 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved and resisted, may take his 
sad flight, 
Andleave thee in darkness to finish thy race, 
To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night, 


GAYLORD. 8s, 7s. D. 
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3 Delay not, delay not; the hour is at hand; 
The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens 
shall fade, 
The dead, small and great, in the judgment 
shall stand; 
What helper, then, sinner, shall lend thee 
his aid? 


602 


Acquarnt thyself quickly, O sinner, with 
God, 

And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on 
thy road; 

And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall on 
thy head, 

And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. 


$¥ob 22: 21. 


e. 2 Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with 


God, 

And he shall be with thee when fears are 
abroad ; 

Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens 
thy path; 

Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death, 
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The Penitent’s Plea. 


603 

Jesus, heed me, lost and dying, 

Unto thee for shelter flying, 

Hear, oh, hear, my heart’s sore crying: 
Heed me, or I die! 


2 All my sin and sorrow feeling, 

Come I, as the leper, kneeling; 

Come to thee for help and healing, 
Heal me, or I die! 


3 Naught have I to plead of merit, 

Naught but curse do I inherit; 

By thy gracious, quickening Spirit 
Save me, or I die! 


4 Not my tears of deep contrition 

Can secure one sin’s remission, 

Helpless, hopeless my condition: 
Help me, or I die! 


5 Far away my dead works flinging, 
Nothing owning, nothing bringing, 
Only to thy mercy clinging: 

Bless me, or I die! 


6 By thy cross, where hope is beaming, 

By its crimson fountain streaming, 

Flowing for the world’s redeeming: 
Cleanse me, or I die! 


wares easi| 


7 So my soul shall praise i ever, 

For the love which changes never, 

From which not ev’n death can sever: 
Saved no more to die. 


604 
Jusus, Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who thy Father’s flock dost keep, 
Safe we wake and safe we sleep, 
Guarded still by thee. 


2 In thy promise firm we stand, 

None can pluck us from thy hand, 

Speak—we hear—at thy command, 
We will follow thee. 


3 By thy blood our souls were bought, 
By thy life salvation wrought, 
By thy light our feet are taught, 

Lord, to follow thee. 


“The footsteps of the flock.” 


4 Father, draw us to thy Son, 

We with joy will follow on, 

Till the work of grace is done, 
And from sin set free. 


5 We in robes of glory dressed, 
Join the assembly of the blest, 
Gathered to eternal rest, 

Tn the fold with thee. 


605 8s, 7s. D. “Take me.” 


Take me, O my Father, take me! 
Take me, save me, through thy Son; 
That which thou wouldst have me, make me, 
Let thy will in me be done. 
Long from thee my footsteps straying, 
Thorny proved the way I trod; 
Weary come I now, and praying — 
Take me to thy love, my God! 


2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin; 
At thy feet, O Father, falling, 
To thy household take me in. 
17 


Freely now to thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine; 

Freely life and soul I offer— 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 


3 Once the world’s Redeemer, dying, 
Bare our sins upon the tree ; 
On that sacrifice relying, 
Now [I look in hope to thee; 
Father, take me! all forgiving, 
Fold me to thy loving breast; 
In thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest! 
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lean, Help me,throughout life’s changing scene, 


™~™ 
By faith to cling to thee! 


6 Oo 6 Clinging to Christ. 


O Hoty Saviour! Friend unseen, 

Since on thine arm thou bid’st me lean, 

Help me, throughout life’s changing scene, 
By faith to cling to thee! 


2 Without a murmur I dismiss 

My former dreams of earthly bliss; 

My joy, my recompense be this, 
Each hour to cling to thee! 


3 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to thee. 


4 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life’s dreary waste, with thorns o’ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Still whispers, “Cling to me!” 


5 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee! 


607 “Plead for me.” 


O rxHou, the contrite sinner’s Friend, 

Who loving, lov’st them to the end, 

On this alone my hopes depend, 
That thon wilt plead for me. 


2 When weary in the Christian race, 

Far off appears my resting place, 

And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace, 
Then, Saviour, plead for me. 


2 
—— 
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3 When I have erred and gone astray, 

Afar from thine and wisdom’s way, 

And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 
Still, Saviour, plead for me. 


4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 

Strives from thy cross to loose my hold, 

Then with thy pitying arms enfold, 
And plead, oh, plead for me! 


5 And when'my dying hour draws near, 

Darkened with anguish, guilt and fear, 

Then to my fainting sight appear, 
Pleading in heaven for me. 


608 “4 will resigned.” 


I ask not now for gold to gild, 
With mocking shine, an aching frame; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled— 
I ask not now for fame. 


2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 
I make my humble wishes known; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine own. 


3 In vain I task my aching brain, 
In vain the sage’s thoughts I sean; 
I only feel how weak I am, 
How poor and blind is man, 


4 And now my spirit sighs for home, 
And longs for light whereby to see; 
And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father, unto thee. 
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“Lamb of God.” 


609 

Just as I am, without one plea, 

But that thy blood was shed for me, 

And that thou bid’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 


To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 


O Lamb of God, I come! 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


4 Just as I am—thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


5 Just as I am—thy love unknown 

Hath broken every barrier down; 

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


610 


Wires broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I ery: 

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: 
O God, be merciful to me! 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 

O God, be merciful to me! 


“Be merciful, O God.” 


3 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone; 

To Calvary alone I flee: 

O God, be merciful to me! 


4 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God hath been merciful to me! 


611 


Show pity, Lord! O Lord! forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live; 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 


Psalm 51. 


2 Oh, wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 


3 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace: 
Lord! should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 


4 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death; 

And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 


5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord! 
‘Whose hope still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 


L 
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612 “The voice of Fesus.” 


Weary of earth, and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in, 
But there no evil thing may find a home: 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me ‘Come.’ 


2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 

In the pure glory of that holy land? 

Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw 
me near. 


3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly 
way, 

Kvil is ever with me day by day; 

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 

“Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from 
all,” 


4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to draw 
me near, 

And his the blood that can for all atone, 

And set me faultless there before the 
throne. 


5 "I was he who found me on the deathly 
wild, 

And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s 
child, 

And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 

Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give. 


“Thine all the merit.” 


613 


O Jesus Christ the righteous! live in me, 
That, when in glory I thy face shall see, 


Within the Father’s house, my glorious 
dress 
May be the garment of thy righteousness, 


2 Then thou wilt welcome me, O righteous 
Lord, 

Thine all the merit, mine the great reward; 

Mine the life won, and thine the life laid 


down, 
Thine the thorn-plaited, mine the righteous 
crown, 


3 Naught can I bring, dear Lord, for all 
I owe; 

Yet let my "fall heart what it can bestow; 

Like Mary’s gift let my devotion prove, 

Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 

614 “ Sesus died.” 

Lorp, I am come! thy promise is my plea, 

Without thy word I durst not venture nigh! 

But thou hast called the burdened soul to 
thee, 

A weary, burdened soul, O Lord, am I! 


2 Bowed down beneath a heavy load of sin, 
By Satan’s fierce temptations sorely prest, 
Beset without, and full of fears within, 

Trembling and faint I come to thee for rest, 


3 Be thou my refuge, Lord, my hiding- 
place; 

I know no force can tear me from thy side; 

Unmoved, I then may all accusers face, 

And answer every charge, with—‘ Jesus 
died.” 
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61 5 The dying thief: 
“TLorp, when thy kingdom comes, remem- 
ber me;” 


Thus spake the dying lips to dying ears; 
Oh, faith, which in that darkest hour could 
see 
The promised glory of the far-off years! 


2 No kingly sign declares that glory now, 
No ray of hope lights up that awful hour; 
A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding 
brow, 
The hands are stretched in weakness, not 
in power. 
3 Yet hear the word the dying Saviour 
saith, 
“Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day” 
Oh, words of love to answer words of faith! 
Oh, words of hope for those who live to 
pray! 
616 “Remember me.” 
Lorp, when with dying lips my prayer is 
said, 
ae thav i in faith thy kingdom I may 3 


And, thinking on thy cross and bleeding 
head, 
May breathe my parting words, “ Re- 
member me.” 
2 Remember me, but not my shame or sin; 
Thy cleansing blood hath washed them 
~ all away; 
Thy precious death for me did pardon win; 
Thy blood redeemed me in that awful 
day. 


eed 


3 Remember me; yet how canst thou forget 
What pain and anguish I have caused 
to thee, 
The cross, the agony, the bloody sweat, 
And all the sorrow thou didst bear for me? 


4 Remember me; and, ere I pass away, 
Speak thou the assuring word that sets 
us free, 
And make thy promise to my heart, ‘To-day 
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with me.” 


617 


Yes, I do feel, my God, that I am thine; 
Thouart my joy,—myself, mine only grief ; 
Hear my complaint, low bending at thy 
shrine, — 
“Lord,I believe; help thoumine unbelief.” 


“Lord, I believe.” 


2 Unworthy even to approach so near, 
My soul lies trembling like asummer’s leaf; 

Yet, oh, forgive! I doubt not, though I fear, 
“Lord, I believe; help thoumine unbelief.” 


3 True, lam weak, ah! very weak; but then 
I know the source whence I can draw 
relief ; 
And, though repulsed, I still can plead 
again,— 
“Lord, believe; help thoumine unbelief.” 


4 Oh, draw me nearer; for, too far away, 
The beamings of thy brightness are too 
brief ; 
While faith though fainttng,stillhasstrength 
to pray,— 
“Tord, I believe; help thou mine unbelief.” 
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618 


O Jzsvs, our salvation, 
Low at thy cross we lie ; ; 
Lord, in thy great compassion, 
Hear our bewailing cry. 
We come to thee with mourning, 
We come to thee in woe; 
With contrite hearts returning, 
And tears that overflow. 


“ Yesus, our Salvation.” 


2 O gracious Intercessor, 

O Priest within the vail, 
Plead, for each lost transgressor, 
The blood that cannot fail. 
We spread our sins before thee, 

We tell them one by one; 
Oh, for thy name’s great ¢ elor y; 
Forgive all we have done. 


3 Oh, by thy cross and passion, 
Thy tears and agony, 

And crown of cruel fashion, 
And death on Calvary; 

By all that untold suffering, 
Endured by thee alone; 

O Priest, O spotless offering, 
Plead for us, and atone! 


4 vie in ae hearts now proba" 
Re-enter thou and reign, 

And say, by that dear token, 
We are absolved again. 

And build us up, and guide us, 
And guard us day by day; 

And in thy presence hide us, 
And take our sins away. 


619 

Wuen human hopes all wither, 
And friends no aid supply, 

Then whither, Lord, ah! whither 
Can turn my straining eye? 

’Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
’Midst darker, deadlier shade, 

That cross where thou didst suffer, 

~ On Calvary was displayed. 


Hope at the Cross. 


2 On that my gaze I fasten, 
My refuge that I make; 

Though sorely thou mayst chasten, 
Thou never canst forsake; 

Thou, on that cross didst languish, 
Ere glory crowned thy head! 

And I, through death and anguish,. 
Must be to glory led. 
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620 At the door, 
O Jxsvs, thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er: 
We bear the name of Christians, 
His name and sign we bear: 
Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us! 
To keep him standing there. 
2 O Jesus, thou art knocking: 
And jo! that hand is scarred, 
And thorns thy brow encircle, 


And tears thy face have marred: 


Oh, love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait ! 

Oh, sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate! 

3 O Jesus, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low,— 

“T died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat me so?” 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore | 


621 “ Give us pardon.” 
Wes stand in deep repentance, 
Before thy throne of love; 
O God of grace, forgive us; 
The stain of guilt remove; 
Behold us while with weeping 
We lift our eyes to thee; 
And all our sins subduing, 
Our Father, set us free! 
2 Oh, shouldst thou from us fallen. 
Withhold thy grace to guide, 
For ever we should wander, 
From thee, and peace, aside; 
But thou to spirits contrite 
Dost light and life impart, 
That man may learn to serve thee 
With thankful, joyous heart. 
3 Our souls—on thee we cast them, 
Our only refuge thou! 
Thy cheering words revive us, 
When pressed with grief we bow: 
Thou bearest the trusting spirit 
Upon thy loving breast, 
And givest all thy ransomed 
A sweet, unending rest. 
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622 The Contrite heart. 


Tuere is a holy sacrifice, 

Which God in heaven will not despise, 

Yea, which is precious in his eyes,— 
The contrite heart. 


2 That lofty One, before whose throne 
The countless hosts of heaven bow down, 
Another dwelling-place will own,— 

The contrite heart. 


3 The holy One, the Son of God, 
His pardoning love will shed abroad, 
And consecrate as his abode 

The contrite heart. 


4 The Holy Spirit from on high 

Will listen to its faintest sigh, 

And cheer, and bless, and purify 
The contrite heart. 


5 Saviour, I cast my hopes on thee; 
Such as thou art I fain would be; 
In mercy, Lord, bestow on me 

The contrite heart. 


623 

Gop of my life! thy boundless grace 

Chose, pardoned, and adopted me; 

My rest, my home, my dwelling- place: 
T come to thee. 


The Heart Surrendered. 


2 Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield! 


Whose precious blood was shed for me, 


Into thy hands my soul I yield; 
I come to thee. 


3 Spirit of glory and of God! 
Long hast thou deigned my guide to be; 
Now be thy comfort sweet bestowed ; 
I come to thee. 


4 I come to join that countless host, 

Who praise thy name unceasingly; 

Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
I come to thee. 


624 “O Lamb of God.” 


O Lams of God! that tak’st away 
Our sin, and bidd’st our sorrow cease 
Turn thou, oh, turn this night to day, 
Grant us thy peace! 


2 The troubled world hath war without; 
The restless, wayward heart within 
Hath fear and weariness and doubt, 
And death and sin. 


3 And there are needs that none can know, 
And tears no eye but thine can see; 
Hopes naught can satisfy below; 
We look to thee. 


4 ’Tis not the calm, deceitful dream 
That earth calls peace, we ask for now: 
No dropping down the fatal stream 
With careless prow. 


5 Probe deep the wound if so thou wilt, 
If pain must wake us.. Purge our dross; 
Help us to lay our load of guilt 
Beneath thy cross. 
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625 “Thou art my all.” 
Jesus, my Saviour! look on me, 4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 
For I am weary and opprest; I look to thee; my terrors’ cease; 
I come to cast myself on thee: Thy cross a hiding-place imparts: 
Thou art my Rest. Thou art my Peace. 
2 Look down on me, for I am weak, 5 Standing alone on Jordan’s brink, 
I feel the toilsome journey’s length; In that tremendous latest strife, 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek: Thou wilt not suffer me to sink: 
Thou art my Strength. Thou art my Life. 
3 I am bewildered on my way, _ 6 Thou wilt my every want supply, 
Dark and tempestuous is the night; Ey’n to the end, whate’er befall; 
Oh, send thou forth some cheering ray: Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my Light. Thou art my All. 
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626 Leaning on Christ. Help from above. 
Leanne on thee, my guide and friend, My heart lies dead; and no increase 
My gracious Saviour, I am blest: Doth my dull husbandry improve: 
Though weary thou dost condescend Oh, let thy graces, without cease, 
To be my rest. Drop from above. 
2 Leaning on thee, with childlike faith, 2 Thy dew doth every morning fall: 
To thee the future I confide; And shall the dew outstrip thy Dove?— 
Kach step of life’s untrodden path The dew for which earth cannot call, 
Thy love will guide. Drop from above! 


3 Leaning on thee, I breathe no moan, 3 The world is tempting still my heart 
Tho’ faint with languor, parched withheat: | Unto a hardness void of love; 


Thy will has now become my own— Let heavenly grace, to cross its art 
That will is sweet. Drop from above! 
4 Leaning on thee, though faint and weak, 4 Oh, come; for thou dost know the way! 
Too weak another voice to hear, Or if to me thou wilt not move, 
Thy heavenly accents comfort speak, Remove me where I need not say, ' 


“Be of good cheer.” “Drop from above!” 
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628 aT oh d Witnesser of Jesus’ ~ i cl 

Lorn, I hear of showers of blessing, Speak the word of power tome~Even me. 
Thou art scattering full and free: tee u 

Showers the thirsty land refreshing; 5 Have I long in sin been sleeping— 


Let some droppings fall on me-Evenme. __ Long been slighting, grieving thee? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 


ee ae as Ges Oh, forgive and rescue me—Even me. 


Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 6 Love of God, so pure and changeless; 
Let thy mercy light on me—Even me. Blood of Christ, so rich and free; 
3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour; Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Let me love and cling to thee; Magnify it all in me—Even me. 


I am longing for thy favor, [me. 7 Pass me not, but, pardon bringing, 
Whilst thow’rt calling, oh, “call me—Even Bind my heart, re) Lord, to thee; 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit; Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Thou canst make the blind to see; Blessing others, oh, bless me—Hven me. 


LACHRYM. 7s, 81. 


eager See eee 


1, Lord, in , thy a s day, Ere from ne it pass a-way, On our ee we fall oo pray. 


Sy ed tages eee 


ai “God be salud 

Lorp, in this thy mercy’s day, 4 By thy night of agony, 

Ere from us it pass away, By thy supplicating cry, 

On our knees we fall and pray. By thy willingness to die,— 

2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 5 By thy tears of bitter woe 

Fill us with heart-searching fears, For Jerusalem below, 

Bre the hour of doom appears. Let us not thy love forego. 

3 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour, 6 Judge and Saviour of our race, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, Grant us, when we see thy face, 


Ere it close for evermore. ' ‘With thy ransomed ones a place. 
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And quickenedfrom the dead; Thy life wasgivenfor me; 
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BACA. 6s, 61. 


1. Thy life was - for me, 


What have I Lee for thee? 
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Tuy life was given for me, 

Thy blood, O Lord, was shed 
That I might ransomed be, 

And quickened from the dead; - 
Thy life was given for me; 
What have I given for thee ? 


2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 
That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know; 
Long years were spent for me; 
Have I spent one for thee? 
3 Thy Father’s home of light, 
Thy rainbow-circled throne, 
Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone; 
Yea, all was-left for me; 
Have I left aught for thee? 


PHILIP. 7s, 81. 


4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell; 
Thou sufferedst all for me; 
What have I borne for thee? 


5 And thou hast brought to me 
Down from thy home above 
Salvation full and free, 
Thy pardon and thy love; 
Great gifts thou broughtest me;. 
What have I brought to thee? 


6 Oh, let my life be given, 

My years for thee be spent; 
World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering blent;, 
Thou gavest thyself for me, 
I give myself to thee. 
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yi na me,O my Saviour, heal; Heal me,as I ar kneel; Heal me, and "e serene seal 
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6 3 1 The true Physician. 


Heat me, O my Saviour, heal; 
Heal me, as I suppliant kneel; 
Heal me, and my pardon seal. 


2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made; 
Hear the prayers I oft have prayed, 
And in mercy send me aid. 


3 Thou the true Physician art; 
Thou, O Christ, canst health impart, 
Binding up the bleeding heart. 

4 Other comforters are gone; 


Thou canst heal, and thou alone, 
Thou for all my sin atone. 
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HALLE. 7s, 61. 


1 From the cross uplift ted high, Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
* | What melodious sounds we hear, Bursting ontheravished ear!~ { ‘‘Love's redeeming work is done—Comeand welcome, sinner, come!” 
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632 “Come and welcome.” To Es Father’s bosom pressed, 
Thou shalt be a child confessed, 


From the cross uplifted high, 


Where the Saviour deigns, to die, Never from his house to roam; 
What melodious sounds we hear, Come and welcome sinner, come! 
Bursting on the ravished ear!— 3 “Soon the days of life shall end— 
“‘Love’s redeeming work is done— Lo, I come—your Saviour, Friend! 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 
2 “Spread for thee, the festal board Up to my eternal home— 
See with richest bounty stored; Come and welcome, sinner, come!’ 


SPANISH HYMN. 7s, 61. 
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1. Blessed Saviour, thee I love, All my other joys a - bove; = [Amy my hopes in thee abide, 
D.c.—Ev - er let my glo-ry be, On-ly, on-ly, on - ly thee. "Ds i igs ee } 
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633 “Only thee.” 634 “Tam thine.” 

Buessep Saviour! thee I love, Jesus, Master, whose I am, 

All my other joys above; Purchased thine alone to be, 
All my hopes in thee abide, By thy blood, O spotless Lamb, 
Thou my hope, and naught beside: Shed so willingly for me; 

Ever let my glory be, Let my heart be all thine own, 
Only, only, only thee. Let me live to thee alone. 

2 Once again beside the cross, 2 Other lords have long held sway ; 
All my gain I count but loss; Now thy name alone to bear, 
Earthly pleasures fade away,— Thy dear voice alone obey, 

Clouds they are that hide my day: Is my daily, hourly prayer. 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
Jesus crucified for me. Nothing else my joy can be. — 

3 Blesséd Saviour, thine am I, 3 Jesus, Master, I am thine; 
Thine to live, aud thine to die; Keep me faithful, keep me near; 
Height, or depth, or earthly power, Let thy presence in me shine 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more: All my homeward way to cheer. 
Hyver shall my glory be Jesus, at thy feet I fall, 


Only, only, only thee. Oh, be thou my All in all, 


REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE, 


REDHEAD, 7s. 61. 
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1. O thouGod who hear-est prayer Ev-ery hourand everywhere! For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
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Hear mein my hourof need: 


On -ly hide not now thy face, 


God of all-suf - fi-cient grace! 


635 


“Fearer of prayer.” 

O tHov God who hearest prayer 
Every hour and everywhere ! 

For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in my hour of need: 
Only hide not now thy face, 

God of all-sufficient grace | 


2 Leave me not, my strength, my trust; 
Oh, remember I am dust: 

Leave me not again to stray; 

Leave me not the tempter’s prey: 

Fix my heart on things above; 

Make me happy in thy love. 


3 Hear and save me, gracious Lord ! 
For my trust is in thy word; 

Wash me from the stain of sin, 

That thy peace may rule within: 

- May I know myself thy child, 
Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled. 


63 6 Look and live. 


Surety Christ thy griefs hath borne, 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn; 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee: 

There thy every sin he bore; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 


2 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On the atoning sacrifice: 


There the incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see; 
There his Father’s absence mourns, 


Nailed,and bruised,and crowned with thorns, 


3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem; 

At his feet thy burden lay, 

Look thy doubts and cares away; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 


637 & Chief of sinners.” 
Cuter of sinners though I be, 
Jesus shed his blood for me; 
Died that I might live on high, 
Died that I might never die; 
As the branch is to the vine, 

I am his and he is mine. 

z Oh, the height of Jesus’ love! 
Higher than the heavens above, 
Deeper than the depths of sea, 
Lasting as eternity; 


Love that found me,—wondrous thought !— 


Found me when I sought him not! 


3 Chief of sinners though I be, 
Christ is all in all to me; 

All my wants to him are known, 
All my sorrows are his own; 

Safe with him from earthly strife, 
He sustains my hidden life. 
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638 
O Jwsus Christ, if sin there be, 
In all our former years, 
That wrings the soul with agony, 
And chokes the heart with tears; 
Tt is the deep ingratitude, 
Which we to thee have shown, 
Who didst for us in tears and blood 
Upon the cross atone. 


Ingratitude lamented. 


2 Alas, how with our actions all 
Has this defect entwined; 

And poisoned with its bitter gall, 
The spirit, heart, and mind! 

Alas, through this, how many gems 
Iave we not cast away, 

That might have formed our diadems 
In everlasting day! 


3 Yet though the time be past and gone; 
Though little more remains; 

Though naught is all that can be done, 
Hy’n with our utmost pains: 

Still, Jesus, in thy grace we try 
To do what in us lies; 

for never did thy loving eye 
The contrite heart despise. 
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639 Prayer for Mercy. 
O Lorp, turn not thy face away 
From them that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 
With tears and bitter ery; 
Thy mercy-gates are open wide 
To them that mourn their sin; 
Oh, shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 


2 We need not to confess our fault, 
For surely thou canst tell; 

What we have done, and what we are, 
Thou knowest very well; 


Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 


With tears we come to thee, 
As children that have done amiss 
Fall at their father’s knee. 


3 And need we then, O Lord, repeat 
The blessing which we crave, 
When thou dost know, before we speak, 
The thing that we would have? 
Mercy, O Lord, mercy we ask; 
This is the total sum; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer; 
Oh, let thy merey come! 


REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE, 


640 

O rHov, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition’s humble sigh; 

Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow’s weeping eye;— 


“Return,” 


2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 


A. wretched wanderer mourn; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
Hast thou not said—‘ Return?” 


3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet ? 

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat! 


4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine! 

And let thy healing voice impart 
The sense of joy divine. 


CRENIM. C. M 
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1, Prostrate, doar Josus! at thy foot, A guilt-y re-bol lies; And upwards,to thy mor- a te pie lift his hg 
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1. 0 thou, whosotondor mor-cy hears Contrition’shumblosigh; Whose handindulgent wipes the toars From sorrow’s weeping eye ;- 
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“Remember me.” 


a tHou, from whom all goodness flows, 
T lift my soul to thee; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me! 


2 When on my aching, burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

Thy pardon grant, new peace impart; 
Thus, Lord, remember me! 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 

Oh, let my strength be as my day— 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


4 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree: 

se this the prayer of my last breath: 
Now, Lord, remember me! 


edi gall 


642 Deep Penitence. 


Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet, 
A. guilty rebel lies; 

And upwards, to thy merey-seat, 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 


2 Let not thy justice frown me hence; 
Oh, stay the vengeful storm; 
Forbid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm, 


3 If tears of sorrow could suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 


barca Pe Cte 


Tears should, from both my weeping eyes, 


In ceaseless currents flow. 


4 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt; 


No tears, but those which thou hast shed,— 


No blood, but thou hast spilt. 


5 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord! 


And all my sins forgive, 


Then justice will approve the word, 


That bids the sinner live. 
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WARNER. L. M. 
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Psalm 51. 


643 
A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring: 

The God of grace will ne’er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 


2 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 

_ Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
Ill lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 
4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 


The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness. 


“Thou hast died.” 


644 
Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to thee 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open thine arms and take me in. 


2 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee: 
Here, then, to thee I all resign; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 


3 What can I say thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love: 

I give up every plea beside, 

Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died! 


oF 1 ages 


“Look unto me.” 


645 
SrE a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word, 
At mercy’s footstool would remain, 
And then would look,—and look again. 


2 Ah! bring a wretched wanderer home, 
Now to thy footstool let me come, 

And tell thee all my grief and pain, 

And wait and look,—and Jook again ! 

3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul; 
One look from Christ will make thee whole: 
Trust thou in him, ’t is not in vain, 

But wait and look,—and look again ! 


646 

No more, my God! I boast no more, 
Of all the duties I have done; 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count but loss; 


“ Philippians 3: 7-10." 


. My former pride I call my shame, 


And nail my glory to his cross. 


3 Yes,—and I must, and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake; 

Oh, may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 


4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 
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647 “Come to me!” 

Wiru tearful eyes I look around; 3 “Come, for all else raust fail and die. 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; __ Karth is no resting-place for thee; 

Yet, ’mid the gloom, I hear a sound, To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 

A heavenly whisper, ‘Come to me!” I am thy portion; “Come to me!” 

2 It tells me of a place of rest; 4 O voice of mercy! voice of love! 

Tt tells me where my soul may flee: In conflict, grief, and agony, 

Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, Support me, cheer me from above! 


How sweet the bidding, “Come to me!” And gently whisper, “Come to me!” 
OLIVE’S BROW. LM. 
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1. Thou only Sovereign of my ea My Refuge, my almighty Friend—And can my soul from thee depart, On whom alone my y hopes depend! 
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: 648 God, our Refuge. 649 pnt me, O vayls 
Txovu only Sovereign of my heart, Return, my roving heart, return, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend— And life’s vain shadows chase no more; 
And can my soul from thee depart, Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
On whom alone my hopes depend! And thy forsaken God implore. 
2 Kternal life thy words impart; 2 O thou great God! whose piercing eye 
On these my fainting spirit lives; Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
Than all the round of nature gives. And let me here thy presence meet. 
3 Thy name my inmost powers adore; 3 Through all the windings of my heart, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care; My search let heavenly wisdom guide; 
Depart from thee—'tis death, ’tis more; And still its beams unerring dart, 
’Tis endless ruin, deep despair! Till all be known and purified. 
4 Low at thy feet my soul would lie; 4 Then let the visits of thy love, 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine; My inmost soul be made to share, 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, Till every grace combine to prove 
For life, eternal life, is thine. That God has fixed his dwelling there. 
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Psalm 1. 


Catt Jehovah thy salvation, 

Rest beneath the Almighty’s shade; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed: 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 


2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting, 
From the noisome pestilence; 
In the depth of midnight, blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence: 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
When a thousand feel the blow; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 


3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection, 
He will shield thee from above; 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 
He will hearken, he will save; 
Here, for grief reward thee double, 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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651 “Finish thy new creation.’ 

Love divine, all love excelling,— 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown: 
Jesus! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find the promised rest: 
Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive! 
Speedily return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave! 


3 Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure, unspotted may we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 
Perfectly secured by thee! 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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Onthro’ dangers oft un- ee WhenI wandered, thouhastfoundme; WhenI doubted, sent me light; 
Allmy paths werein thy sight. 
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652 “Keep mie ever.” ? 
Hoty Fatuer, thou hast taught me- Therefore, Lord, I come believing 
I should live to thee alone; Thou canst give the power I need; 
Year by year thy hand hath brought me Through the prayer of faith receiving 
On through dangers oft unknown. Strength—the Spirit’s strength, indeed. 
When I wandered, thou hast found me; 
When I doubted, sent me light; 3 I would trust in thy protection, 
Still thine arm has been around me, Wholly rest upon thine arm; 
All my paths were in thy sight. Follow wholly thy direction, 
Thou, mine only guard from harm! 
2 In the world will foes assail me, Keep me from mine own undoing, 
Craftier, stronger far than I; Help me turn to thee when tried, 
And the strife may never fail me, Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 
Well I know, before I die. Keep me ever at thy side. 


LOVE DIVINE. at 7s. D. 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing,—Joy ofheaven, to sake come down! Fixinusthy humble dwelling; 
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All thy faithful mercies crown. Je-sus! thou art all Soespaaston) Pure, unbounded lovethou art; 
En-ter ev-ery trembling heart. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 
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I would a-bide, my Lord my Christ, in iene. 
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The Branch and the Vine, 


653 

Axinr in thee, in that deep love of thine, 

My Jesus, Lord, thou Lamb of God divine ; 

Down, closely down, as living branch with 
tree, 

I would abide, my Lord, my Christ, in thee. 


2 Abide in thee, my Saviour God, I know 


How love of thine, so vast,in me may flow: 


My empty vessel running o’er with joy, 
Now overflows to thee without alloy. 


3 Abide in thee, nor doubt, nor self, nor sin, 
Can e’er prevail with thy blest life within; 

Joined to thyself, communing deep, my soul 
Knows naught besidesits motions to control. 


4 Abide in thee, ’tis thus alone I know 

The secrets of thy mind ev’n while below; 

All joy and peace, and knowledge of thy’ 
word, 

All power and fruit, and service for the Lord. 


654 

Our sins, our sorrows, Lord, were laid on 
thee; 

Thy stripes have healed, thy bonds have 
set us free; 

And now thy toil is o’er, thy grief and pain 

Have passed away; the vailis rent in twain, 


“Roll the stone away,” 


2 Kv’n now our place is with thee on the 
throne, 
For thou abidest ever with thine own; - 
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Yetinthe tomb with thee, we watch for day ; 
Oh, let thine angel roll the stone away! 


3 Oh, by thy life within us, set us free! 
Reveal the glory that is hid with thee! 

Glory to God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, ever One. 


Thinking of fesus. 


655 

I sourney through a desert drear and wild, 

Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts be- 
guiled 

Of him on whom I lean, my strength, my 
stay, 

I can forget the sorrows of the way. 


2 Thoughts of his love—the root of every 
grace 
Which finds 1 in this poor heart a dwelling- 
place, 
The sunshine of my soul, than day more 
bright, 
And my calm pillow of repose by night. 


3 Thoughts of his sojourn in this vale of 
tears— 

The tale of love unfolded in those years 

Of sinless suffering and of patient grace, 

I love again, and yet again, to trace. 


4 Thoughts of his glory—on the cross I'gaze, 

And there behold its sad yet healing rays: 

Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on high, 

Illumes with heavenly light the tear-dimmed 
eye. 


ce 
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1.Why is thy faith, O child of God, so small? Reo doth i heart shrink back at duty’s call? 
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656 “Abide in me.” 


Why is thy faith, O child of God,sosmall? 2 Thynameislove;—Ihearit from yon cross, 
Why doth thy heart shrink back at duty’s Thy name is love;—I read it in yon tomb; 


call? All meaner love is perishable dross, 
Art thou obeying this—‘‘A bide in me,” But this shall light me through time’s 
Anddoth the Master’s word abide in thee ? thickest gloom. 


2 Oh, blest assurance from our risen Lord! 3 Moreof thyself, oh, show me hourby hour, 
Oh, precious comfort breathing from the More of thy glory, O my God and Lord; 


Word! More of thyself in all thy grace and power, 
How great the promise! could there great- More of thy love and truth, incarnate 
er be? Word! 
“Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done for 
thee!” 658 “Lead us, O Father.” 
3 “Ask what thou wilt,” but, oh, remem- Leap us, O Father, in the paths of peace; 
ber this,— Without thy guiding hand we go astray, 


We ask and have not, for we ask amiss And doubts appal, andsorrowsstill increase ; 
When, weak in faith, we only half believe Lead us through Christ, the true and liv- 


That what we ask we really shall receive. ing way. 
4 Increase our faith, and clear our vision, 2 T,ead us, O Father, in the paths of truth; 
Lord; Unhelpedby thee inerror’smaze weer ope, 


Help us to take thee at thy simple word, While passionstainsand folly dims our youth, 
No more with cold distrust to bring thee And age comes on uncheered by fuith 
grief; and hope. 
Lord, we believe! help thou our unbelief. 
3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 


657 “Thy love, not mine.” I bodlin shad 4 dark ight 
nvolved in shadows of a darksome night: 
Nor what Tam, O Lord, but what thou art! ~~ Qnly with thee we journey safely on, 


That, that alone, can be my soul’s true 
rest: 4 Leadus, O Father, to thy heavenly rest, 
Thy love, not mine, bids fear and doubt |Howeverroughandsteep thepathmay be, 
depart, Through joy orsorrow, as thoudeemest best, 
Andstills the tempest of my tossing breast. Until our lives are perfected in thee. 
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659 “ We would see Fesus.” 
We would see Jesus—for the shadows 


lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to 
strengthen 
For the last weariness—the final strife. 


2 We would see Jesus—the great Rock 
Foundation, 
Whereon our feet were set with sovereign 
grace; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see yin face. 


3 Wewould see Jesus—other lights are pal- 
ering, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced 
to see; 
The blessings ‘of our pilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 
_to thee. 


4 We would see Jesus—this is all we’re 
needing, 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with 
the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading, 
Then welcome day, and farewell rae 
night! 
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Ou, for the peace which floweth like a river, 
Making life’s desert places bloom and 
smile! 
Oh, for the faith to grasp heaven’s bright 
“forever,” 
Amid the shadows of earth’s 
while!” 


“A little while.” 


“little 


2 <A little while for patient vigil-keeping, 
To face the storm, to battle with the 
strong; 
A little while to sow the seed with weeping, 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the har- 
vest song! 


3 A little while to keep the oil from failing, 
A little while faith’s flickering lamp to 


trim; 
And then, the Bridegroom’s coming foot- 
steps hailing, 
To haste to meet him with the bridal 
hymn! 


4 And he who is himself the gift and 
giver,— 
The future glory and the present smile,—— 
With the bright promise of the glad “for 
ever” 
Will light the shadows of the “little 
while!” 
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Father, whose eye hath watched o’er me so sure-ly, Whose heart hath loved me witha love sorare;— 
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Faruer! whose hand hath led me sosecurely, 
Father, whose ear hath listened te my 
prayer, 
Father, whose eye hath watched o’er me so 
‘surely 
Whose fer hath loved me with a love 
so rare;— 


661 


Prayer to the Trinity. 


2 Vouchsafe, O heavenly Father, toinstruct 
me 
Inthe straight way wherein I ought to go, 
To life eternal and to heavenconduct me, 
Through health and sickness, and through 
weal and woe. 


3 Omy Redeemer! whohast my redemption 
Purchased and paid for by thy precious 
blood; 
Thereby procuring an entire exemption 
From the dread wrath and punishment 
of God! 


~ 4 Thou who hast saved my soul from con- 
demnation, 
Redeem it also from the power of sin, 
Be thou the Captain still of my salvation, 
Through whom alone I can the victory win. 


5 O Holy Ghost! who from the Father 
flowest— 
And from the Son, oh, teach me how to 
pray! 
Thou, who the love and peace of God be- 
stowest, 
With faith and hope inspire and cheer 
my way ;— 
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6 Direct, control, and sanctify each motion — 

Within my soul, and make it thus to be 

Prayerful, and still, and full of deep devo- 
tion, 

A holy temple, worthy, Lord, of thee! 


662 “We are the Lora’s.” 


We are the Lord’s; his all-sufficient, merit, 

Sealed on the cross, to us this grace ac- 
cords; 

We are the Lord’s, and all things shall in- 
herit; 

Whether we live or die, we are the Lord’s. 


2 We are the Lord’s; then let us gladly 


tender 

Our souls to him, in deeds, not empty 
words; 

Let heart and tongue, and life, combine to 
render 


Nodoubtful witness that we are the Lord’s. 


3 We are the Lord’s; no darkness eee 
ing o’er us 
Can make us tremble, while this star 
affords 
A steady light along the path before us— 
Faith’s full assurance that we are the 
Lord’s. 


4 We are the Lord’s; no evil can befall us 

In the dread hour of life’s fast loosening 
cords; 

No pangs of death shall even then appal us; 

Death we shall vanquish, for we are the 
Lord's. 


280 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 
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1. God of ah y, God “t grace, Pwnpeit i Bend eet thy dwelling- place: Hear, forgive, and save. 
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6 63 Prayer for pardon. 
Gop of pity, God of grace: 
When we humbly seek thy face, 


Bend from heaven, thy dwelling-place: 


Hear, forgive, and save. 


2 When we in thy temple meet, 
| Spread our wants before thy feet, 
Pleading at the mercy-seat: 
Look from heaven and save. 


3 When thy love our hearts shall fill, 
And we long to do thy will, 
Turning to thy holy hill: 

Lord, accept and save. 
4 Should we wander from thy fold, 
And our love to thee grow cold, 
With a pitying eye behold: 

Lord, forgive and save. 
5 Should the hand of sorrow press, 
EKarthly care and want distress, 
May our souls thy peace possess: 

Jesus, hear and save. 


6 And whate’er our cry may be, 

When we lift our hearts to thee, 

From our burden set us free: 
Hear, forgive, and save. 


664 “ Hesus, hear my cry!” 


Tov who didst on Calvary bleed, 

Thou who dost for sinners plead, 

Help me in my time of need; 
Jesus, hear my cry. 


2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 
I, who am of sinners chief, 

Lift to thee mine eye. 


3 Foes without and fears within, 

With no plea thy grace to win, 

But that thou canst save from sin, 
'To thy cross I fly. 


4 Others, long in fetters bound, 

There deliverance sought and found, 

Heard the voice of mercy sound; 
Surely so may I. 


5 There on thee I cast my care; 

There to thee I raise my prayer; 

Jesus, save me from despair,— 
Save me, or I die. 


6 When the storms of trial lower, 

When I feel temptation’s power, 

In the last and darkest hour, 
Jesus, be thou nigh. 


665 “Life for evermore.” 


Wuen the day of toil is done, 

When the race of life is run, 

Father, grant thy wearied one 
Rest for evermore. 


2 When the strife of sin is stilled, 

When the foe within is killed, 

Be thy gracious word fulfilled, — 
“Peace for evermore.” 


3 When the darkness melts away 

At the breaking of thy day, 

Bid us hail the cheering ray,— 
Light for evermore. 


4 When the heart by sorrow tried 

Feels at length its throbs subside, 

Bring us, where all tears are dried, 
Joy for evermore. 


5 When for vanished days we yearn, 
Days that never can return, 
Teach us in thy love to learn 

Love for evermore. 


6 When the breath of life is flown, 

When the grave must claim its own, 

Lord of life, be ours thy crown,— 
Life for evermore. 
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666 


Hoty offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
-Claspéd hands, uplifted eye, 
Lowly acts of adoration 
To the God of our salvation— 
On his altar laid we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Vows renewed. 


2 Promises in sorrow made, 
Left, alas! too long unpaid; 
Fervent wishes, earnest thought, 
Never into action wrought— 
Long withheld, we now restore them, 
On thy holy altar pour them: 
There in trembling faith to leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


3 Vows and longings, hopes and fears, 
Broken-hearted sighs and tears, 
Dreams of what we yet might be 
Could we cling more close to thee, 
Which,. despite of faults and failings, 
Help thy grace in its prevailings— 
On thine altar laid we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Bey 


4 Sinful thoughts and willful ways, 
Love of self and human praise, 
Pride of life and lust of eye, 
Worldly pomp and vanity— 
Faults that let and will not leave us, 
Though their staying sorely grieve us 
Help, oh, help us to outlive them: 
Christ, atone for! God, forgive them! 


’ 


5 Brighter joys and tenderer tears, 
Fonder faith, more faithful fears, 
Lowlier penitence for sin, 

More of Christ our souls within; 
Love which, when its life was newer, 
Burnt within us deeper, truer— 

Lost too long, while we deplore them: 
Jesus, plead for! God, restore them! 


6 To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 
Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On thine altar laid we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 
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667 The closer walk. ; 
Ou, for a closer walk with God, 4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
A calm and heavenly frame,— Sweet messenger of rest! 
A light to shine upon the road I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
That leads me to the Lamb! And drove thee from my breast. 
2 Where is the blessedness I knew 5 The dearest idol I have known, 
When first I saw the Lord? Whate’er that idol be, 
Where is the soul-refreshing view Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Of Jesus and his word? And worship only thee. 
3. What peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
How sweet their memory still! Calm and serene my frame; 
But they have left an aching void So purer light shall mark the road 
The world can never fill. That leads me to the Lamb. 


A Sai Cy Mi rf 
Lo Nei Ne aS 


ga pio opis iesirirrl Gees zipps! 1° oF E= 
y ie 


o-6-@ arene ei es a- 


0 
1. Oh, not to fill the month of fame My longing soul is viral: Oh, give mea di - viner name! Call me thy servant, Tord! 
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668 Greatness in Service. 669 “Trembleth at ny word.” 

Ou, not to fill the mouth of fame Ou, for that tenderness of heart, 
My longing soul is stirred: That bows before the Lord; 

Oh, give me a diviner name! That owns how just and good thou art, 
Call me thy servant, Lord! And trembles at thy word. 

2 No longer would my soul be known 2 Oh, for those humble, contrite tears, 
As uncontrolled and free; Which from repentance flow; 

Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own! That sense of guilt which, trembling, fears 
Lord, I belong to thee! The long-suspended blow! 

3 Thyservant,—me thyservant choose; 3 Saviour! to me, in pity give, 
Naught of thy claim abate! For sin, the deep distress; 

The glorious name I would not. lose, The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive, 
Nor change the sweet estate. And bid me die in peace. 

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven, 4 Oh, fill my soul with faith and love, 
This is the name for me! And strength to do thy will; 

The same sweet style and title given Raise my desires and hopes above,— 


Through all eternity. : Thyself to me reveal. 
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670 | Psalm 42. 671 “7 shall be with Him.” 

As pants the hart for cooling streams, Lorp, it belongs not to my care 
When heated in the chase, Whether I die or live; 

So longs my soul, O God, for thee, To love and serve thee is my share, 
And thy refreshing grace. And this thy grace must give. 

2 For thee, my God—the living God, 2 If life be long, I will be glad 
My thirsty soul doth pine; That I may long obey; 

Oh, when shall I behold thy face, If short, yet why should I be sad 
Thou Majesty divine! - To soar to endless day? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Trust God; who will employ < Than he went through before; 

His aid for thee, and change these sighs No one into his kingdom comes, 
To thankful hymns of joy. But through his opened door. 

4 I sigh to think of happier days, 4 Come,Lord, when grace has made me meet, 
When thou, O Lord! wast nigh; Thy blesséd face to see; 

When every heart was tuned to praise, For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
And none more blest than I... What will thy glory be! 

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 5 My knowledge of that life is small; 
Hope still; and thou shalt sing The eye of faith is dim; 

The praise of him who is thy God, But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. And I shall be with him. 
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672 “My repentings are kindled.” 


Derr of mercy!—can there be 3 Kindled his relentings are; 

Mercy still reserved for me? Me he now delights to spare; 

Can my God his wrath forbear? Cries, How shall I give thee up?— 

Me, the chief of sinners, spare? Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

2 I have long withstood his grace; 4 There for me the Saviour stands; 
Long provoked him to his face: Shows his wounds and spreads his hands! 
Would not hearken to his calls; God is love! I know, I feel: 


Grieved him by a thousand falls. Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 
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713 The Anctent Litany. 
Saviour, when, in dust, to thee 3 By thine hour of dire despair; 
Low we bend the adoring knee; By thine agony of prayer; 
When, repentant, to the skies By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes; Piercing spear, and torturing scorn; 
Oh, by all thy pains and woe By the gloom that vailed the skies 
Suffered once for man below, O’er the dreadful sacrifice ;— 
Bending from thy throne on high, Listen to our humble ery, 
Hear our solemn Litany! Hear our solemn Litany! 
2 By thy helpless infant years, 4 By thy deep expiring groan; 
By thy life of want and tears, By the sad sepulchral stone; 
By thy days of sore distress By the vault whose dark abode 
In the savage wilderness; Held in vain the rising God;— 
By the dread mysterious hour Oh, from earth to heaven restored, 
Of the insulting tempter’s power,— — Mighty reascended Lord! 
Turn, oh, turn a favoring eye; Listen, listen to the ery 
Hear our solemn Litany! Of our solemn Litany! 
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674 “ Fesus, visit me.” 


Jusus, Jesus! visit me; 3 Mean the joys of earth appear, 
How my soul longs after thee! All below is dark and drear; 
When, my best, my dearest Friend! Naught but thy belovéd voice 
Shall our separation end? Can my wretched heart rejoice. 
2 Lord! my longings never cease; 4 Thou alone, my gracious Lord! 
Without thee I find no peace; Art my shield and great reward; 
"Tis my constant ery to thee,— All my hope, my Saviour thou,— 
Jesus, Jesus! visit me. To thy sovereign will I bow. 
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675 Christ, our all. 
Jesus! lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 
Oh, receive my soul at last | 
2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed; 
All my help from thee I bring; : 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


MARTYN. 7s. D. 


3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,— 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 
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1. Je-sus! lover of my soul, Letmeto thy bosom 
While the billows nearme roll, While the tempest stillishigh; 
D. Somiate ant: the np its guide; Oh, receivemy soulat last. 
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We are but strangers here, 
Heaven is our home ; 
Earth is a desert drear, 
Heaven is our home. 
Danger and sorrow stand 
‘Round us on every hand, 
Heaven is our Fatherland, 
Heaven is our home. 


2 What though the tempest rage? 
Heaven is our home; 

Short is our pilgrimage, 
Heaven is our home. 

And Time’s wild wintry blast 

Soon shall be overpast, 

We shall reach home at last; 
Heaven is our home. 


3 There at our Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is our home; 
May we be glorified; 
Heaven is our home: 
There are the good and blest, 
Those we love most and best, 
Grant us with them to rest; 
Heaven is our home. 


4 Grant us to murmur not, 
Heaven is our home, 
Whate’er our earthly lot, 
Heaven is our home. 
Grant us at last to stand 
There at thine own right hand, 
Jesus, in Fatherland: 
Heaven is our home ! 


Now I have found a Friend; 
Jesus is mine;— 
His love shall never end; 
Jesus is mine; 
Though earthly joys decrease, 
Though earthly friendships cease, 
Now I have lasting peace: 
Jesus is mine. 


2 Though I grow poor and old, 
Jesus is mine; 

Though I grow faint and cold, 
Jesus is mine: 

He shall my wants supply; 

His precious blood is nigh, 

Naught can my hope destroy; 
Jesus is mine. 


3 When earth shall pass away,— 
Jesus is mine,— 

In the great judgment day,— 
Jesus is mine,— 

Oh! what a glorious thing, 

Then to behold my King, 

On tuneful harp to sing, 
Jesus is mine, 


4 Father! thy name I bless; 
Jesus is mine; 

Thine was the sovereign grace; 
Praise shall be thine; 

Spirit of holiness! 

Sealing the Father’s grace, 

Thou mad’st my soul embrace 
Jesus, as mine. 
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1, Near-er, O God, to thee! Hear thou our prayer; Ev’n tho’ a heavy cross 
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678 Close to God. 


Nzarsr, O God, to thee! 
Hear thou our prayer; 
EKy’n though a heavy cross 

Fainting we bear, 
Still all our prayer shall be 
Nearer, O God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


2 If, where they led the Lord, 
We too are borne, 
Planting our steps in his, 
Weary and worn; 
There even let us be 
Nearer, O God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 


3 If thou the cup of pain 
Givest to drink, 
Let not the trembling lip 
From the draught shrink; 
So by our woes to be 
Nearer, O God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 


4 Though the great battle rage 
Hotly around, 
_ Still where our Captain fights 
Let us be found; 
Through toils and strife to be 
Nearer, O God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


= ats = 
pete 


_~@"F 2@ a - > 
a a a 
si oat a ne SD ~ P AR A t 
Be sheen 


5 And when thou, Lord, once more 


Glorious shalt come, 
Oh, for a dwelling-place, 
In thy bright home! 

Through all eternity 
Nearer, O God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


The Walk with God. 


679 
Watkine with thee, my God 
Saviour benign, 
Daily confer on me 
Converse divine: 
Jesus, in thee restored, 
Brother and blesséd Lord, 
Let it be mine. 


2 Walking with thee, my God, 


Like as a child 

Leans on his father’s strength, 
Crossing the wild; 

And by the way is taught 

Lessons of holy thought, 
Faith undefiled. 


3 Walking in reverence 
Humbly with thee, 

Yet from all abject fear 
Lovingly free: 

Hv’n as a friend with friend, 

Cheered to the journey’s end, 
Walking with thee, 
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680 Genesis 28 ; 10-22, 


Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 

Ev’n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me! 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 

2 Though, like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 

Yet in my dreams I’d be 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


MORE LOVE. 6s, 4s, 
1st. 


1 ( More ies VA love to thee! 
*\ Wear thou the prayer I make, ( Omit. . 
D.C. ao love, 0 Christ, to thee,( Omit...... 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven: 


_ All that thou sendest me, 


In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee! 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel Ill raise; 

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
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hy On bendedkneo; This is my earnest plea, —-More love, 0 Christ, to thee, 
More love to theo ! 
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More love to mg O Christ, 
More love to thee! 

Hear thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 

This is my earnest plea, a 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 

Now thee alone I seek,— 
Give what is best; 

This all my prayer shall be,- 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


paps east 7 baer 


3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and pain; 

Sweet are thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 

When they can sing with me, 

More Jove, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 

4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise, 

This be the parting ery 
My heart shall raise; 

This still its prayer shall be,— 

More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


» CONFLICT WITH SIN. 


EDEN. 6s. 4s. 


asia 


1. Saviour! I follow on, Guided by ae 


ae 


ewig oN ist sh hand That leadeth me; 


peered 


Bees es 


Ei Saiessee & fg 


Pe Saareaer etetell 


ao eo 


am — sani 


Hushed be my heartandstill,Fear I no further ill; 
_ &°# & a -«6- = ~ 


{ae 


On-ly tomeetthy a My will shall be. 


682 “4 way they knew not.” 


Saviour! I follow on, 
Guided by thee, 
Seeing not yet the hand 
That leadeth me; 
Hushed be my heart and still, 
Fear I no further ill ; 
Only to meet thy will 
My will shall be. 


2 Riven the rock for me 
Thirst to relieve, 

Manna from heaven falls 
Fresh every eve; 

Never a want severe 

Causeth my eye a tear, 

But thou dost whisper near, 
“ Only believe |” 


3 Often to Marah’s brink 
Have I been brought; 

Shrinking the cup to drink, 
Help I have sought; 

And with the prayer’s ascent, 

Jesus the branch hath rent— 

Quickly relief hath sent, 
Sweetening the draught. 


4 Saviour! I long to walk 
Closer with thee; 

Led by thy guiding hand, 
Ever to be; 

Constantly near thy side, 

Quickened and purified, 

Living for him who died 
Preely for me | 
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6 8 3 “Something for thee.” 


Saviour, thy dying love 
Thou gavest me: 

Nor should I aught withhold, 
Dear Lord, from thee: 

In love my soul would bow, 

My heart fulfill its vow, 

Some offering bring thee now, 
Something for thee. 


2 O’er the blest mercy-seat, 
Pleading for me, 

My feeble faith looks up, 
Jesus, to thee: 

Help me the cross to bear, 

Thy wondrous love declare, 

Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Something for thee. 

3 Give me a faithful heart— 
Likeness to thee, 

That each departing day 
Henceforth may see 

Some work of love begun, 

Some deed of kindness done, 


Some wanderer sought and won, 


Something for thee. 


4 All that I am and have— 
Thy gifts so free— 

In joy, in grief, through life, 
Dear Lord, for thee: 

And when thy face I see, 

My ransomed soul shall be, 

Through all eternity, 
Something for thee. 
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684 The Narrow Way. 
Lorp, thy children guide and keep, 3 There are soft and flowery glades, 
As with feeble steps they press Decked with golden-fruited trees— 
On the pathway rough and steep Sunny slopes, and scented shades; 
Through this weary wilderness: Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease: . 
Holy Jesus! day by day Holy Jesus! day by day 
Lead us in the narrow way. Lead us in the narrow way. 
2 There are sandy wastes that lie 4 Upward still to purer heights, 
Cold and sunless, vast and drear, Onward yet to scenes more blest, 
Where the feeble faint and die; Calmer regions, clearer lights, 
Grant us grace to persevere: Till we reach the promised rest— 
Holy Jesus! day by day Holy Jesus! day by day 
Lead us in the narrow way. Lead us in the narrow way. 


eos. 7s, 61, 
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Backsliding confessed. 


Once I thought my mountain strong, 1 Now I feel the stormy hour! 
Firmly fixed no more to move; Sin has put my joys to flight; 

Then my Saviour was my song, Sin has turned my day to night. 
Then my soul was filled with love; 3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul, 

Those were happy, golden days, ; Bid my dying hopes revive; 

Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. Make my wounded spirit whole, 

2 Little then myself I knew, Far away the tempter drive; 
Little thought of Satan’s power; Speak the word and set me free, 


Now I feel my sins anew; Let me live alone to thee. 
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CONFLICT WITH SIN. 


THARAW. 7s. 61, 
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Cuosen not for good in me, 

Waked from coming wrath to flee, _ 
Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 

By the Spirit sanctified— 

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 


Acknowledgment. 


2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Dark as midnight’s gloomy shroud: 
But, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light; 
Blesséd Jesus! bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 


3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign— 
Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain; 
But a night thine anger burns— 
Morning comes, and joy returns: 
God of comforts! bid me show 

To thy poor how much I owe. 


“Tt is well.” 


‘Wuar our Father does is well; 
Blesséd truth his children tell! 
Though he send, for plenty want, 
Though the harvest store be scant, 
Yet we rest upon his love, 
Seeking better things above. 


2 What our Father does is well; 
Shall the wilful heart rebel? 

If a blessing he withhold 

Tn the field, or in the fold, 

Is it not himself to be 

All our store eternally? 
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3 What our Father does is well; 
May the thought within us dwell; 
Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Caanan now, 

God can save us in our need, 
God can bless us, God can feed. 


4 Therefore unto him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Honor, might, and glory be, 
Now, and through eternity! 
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Lorp of mercy and of might, 

God and Father of us all, 

Lord of day, and Lord of night, 
Listen to our solemn call: 

Listen, whilst to thee we raise 
Songs of prayer and songs of praise. 
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“Give us thy peace.” 


2 Shed within our hearts, oh, shed 
Thine own Spirit’s living flame— 
Love for all whom thou hast made, 
Love for all who love thy name: 
Young and old together bless, 
Clothe our souls with righteousness, 


3 Father, give to us thy peace: 
May our life on earth be blest; 
When our trials here shall cease, 
May we enter into rest,— 

Rest within our home above, 
Thee to praise, and thee to love, 
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689 “Where zs the blessedness.” 690 “What hourly dangers!” 
Sweer was the time when first I felt Axas! what hourly dangers risef 
The Savioar’s pardoning, blood What snares beset my way! 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes, 
And bring me home to God. And hourly watch and pray. 
- 2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
His praises tuned my tongue; And melt in flowing tears! 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, My weak resistance, ah, how vain! 
His love was all my song. How strong my foes and fears! 
3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 3 O gracious God! in whom I live, 
And saw his glory shine; My feeble efforts aid; 
And when I read his holy word, Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
I called each promise mine. Though trembling and afraid. 
4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 4 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
My soul in darkness mourns; When foes and fears prevail; 
And when the morn the light reveals, And bear my fainting spirit up, 
No light to me returns. Or soon my strength will fail. 
5 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 5 Oh: keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And make my soul thy care; And bid the tempter flee! 
I know thy mercy cannot fail, And let me never, never stray 
Let me that merey share. From happiness and thee. 
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691 “Nearer to thee.” ‘ 

Ou, could I find, from day to day, 3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart, 
A nearness to my God, And make me wholly thine, 

Then would my hours glide sweet away That I may never more depart, 
While leaning on his word. Nor grieve thy love divine. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Anew from day to day, Thy goodness I’ll adore; 

In joys the world can never give, And when my frame dissolves in death, 


Nor ever take away. My soul shall love thee more. 
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692 God's plan for us. 
Farner, I know that all my life 3 I would not have the restless will 
Is portioned out for me; That hurries to and fro, 
The changes that will surely come ~ Seeking for some great thing to do, 
I do not fear to see: Or secret thing to know: 
I ask thee for a present mind, I would be treated as a child, 
Intent on pleasing thee. And guided where I go. 
2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 4 I ask thee for the daily strength, 
Through constant watching wise, To none that ask denied, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, A mind to blend with outward life, 
And wipe the weeping eyes; While keeping at thy side; 
A heart at leisure from itself, Content to fill a little space, 
To soothe and sympathize. If thou be glorified. 


EMMANUEL. C. M. 
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693 “A pierced iit 
Wuen, wounded sore, the stricken soul One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Lies bleeding and unbound, Can wash away the blot. 
One only hand, a piercéd hand, 4 ’Tis Jesus’ blood, that washes white, 
Can heal the sinner’s wound. His hand, that. brings relief; 
2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, His heart, that’s touched with all our joys, 
And tears of anguish flow, And feeleth for our grief. 
One only heart, a br oken heart, 5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord! 
Can feel the siuner’s woe. Unseal that cleansing tide; 
- 3 When penitence has wept in vain We have no shelter. from our sin, 


Over some foul, dark spot, But in thy wounded side. 
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694 All for Fesus. 


Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee, 

Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of thy love, 

Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for thee, 

Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King. 


2 Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from thee, 
Take my silver and my gold, 

Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise, 
Take my intellect, and use 

Every power as thou shalt choose. 


3 Take my will, and make it thine; 
It shall be no longer mine. 

Take my heart, it is thine own! 

Tt shall be thy royal throne. 

Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store; 

Take myself, and I will be, 

Ever, only, all, for thee! 
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695 A hard heart. 


Ou, this soul, how dark and blind! 
Oh, this foolish, earthly mind! 

Oh, this froward, selfish will, 
Which refuses to be still! 

Oh, these ever-roaming eyes, 
Upward that refuse to rise! 

Oh, these wayward feet of mine, 
Found in every path but thine! 


2 Oh, this stubborn, prayerless knee 
Hands so seldom clasped to thee, 
Longings of the soul, that go 

Like the wild wind, to and fro! 

To and fro, without an aim, 

Turning idly whence they came, 
Bringing in no joy, no bliss, 

Only adding weariness! 


a 


3 Giver of the heavenly peace! 

Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease; 
Minister thy holy balm; 

Fill me with thy Spirit’s calm: 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Leave me not in sin to stay; 

Bearer of the sinner’s guilt, 

Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt, 
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69 6 Life’s Sea. 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me, When thou say’st to them “Be still!” 
Over life’s tempestuous sea; Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Unknown waves before me roll, Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 3 When at last [ near the shore, 
Chart and compass came from thee: And the fearful breakers roar 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. ’Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
2 As a mother stills her child, Then, while leaning on thy breast, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; May I hear thee say to me, 
Boisterous waves obey thy will “Fear not, I will pilot thee!” 
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Friend of helpless sin-ners, hear: By thy mer-cy, Oh, de-liv - er us, good Lord. 
. Fees 


ee - ee er rte ened O- 
= eer aS ae eae ses 
= seca ot Em =e | emer 

The Litany. In our times of deep distresses, 


Jesus, Lord of life and glory, ah cleats at orying, hour, 
Bend from heaven thy gracious ear; Ol i He ge KE ad Lord 
- While our waiting souls adore thee, nt rane acl MN ee 


Friend of helpless sinners, hear: 4 When the world around is smiling, 
By thy merey In the time of wealth and ease, 
Oh, deliver us, ood acd, Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 


In the day of health and peace, 
By thy mercy, 
Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 
5 In the solemn eee of dying, 
In the awful judgment-day, 


2 From the depths of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 
By thy mercy, 


: May our souls, on thee relying, 
Oh, deliver us, good Lord, Find thee still our Hopé and Stay: 
3 When temptation sorely presses, By thy mercy, 
In en day of Satan’s power, Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 
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698 A look from Christ. 


In the hour of trial, 
Jesus, plead for me; 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from thee; 
When thou see’st me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favor 
Suffer me to fall. 


2 With forbidden pleasures 


Would this vain world charm; 


Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm; 

Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 

Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


3 Should thy mercy send me 
Sorrow, toil, and woe; 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below; 
Grant that I may never 
Fail thy hand to see; 
Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on thee. 


4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again; 
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On thy truth relying 
Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 
To eternal life. 


6 9 9 Earnest Longings. 


Porer yet, and purer 
I would be in mind, 
Dearer yet and dearer 
Every duty find; 
Hoping still and trusting 
God without a fear, 
Patiently believing 
He will make all clear. 


2 Calmer yet and calmer 
Trial bear and pain, 
Surer yet and surer 
Peace at last to gain; 
Suffering still and doing, 
To his will resigned, 
And to God subduing 
Heart and will and mind, 


3 Higher yet and higher 
Out of clouds and night, 
Nearer yet and nearer 
Rising to the light— 
Oft these earnest longings 
Swell within my breast, 
Yet their inner meaning 
Ne’er can be expressed. 
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72° 
Saviour, blesséd Saviour, 
Listen while we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to thee. 


All for Fesus. 


2 Great and ever greater 
Are thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there, 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel-legions 
Circle round thy throne. 


3 Dark and ever darker 
| Was the wintry past; 
Now a ray of gladness 
O’er our path is cast. 
Every day that passeth, 
Every hour that flies, 
Tells of love unfeignéd, 
Love that never dies. 


4 Clearer still and clearer 


Dawns the light from heaven, 


In our sadness bringing 
News of sin forgiven. 


Life has lost its shadows, 
Pure the light within; 

Thou hast shed thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 


701 
Nzarer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


“Backward never looking.” 


2 Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God; 
Leaving all behind us 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 


3 Higher then and higher 
Bear the ransomed soul, 
Karthly toils forgotten, 
Saviour, to its goal; 
Where in joys unthought of 
Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raising 
Praises to their King, 
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“A clean heart.” 
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Ou, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free; 

A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely shed for me! 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone! 


3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean! 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And filled with love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pare, and good; 
An image, Lord! of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new name upon my heart,— 
Thy new, best name of Love. 


KORNTHAL. C.M. 
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Ou, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise! 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace! 


irzsicrie 


Thanks for victory. 


2 My gracious Master and my God! 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 


3 Jesus—the name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrows cease; 

"Tis music to my ravished ears; 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 

* His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 


5 Let us obey, we then shall know, 
Shall feel our sins forgiven; 
Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 
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704 Martyr faith, 

Gtiory to God! whose witness-train, 
Those heroes bold in faith, 

Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph ev’n in death. 


2 Oh, may that faith our hearts sustain, 


Wherein they fearless stood, 
When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 
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3 God whom we serve, our God, can save, 


Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
For such as love his name. 


4 Lord! if thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength, 

We shall o’ercome the mightiest ill, 
And conquerors prove at length. 
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The Race. 


795 
Awaxn, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
"Tis God’s all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high, 

"Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee. 
Have I my race begun; 

And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
Ill lay my honors down, 


706 The Warfare. 


Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease? 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


Aad, 


2S 


4 Sure I must fight, if 1 would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord! 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


“T'’m not ashamed. 


I’u nor ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause; 

Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross, 


2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name— 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 

What I’ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father’s face, 

And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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Our salvation near, 


708 
Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take: 
Loud to the praise of love divine 

Bid every string awake. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; 
‘And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come, 
3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 


OLMUTZ. S. mie 


“Be of good courage.” 


ro) 
Give to the winds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismayed; 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 


2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


3 What thongh thou rulest not! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 

And ruleth all things well. 


4 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully he the work has wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 
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1, Give to the winds thy foars; Hope, and bo un- dismayed ; ea God shall lift up thy head. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 
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4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 

And rest upon his name. 


5 Soon shall our doubts and fears — 
Subside at his control; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 


6 Blest is the man, O God, 
Who stays himself on thee; 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 
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“Weigh not thy life.” 
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My soul, weigh not thy life 
Against thy heavenly crown; 

Nor suffer Satan’s deadliest strife 
To beat thy courage down. 


2 With prayer and crying strong, 
Hold on the fearful fight, 

And let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night, 


3 The battle soon will yield, 
If thou thy part fulfill; 

For strong as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sword is stronger still. 


4 Thine armor is divine, 
Thy feet with victory shod; 

And on thy head shall quickly ‘ablnd 
The diadem of God, 
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LEIGHTON. S. M. 


7u Psalm 25. 


Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord; 

T love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 


2 Lord, turn to thee my soul; 
Bring thy salvation near: 

When will thy hand release my feet 
From sin’s destructive snare? 


3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod? 


4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame! 
For I have placed my only trust 

In my Redeemer’s name. 


5 With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again; 

Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 
He sought the Lord in vain. 


7}2 Psalm 60. 
Aniss, ye saints, arise | 
The Lord our Leader is; 
The foe before his banner flics, 
And victory is his, 


2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King ! 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven’s eternal spring. 


(33 


3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 

And dwell in endless peace. 


4 This hope supports us here; 
It makes our burdens light; 

7T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight. 


5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more; 
And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore, 


Psalm 31. 

My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline; 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 


2 In thee I place my trust; 
On thee I calmly rest: 

T know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 


3 Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform; 

Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me,— 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee, 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. ils. 
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fit “ Fear Not.” 4 “When through fiery trials thy pathway 
How Firm a foundation, ye saints of the shall lie, 
Lord! My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
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3 “ When through the deep waters I call repose, 
thee to go, I will not—I will not desert to his foes; 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; That soul—though all hell should endeavor 
For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, to shake, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. I’1l never—no never—no never forsake }” 
CANA. tis, 
‘a a i” ty FINE, D.C. 
VY 7" Aa RSida ae 


[ sin —f Po} 
(aaa eared rear  re |e rree ree te 


| 
1 1 {i Tord is my Shepherd, no want shall 1 — know; 


I feed in green pastures, safe-fold-ed I rest; t Ho Jead-eth my soul where the still-waters flow, 
D. c.—Ro - stores mo when wandring, redeems when op - pressed, 


1 2 to gtest ots ttttrer tris 
Eee faa a ee ei 


COURAGE 
GOSHEN. 


(Giessen: ae Bil 


Oeyesthatare weary, and hearts Ie are sore! | 
Look off un-to Jesus, now (Omit).......-..- 
ap c. Thathere, 2 asin heaven, there ( ee!) adie = PRcayats 


11s. 


ry 


AND CHEER. 303 


ae 
igpellti 


sorrow no more! The light ofhis countenance shineth so 
need beno night. 


aaa zn 
ier % 
[vy tid 


ice 


[ bright. 


ihe 
oo; 


nea) 1) 


r TN i 
oe ae ates, oo 
O:#24 


cau 


Vals “Looking unto Fesus.” 

O nyes that are weary, and hearts that 
are sore! 

Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no more! 

The light of his countenance shineth so 
bright, 

That here, as in heaven, there need be no 
night. 


2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can- 
not fear; “ 

I tremble no more when I see Jesus near; 

I know that his presence my safeguard’ 
will be, 

For, ‘‘Why are you i ok ” he saith 
unto me. 


3 Stilllooking toJesus, oh, may I be found, 

When Jordan’s dark waters encompass me 
round; 

They bear me away in his presence to be: 

I see him still nearer whom always I see. 


4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty 
and grace 

OfJesus, my Lord, when I stand face to face; 

Shall know how his love went before me 
each day, 


And wonder that ever my eyes turned away. 


Psalm 23. 
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Tue Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall 
I know; 

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; 


Heleadeth my soul where thestill waters flow, 


Restores me when wandering, redeems 
when oppressed. 


2 Through the valley and shadow of death 


though I stray, 
Since thou art my Guardian, noevilI fear; 
Thyrod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay; 
No harm can befall, with my Comfor ter 
near, 
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3 Inthemidst ofaffliction, my tableis spread; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup run. 
neth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head; 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy providence 
more ? 


4 Letgoodnessand mercy,my bountiful God! 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; 
I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
Through the land of their sojourn, thy 
kingdom of love. 


717 “Faint, yet pursuing.” 

Txovex faint, yet pursuing, we go onour way; 

The Lordis our Leader, his wordisourstay ; 

Tho’ suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near, 

The Lord is our Refuge, and whom can we 
fear? 


2 Heraiseth the fallen, hecheereth the faint; 

The weak, and oppressed—he willhear their 
complaint ; 

The way may be weary, and thorny theroad, 

But how can we falter ?— our helpisin God! 


3 And to his green pastures our footsteps 
he leads; 

His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds! 

The lambsin his bosom he tenderly bears, 

And brings back the wanderersall safe from 
the snares. 


4 Though clouds may surround us, our God 
is our light; 

Though storms rage around us, our God is 
our might; 

So, faint yet pursuing, still onward we come; 

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our 
home] 
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1. Artthou weary, art thou languid, Art thousore distressed? 


“Come me,” saith One, ‘‘and coming, Be at rest!” 


2. 
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Our Master. 


= ga 
Art thou weary, art thou languid, 
Art thou sore distressed? 


“Come to me,” saith One, 
Be at rest.” 


2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If he be my Guide?— 
“Tn his feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And his side.” 


3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That his brow adorns ?— 
“Yea,.a crown, in very surety; 
But of thorns.” 


4 If I find him, if I follow, 
What his guerdon here ?— 


“and coming, 
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1. Christian, seek not yetre-pose, Cast thy dreams of ease.a-way ; 


Pel 


“Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear.” 


5 If I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last ?— 
“Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan passed.” 


6 If I ask him to receive me, 
Will he say me nay ?— 
“Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away.” 


1 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is he sure to bless? — 
“Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes.” 
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Thouart in themidst. of foos : 


Watch and pray. 


719 Watch and pray. 

Curistran, seek not yet repose, 
Cast thy dreams of ease away; 

Thou art in the midst of foes: 


Watch and pray. 


2 Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thine unguarded hours: 
Watch and pray. 


3 Gird thy heavenly armor on, 
Wear it ever night and day; 
Ambushed lies the evil one: 
Watch and pray. 
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4 Hear the victors who o’ercame; 
Still they mark each warrior’s way; 
All with warning voice exclaim,— 
Watch and: pray. 


5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord; 
Him thou lovest to obey; 
Hide within thy heart his word, 
Watch and pray. 


6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day; 
Pray that help may be sent down; 
Watch and pray. 
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729 Christian Pilgrims. 721 “ Yehovah Fireh.” 
Tur people of the Lord I stanp on Zion’s mount, 
Are on their way to heaven; _And view my starry crown; 
There they obtain their great reward; No power on earth my hope can shake, 
The prize will there be given. Nor hell can thrust me down. 


2 The lofty hills and towers, 
That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled low in dust— 
Their very names shall dic. 

3 The vaulted heavens shall fall, 


2 ’Tis conflict here below; 
’Tis triumph there, and peace: 
On earth we wrestle with the foe; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 


3 "Tis gloom and darkness here; - Built by Jehovah’s hands; 
"Tis light and joy above; But firmer than the heavens, the Rock 
There all is pure, and all is clear; Of my salvation stands ! 


There all is peace and love. 

722 “\ Goeth forth weeping.” 

Tue harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long; 

And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 


4 There rest shall follow toil, 
And ease succeed to care: 

The victors there divide the spoil; 
They sing and triumph there. 


5 Then let us joyful sing: 2 Sad to his toil he goes, 
The conflict is not long: His seed with weeping leaves; 

We hope in heaven to praise our King — But he shall come, at twilight’s close, 
In one eternal song. And bring his golden sheaves, 
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1, Ay soul, be on thy guard! Ten Hhonaral foots -rise; Ad hosts of sin aro Sues hard To oyna from the skies, 
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723 “Watch.” 
My soul, be on thy guard, 3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
Ten thousand foes arise; Nor lay. thine armor down; 
And hosts of sin are pressing hard Thine arduous work will not be done, 
To draw thee from the skies. Till thou obtain thy crown. 
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray! 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
‘The battle ne’er give o’er; Shall bring thee to thy God! 
Renew it boldly every day, He’ll take thee at thy parting breath, 
And help divine implore. Up to his blest abode. 
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724 “ Yehovah Nisst.”” 
Bricurty gleams our banner, Often have we left thee, 
Pointing to the sky, Often gone astray; 
Waving wanderers onward Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
To their home on high. In the narrow way.—Rezr. 


Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly ‘thus we pray, 
And with hearts united. 
Take our heavenward way.—Rer. 


3 Ac) our days direct us 
In the way we go; 

Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe: 


2 Jesus, Lord ard Masier, Bid thine angels shield us 

At thy sacred feet, When the storm-clouds lower ; 
Here with hearts rejoicing Pardon thou and save us 

See thy children meet; In the last dread hour.—Rer. 
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All, all is well. Precious is the bloodthathealedus; Perfect is the grace that sealed us; 
All mustbe well. & 
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ST. GERTRUDE. 6s, 8s. D. 
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725 “Fight the good fight.” 


Onwarp, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See, his banners go0.—Cuo. 
2 Like a mighty army, 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity.—Cuo. 


3 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain; 
Gates of hell can never 
’Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail—Cuo. 


4 Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng; 

Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph-song; 

Glory, laud, and honor, 
Unto Christ the King; 

This through countless ages, 
Men and angels sing.—Cxo, 


726 83, 49. “AU ds well.” 

Through the love of God our Saviour, 
All will be well; 

Free and changless is his favor; 
All, all is well. 

Precious is the blood that healed us; 

Perfect is the grace that sealed us; 

Strong the hand stretched out to shield us; 
All must be well. 

2 Though we pass through tribulation, 
All will be well: 

Ours is such a full salvation; 
All, all is well. 


Happy still in God confiding, 

Fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 

Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding, 
All must be well. 


3 We expect a bright to-morrow; 
All will be well; 

Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is well. 

On our Father’s love relying, 

Jesus every need supplying, 

Or in living, or in dying, 
All must be well. 
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727 Matthew 6 : 25-34. 
Sometimes a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new: 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

Let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 


3 It can bring with it nothing, 
But he will bring us through; 

Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe his people too: 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 

And he who feeds the ravens, 
Will give his children bread, 


4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither, 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks, nor herds be there; 


728 


Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice, 
For while in him confiding, 

1 cannot but rejoice. 


Perfect peace. 
In heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such confiding, 

For nothing changes here: 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed? 


2 Wherever he may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack: 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
Ilis sight is never dim: 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And f{ will walk with him. 


3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where darkest clouds have been: 
My hope I cannot measure; 
My path to life is free; 
My Saviour has my treasure, 
And he will walk with me. 
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1, Stand up!—stand up for Je-sus! Ye 


soldiers of the cross; 


Lift high his roy-al ban - ner, 
D.S.—Till ev-ery foe is vanquished, 


i ell oa gne 


eae _ 2 eegeaesre a oeerns aaa gece. 


eed | Sete Spee Sete ieee 


-9-. 5 o_o 


“pe 


cere 


nila not suffer a 
aa Christ is Lord in-deed. 


From victory un-to 


victory His ar-my shall he ae 


oa 


Spies et aae 


Vf, 
Sranp up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss: 
From victory unto’ victory 
His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 
2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this his glorious day: 
“Ye that are men, now serve him,” 
Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 
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3 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 
4 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor’s song; 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally! 
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IL. Rierce raged the tem ne “er tho deep, Tahini But thou wast wrappod in aucealy eda ail, 
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“Peace, be still.” 


73° 
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep, 
Watch did thine anxious servants keep, 
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3 The wild winds hushed; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep; 


But thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep, The sullen billows ceased to leap, 


Calm and still. 


2 “Save, Lord, we perish,” was their cry, 4 
And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 


“Oh, save us in our agony!” 
Thy word above the storm rose high 
“Peace, be still.” 


At thy will. 
So, when our life is clouded o’er, 


“Peace, be still.” 
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NISSI. 6s, Bs. 
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1. Forward! be our watchword, Stepsand voices joined; Seek the things before us, Nota on be-hind; 
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Burnsthe fiery pil - lar At\our army’s head; Who shalldream of shrinking, By our Captain led? 
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Forward thro’ the des-ert, Thro’ the toil and fight: Jordan flows be-fore us, an beams with light! 
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731 The glorious city, 
Forwarp! be our watchword, 3 Forward, flock of Jesus, 
Steps and voices joined; Salt of all the earth; 
Seek the things before us, Till each yearning purpose 
Not a look behind; Spring to glorious birth: 
Burns the fiery pillar Sick, they ask for healing, 
At our army’s head; Blind, they grope for day; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, Pour upon the nations 
By our Captain led? Wisdom’s loving ray. 
Forward through the desert, Forward, out of error, 
Through the toil and fight: Leave behind the night; 
Jordan flows before us, Forward through the darkness, 
Zion beams with light! Forward into light! 
2 Forward, when in childhood 4 Glories upon glories 
Buds the infant mind; Hath our God prepared, 
All through youth and manhood, By the souls that love him 
Not a thought behind: One day to be shared; 
Speed through realms of nature, Eye hath not beheld them, 
Climb the steps of grace; Kar hath never heard; 
Faint not, till in glory Nor of these hath uttered 
Gleams our Father’s face. Thought or speech a word: 
Forward, all the life-time, Forward, marching eastward 
Climb from height to height: Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the head be hoary, Till the vail be lifted, 


Till the eve be light. Till our faith be sight! 
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Thither,onward thither, In the Spirit’s might: Pilgrims to your Pere ee in to Light! 
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732 “Forward into Light!” 


Far o’er yon horizon 3 Naught that city needeth 
Rise the city towers, Of these aisles of stone: 
Where our God abideth; Where the Godhead dwelleth, 
That fair home is ours: Temple there is none: 
Flash the streets with jasper, All the saints that ever 
Shine the gates with gold: In these courts have stood, 
Flows the gladdening river Are but babes, and feeding 
‘Shedding joys untold: On the children’s food. 
Thither, onward thither, On through sign and token, 
In the Spirit’s might: Stars amidst the night; 
Pilgrims to your country, Forward through the darkness, 
Forward into Light! Forward into Light! 
2 Into God’s high temple 4 To the eternal Father 
Onward as we press, Loudest anthems raise: 
Beauty spreads around us, To the Son and Spirit 
Born of holiness; Kcho songs of praise: 
Arch, and vault, and carving, To the Lord of Glory 
Lights of varied tone; Blesséd Three in One, 
Softened words and holy, Be by men and angels 
Prayer and praise alone: Endless honor done. 
~ Every thought upraising Weak are earthly praises, 
To our city bright, Dull the songs of night: 
Where the tribes assemble Forward into triumph, 


~ Round the throne of Light! Forward into Light. 
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733 “Our Father's Land.” 
Jesus, guide our way 3 When the heart must know 
To eternal day: Pain for others’ woe, 
So shall we, no more delaying, When oppressed by new temptations, 
Follow thee, thy voice obeying: Lord, increase our perfect patience: 
Lead us by thy hand Show us that bright shore 
To our Father’s land. Where we weep no more, 
2 If the way be drear, 4 Thus our path shall be 
If the foe be near, Daily traced by thee; 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us: Still support, console, protect us, 
Through adversity Till we safely stand 
Lies our way to thee. In our Father’s land, 
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FATHERLAND. 835, 8s, 8s, 
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1. Je-sus,stilllead on, Till our rest be won; Andalthoughthe way be cheerless, We will follow, 
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“Stil! lead on.” 
Jxsus, still lead on, 3 When we seek relief 
Till our rest be won; ; From a long-felt grief, 
And although the way be cheerless, When temptations come, alluring, 
We will follow, calm and fearless; Make us patient and enduring, 
Guide us by thy hand Show us that bright shore, 
To our Fatherland, Where we weep no more. 
2 If the way be drear, 4 Jesus, still lead on, 
If the foe be near, Till our rest be won; 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; Still support, console, protect us, 
For, through many a foe, Till we safely stand 
To our home we go. In our Fatherland. 
735 6s, 53s. Vigor in attack. 
Curist1an, dost thou see them 3 Christian, dost thou hear them, 
On the holy ground, How they speak thee fair? 
How the powers of evil “ Always fast and vigil? 
_ Rage thy steps around? Always watch and prayer ?” 
Christian, up and smite them, Christian, answer boldly: 
Counting gain but loss; “While I breathe, I pray:” 
Smite them by the merit Peace shall follow battle, 
Of the holy Cross. Night shall end in day. 
2 Christian, dost thou feel them, 4 ‘Well I know thy trouble, 
How they work within, O my servant true; 
Striving, tempting, luring, Thou art very weary,— 
Goading on to sin? I was weary too: 
Christian, never tremble; But that toil shall make thee 
Never yield to fear: Some day all mine own; 
Smite them by the virtue And the end of sorrow 
Of unceasing prayer. Shall be near my throne.” 
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1.Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, And gird the gos-pel ar-mor on; 
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736 Ephesians 6 : 14. 
Sranp up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone. 


3 Then let my soul march boldly on,— 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; And triumph in almighty grace, 
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, While all the armies of the skies 
And sung the triumph when he rose. Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 
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1, Awake, our souls! away, ourfears ! Letevery trembling thought be gone; Awake, and run the heavenly race, And puta cheerful courage on! 
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f3/ Isaiah 40 : 28-31. 


AwWaAkg, our souls! away, our fears! 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 


And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 


Awake, and run the heavenly race, 4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
And put a cheerful courage on! Our souls shall drink a fresh supply; 

2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road, While such as trust their native strength 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


But they forget the mighty God, Swift le hte anes 
Who feeds the strength of every saint— 5 We i] eee me ‘hind ‘abodes 


3 The mighty God, whose matchless power On wings of love our souls shall fly, _ 
Is ever new and ever young, 4 Nor tire amid the heavenly road! 


\ Heli 
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LEAD ME ON. P.M. 


° 


7 6-6-4 
é o—-é 


738 “ Lead me on.” Every step brings Canaan nigher: 
Travetine to the better land, Lead me on! 


O’er the desert’s scorching sand, 
Father! let me grasp thy hand; 
Lead me on, lead me on | 


5 Bid me stand on Nebo’s height, 
Gaze upon the land of light, 
Then, transported with the sight, 


2 When at Marah, parched with heat. ' 
I the sparkling fountain greet, Ie tee 
Make the bitter water sweet; 6 When I stand on Jordan’s brink, 


Never let me fear or shrink; 


Lead me on! 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink: 


3 When the wilderness is drear, 


Show me Elim’s palm-grove near, Lead me on| 

And her wells, as crystal clear: 7 When the victory is won, 
Lead me on! And eternal life begun, 

4 Through the water, through the fire, | Up to glory lead me on! 

Never let me fall or tire, Lead me on, lead me on{ 
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739 The Lord will provide. His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be de- 


Txoucx troubles assail, and dangers af- nied, 
fright, So long as ’tis written, ‘The Lord will 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all provide.” 
unite, 3 When life sinks apace, and death is in 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, view, 
The promise assures us, “The Lord will The word of his grace shall comfort us 
provide.” through: 
2 The birds, without barn or store-house, Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our 
are fed; side, 


From them let us learn to trust for our We hope to die shouting, ‘The Lord will 
bread: provide.” 
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74° “Come home.” 

Breturen, while we sojourn here, But, from Satan’s malice free, 

Fight we must, but should not fear; Saints shall soon victorious be; 

Foes we have, but we ’ve a Friend, Soon the joyful news will come, 

One that loves us to the end: “Child, your Father calls—come home!” 


Forward, then, with courage go; 

Long we shall not dwell below; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

“Child, your Father calls—come home!” 


3 But of all the foes we meet, 
None so oft mislead our feet, 
None betray us into sin, 

Like the foes that dwell within; 


2 In the way a thousand snares Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Lie, to take us unawares; Christ shall also conquer these; 
Satan, with malicious art, Soon the joyful news will come, 
Watches each unguarded part: “Child, your Father calls—come home!” 


MORNING. P.M. 
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1, The gloomy al will soon be past, The morning if ap-pear, The rays of blessed ty at last of oye nil cheer. 
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741 The Morning Star. 
Tue gloomy night will soon be past, Thou dost, O Saviour, day by day, 
The morning will appear, Thy grace bestow. 


The rays of blesséd light at last 


Each eye will cheer 4 But oh! the more we learn of thee 


And thy rich merey prove, 

z Thoubright and morning Star, thylight The more we long thy face to see, 
Will to our joy be seen; And know thy love. 

Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight; 


AS cidud!batieueh’ 5 Thenshine, thou bright and morning Star, 


Dispel the dreary gloom; 
3 Thy love sustains us on our way Oh, take from sin and grief afar 
While pilgrims here below; Thy people home. 
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742 “The everlasting arms.” 
Everuastine arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above; 


3 All things*hasten to decay, 
Earth and sea will pass away; 


He who left his throne of light, neon ee Tinnine Cone Sa 

‘And unnumbered angels bright;— ease his blazing course to run. 

2 He who on the accurséd tree 4 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange, 
Gave his precious life for me; But the Changeless cannot change: 

He it is that bears me on, Gladly will I journey on, 

His the arm I lean upon. With his arm to lean upon. 


PLEYEL’S HYMN. 7s. 
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1, Children of the heavenly King, As ye ne = sing ee alts Saviour s worthy praise, Glorious in his works and ways, 
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743 Isaiah 35: 8x0. 744 Redeeming Love. 
Cuitpren of the heavenly King, Now begin the heavenly theme, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; Sing aloud in Jesus’ name; 

Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, Ye who Jesus’ kindness prove, 
Glorious in his works and ways. ‘Triumph in redeeming love. 
2 Ye are traveling home to God 2 Ye who see the Father’s grace 
In the way the fathers trod; Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 
They are happy now, and ye As to Canaan on ye move, 
Soon their happiness shall see. Praise and bless redeeming love, 
3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ! 3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
‘You on Jesus’ throne shall rest; Banish all your guilty fears; 
There your seat is now prepared; See your guilt and curse remove, 
There your kingdom and reward. Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 4 Welcome, all by sin opprest, 
On the borders of your land, Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, Nothing brought him from ‘above, 
Bids you undismayed go on. * Nothing but redeeming love. 
5 Lord, submissive make us go, 5 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Gladly leaving all below; Strike aloud each joyful string; 
Only thou our Leader be, Mortals, join the host above, 
And we still will follow thee, Join to praise redeeming love, 
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Hold me with thy powerful hand; Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, Feedme till I wantno more. 


é — 


-0 O: 2 cont om PA oo ence: 
5 aoasaeee ee f= = = are: 
pos ayaa es ee ee Se nag P ae 
-_ cs — 
745 Guidance. Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
GuipE me, O thou great Jehovah, Lead me all my journey through; 
Pilgrim through this barren land; Strong Deliverer, 

I am weak, but thou art mighty; Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 
Hold me with thy powerful hand; 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bread of heaven, Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Feed me till I want no more. Death of death! and hell’s Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
2 Open thou the crystal fountain Songs of praises 
Whence the healing streams do flow; I will ever give to thee. 
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a ' | j ' 
, Zane ote oo-7 4 es ane a 
y | aA H 3 
=3-5-3e2- pace “8 mare ’ aa She-¢-96- @ ls Pomesenn feos Se 
6 o-3-3¢ ge o~ | “ Za 4S 
PPO sn terials sevits Sponsor iceteqerial Asthey laid the mortal down, To put on th'immor-tal. 


2.2. aoe), 2243, ee 


a ee (eS eae! PRM Wid ice mad CY = 
Epcot ak eee dee AE cetera 


as fy ater 


COURAGE AND CHEER. 319 
FENITON COURT. 8s, 7s, 61. 
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147 “The Pillar Guide.” 
Lzap us, heavenly Father, lead us Saviour, through the desert lead us, 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea; Without thee we cannot go; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, ~ Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 
For we have no help but thee; Thou hast laid the tyrant low: 
Yet possessing Every blessing, Let thy presence 
If our God our Father be. Cheer us all our journey through. 
2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us; 2 When we halt, no track discovering, 
All our weakness thou dost know; Fearful lest we go astray, 
Thou didst tread this earth before us; O’er our path the pillar hovering, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; Fire by night, and cloud by day, 
Lone and dreary, Faint and weary, Shall direct us: 
Through the desert thou didst go. Thus we shall not miss our way. 
3 Spirit of our God, descending, 3 When our foes in arms assemble, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; Ready to obstruct our way, 
Love with every passion blending, Suddenly their hearts shall tremble, 
Pleasure that can never cloy; Thou wilt strike them with dismay; 
Thus provided, Pardoned, guided, And thy people, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. Led by thee, shall win the day. 


748 P.M. “Christian Martyrs.” 


Ler the church new anthems raise; For by faith they saw the land 
Wake the song of gladness; Decked in all its glory, 

God himself to joy and praise Where triumphant now they stand 
Turns the martyrs’ sadness: With the victor’s story. 

Bright the day that won their crown, 3 Up and follow, Christian men! 

Opened heaven’s bright portal, Press through: toil and sorrow; 

As they laid the mortal down Spurn the night of fear, and then, 
To put on the immortal. Oh, the glorious morrow! 

2 Never flinched they from the flame, Who will venture on the strife ? 
From the torture never; Blest who first begin it; 

Vain the foeman’s sharpest aim, Who will grasp the Land of Life? 
Satan’s best endeavor: Warriors, up and win it! 
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“Looking unto Fesus.” 
oF 


749 
Loox to Jesus! till, reviving, 
Faith and love thy life-springs swell, 
Strength for all good things deriving; 
Jesus hath done all things well. 
Work, while it is called to-day, 
Works which shall not fade away. 


2 Look to Jesus, prayerful waking 
Where thy feet on roses tread; 

Follow, worldly pomp forsaking, 
With thy cross, where he hath led. 

Baffled shall the tempter flee, 

And God’s angels come to thee. 


3 Look to Jesus, when, dark lowering, 
Perils thy horizon dim; 

Once from him a band fell cowering; 
Calm in tempests, look on him; 

Wind and billow, fire and flood,— 

Forward! brave by trusting God. 


4 Look to Jesus still to shield thee, 
When no longer thou may’st live; 

In that last need, he will yield thee 
Peace the world can never give; 

He who finished all for thee 

Takes thee, then, with him to be. 


f° 
Turovenr the yesterday of ages, 
Jesus, thou hast been the same; 


“Tried, Precious, Sure.’’—Isa, 28: 16. 


Through our own life’s checkered pages 
pages, 


Still the one dear changeless name; 
Well may we in thee confide, 
Faithful Saviour, proved and tried. 


2 Joyfully we stand and witness 
Thou art still to-day the same; 

In thy perfect, glorious fitness, 
Meeting every need and claim ; 

Chiefest of ten thousand thou! 

Saviour, O most precious, now! 

3 Gazing down the far for ever, 
Brighter glows the one sweet name, 

Steadfast radiance paling never, 
Jesus, Jesus! still the same; 

Evermore'thou shalt endure, 

Our own Saviour, strong and pure. 


75! 
Riss, ye children of salvation, 
All who cleave to Christ the Head: 
Wake, arise! O mighty nation, 
Ere the foe on Zion tread— 
He draws nigh, and would defy 
All the hosts of God most high. 
2 Saints and heroes long before us, 
Firmly on this ground have stood: 
See their banners waving o’er us— 
“Conquerors through the Saviour’s 
blood!” 
Ground we hold, whereon of old 
Fought the faithful and the bold. 
3 When his servants stand before him 
Each receiving his reward; 
When his saints in light adore him, 
Giving glory to the Lord— 
Victory! our song shall be, 
Like the thunder of the sea! 


“Christ, our Head,” 
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1 Sawuel 3: 10. 
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Master, speak! thy servant heareth, 
Longing for thy gracious word, 
Longing for thy voice that cheereth; 

Master, let it now be heard. 
I am listening, Lord, for thee; 
What hast thou to say to me? 


2 Often through my heart is pealing 
Many another voice than thine; 
Many an unwilled echo stealing 
From the walls of this thy shrine. 
Let thy longed for accents fall; 
Master, speak! and silence all.’ 


3 Master, speak! I do not doubt thee, 
Though so tearfully I plead; 

Saviour, Shepherd! oh, without thee 
Life would be a blank indeed. 


. But I long for fuller light, 


Deeper love and clearer sight. 


4 Speak to me by name, O Master, 
Let me know it is to mes 

Speak, that I may follow faster, 
With a step more firm and free, 

Where the Shepherd leads the flock, 

In the shadow of the rock! 


753  Fesus only”? 
“Jesus only!” In the shadow 
Of the cloud so chill and dim, 
We are clinging, loving, trusting, 
He with us, and we with him: 
All unseen, though ever nigh, 
“Jesus only!”—all our cry. 
2 AR 


2 “Jesus only!” in the glory, 
When the shadows all are flown, 

Seeing him in all his beauty, 
Satisfied with him alone; 

May we join his ransomed throng, 

“Jesus only!”—all our song! 
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Yes, he knows the way is dreary, 
Knows the weakness of our frame, 

Knows that hand and heart are weary, 
He in all points felt the same. 

He is near to help and bless; 

Be not weary, onward press. 


“He knoweth our frame.” 


2 Look to him, who once was willing 
All his glory to resign, 
That, for thee the law fulfilling, 
All his merit might be thine. 
Strive to follow, day by day, 
Where his footsteps mark the way. 


3 Look to him, the Lord of Glory, 
Tasting death to win thy life; 

Gazing on that wondrous story, 
Canst thou falter in the strife? 

Is it not new life to know 

That the Lord hath loved thee so? 


4 Look to him, and faith shall brighten, 
Hope shall soar, and love shall burn, 
Peace once more thy heart shall lighten; 

Rise, he calleth thee, return! 
Be not weary on thy way; 
Jesus is thy strength and stay. 
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None but Christ: his merit hides me, 
He was faultless—I am fair: 

None but Christ, his wisdom guides me, 
He was out-cast—l’ m his care. 


2 None but Christ: his Spirit seals me, 
Gives me freedom with control; 

None but Christ, his bruising heals me, 
And his sorrow soothes my soul. 

3 None but Christ: his life sustains me, 
Strength and song to me he is; 


None but Christ, his love constrains me, 
He is mine and I am his. 


Phi ti 8s, 7s. 


Jesus only, when the morning 
Beams upon the path I tread; 

Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 


2 Jesus only, when the billows 
Cold and sullen o’er me roll; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 
Rends the tomb and wakes the soul. 


3 Jesus only, when, adoring, 

Saints their crowns before him bring; 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 

Through eternal ages sing. 
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1, Always with us, always with ete of cheer and ie ofl ia Thus the risen Saviour nie From his var place above. 


“With you always.” 


Tesyg 

Auways with us, always with us— 
Words of cheer and words of love; 

Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none; 

Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear; 

Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling eyery anxious fear. 


4 With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream— 
Lighting up the steps to glory 

With salvation’s radiant beam. 
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A Living Christ. 
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Now I xnow the great Redeemer, 
Know he lives and spreads his fame; 

Lives—and all the heavens adore him; 
Lives—and earth resounds his name. 


2 My Redeemer lives within me, 
Ue aa heavenly life conveys; 

Lives—and glory now surrounds me; 
Lives—and I is name shall praise. 


3 Pardon, peace, and full salvation 
From my living Saviour flow; 
Light, and life, and consolation, — 
All the good I e’er can know. 


4 Soon shall I behold my Saviour; 
He who lives and reigns above, 

Lives—and I shall live for ever, 
Live and sing redeeming love! 
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Saviour, let thy love for me 
Keep me ever near to thee; 
Here I fear no evil thing, 

In the shadow of thy wing. 


“Under his Shadow.” 


2 When the storms of care and doubt, 


Toss my weary soul about, 

Then I flee for sheltering 

To the shadow of thy wing. 

3 In the light too great for me, 

Blind and faint I come to thee; 

Then, dear Lord, how comforting 

Is the shadow of thy wing. 
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4 When my sorest troubles be, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Even sorrow then can bring 
But the shadow of thy wing. 


5 Soon the evening time will come, 
Soon the darkness bring me home; 
Still my happy soul will sing, 

T is the shadow of thy wing. 

6 Safe for ever to abide 

Where the quiet waters glide, 
Never more I need to cling 

To the shadow of thy wing. 
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Burssep fountain, full of grace! 
Grace for sinners, grace for me, 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 


2 What I am, as one redeemed, 
Saved and rescued by the Lord; 

Hating what I once esteemed, 
Loving what I once abhorred. 


3 What I hope to be ere long, 
When I take my place above; 
When I join the heavenly throng; 
When I see the God of love. 


4 Then I hope like him to be, 
Who redeemed his saints from sin, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 


Through a vail that stands between. 
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5 Blesséd fountain, full of grace! 
Grace for sinners, grace for me; 

To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 


“The name of Fesus.” 


Warrior kings their titles gain 

From the nations they enchain; 

Jesus, thou by worthier deed 

From the thousands thou hast freed ;— 


2 Jesus;—only name that’s given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Which can dying souls restore, 
And give life for evermore. 


3 Let not sins insane and base 

From our rebel hearts efface 

This blest name with blessings fraught, 
By thy blood so dearly bought. 
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Jesus! name of wondrous love! 
Name all other names above! 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility. 


The name “Fesus.” 


2 Jesus! name decreed of old: 
To the maiden mother told, 
Kneeling in her lowly cell, 

By the angel Gabriel. 


3 Jesus! name of priceless worth 

To the fallen sons of earth, 

For the promise that it gave— 
“Jesus shall his people save.”— 


4 Jesus! only name that’s given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 


5 Jesus! name of wondrous love! 
Human name of God above; 
Pleading only this we flee, 
Helpless, O our God, to thee. 
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Sweerer sounds than music knows 
Charm me in Immanuel’s name; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 


“Tmmanuel.” 


2 When he came, the angels sung, 
“Glory be to God on high:” 

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue; 
Who should louder sing than I? 


3 Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfill, 
Bleed and suffer in my room,— 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 


4 No; I must my praises bring, 
Though they worthless are, and weak; 
For should I refuse to sing, 
Sure the very stones would speak. 


5 O my Saviour! Shield and Sun, 
Shopherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend— 
Every precious name in one! 
IT will love thee without end, 
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1, Harth has nothing sweet or fair, Lovely forms or beauties rare, But before my eyes they ing Cris of ba lag 


764 “Altogether lovely.” 

Harry has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lovely forms or beauties rare, 

But before my eyes they bring 
Christ, of beauty Source and Spring. 


2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden sunbeams rise, 

Then my Saviour’s form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 
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3 When the star-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesus’ light; 

Think how bright that light will be, 
Shining through eternity. 


4 Come, Lord Jesus! and dispel 
This dark cloud in which I dwell, 
And to me the power impart 

To behold thee as thou art, 
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“To live ts Christ.” 


795 
Curist, of all my hopes the Ground, 
Christ, the Spring of all my joy, 

Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 


2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace! 
Freely from thy fullness give; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it “ Christ for me to live!” 


3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 


Nothing shall my heart confound; 


Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel’s ground. 


4 When I touch the blesséd shore, 


Back the closing waves shall roll! 
Death’s dark stream shall nevermore 


Part from thee my ravished soul. 


5 Thus—oh, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky; 

Having known it ‘‘ Christ to live,” 
Let me know it “ gain to die.” 


766 
' Saviour ! teach me, day by day, 
Love’s sweet lesson to obey; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


2 With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


“He first loved us.” 
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3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace; 
Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


4 Love in loving finds employ — 
In obedience all her joy; 

Kver new that joy will be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 
Of his love who first loved me, 


767 “Christ, the Cructfied.” 

Ask ye what great thing I know 

That delights and stirs me so? 

What the high reward I win! 

Whose the name I glory in? 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 


2 Who is life in life to me? 

Who the death of death will be? 

Who will place me on his right 

With the countless hosts of light ? 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 


3 This is that great thing I know; 
This delights and stirs me so; 
Faith in him who died to save, 
Him who triumphed o’er the grave, 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified, 
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768 Loving and Beloved. 769 “He ts precious.” 
Do nor I love thee, O my Lord? Bussr Jesus! when my soaring thoughts 
Behold my heart, and see; O’er all thy graces rove, 
And turn the dearest idol out How is my soul in transport lost,— 
That dares to rival thee. In wonder, joy, and love ! 
2 Is not thy name melodious still 2 Not softest strains can charm my ears, 
To mine attentive ear? Like thy belovéd name; 
- Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
My Saviour’s voice to hear ? My heart with equal flame. 
3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 3 Where’er I look, my wondering eyes 
I would disdain to feed ? Unnumbered blessings see; 
Hast thou a foe, before whose face But what is life, with all its bliss, 
I fear thy cause to plead ? If once compared with thee ? 
4 Wouldnot my heartpourforthits blood 4 Hast thou a rival in my breast ? 
In honor of thy name ? Search, Lord, for thou canst tell 
And challenge the cold hand of death If aught can raise my passions thus, 
To damp the immortal flame ? Or please my soul so well. 
5 Thou knowest that I love thee, Lord; 5 No; thou art precious to my heart, 
But, oh, I long to soar My portion and my joy: 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, For ever let thy boundless grace 
And learn to love thee more. My sweetest thoughts employ. 
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My Saviour ! my almighty Friend; 3 My feet shall travel all the length 
When I begin thy praise, Of the celestial road; 
Where will the growing numbers end,— And march, with courage in thy strength, 
The numbers of thy grace ? To see my Father God. 
2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 4 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
Thy goodness I adore; The victories of my King ! 
And, since I knew thy graces first, My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 


I speak thy glories more, Shall ‘thy salvation sing. , 
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77) “ His name Fesus.”” 

Jesus! I love thy charming name, 
"Tis music to mine ear; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear. 


2 Yes!—thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust; 

Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


HEBER, C. M. 
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moof Jesussounds In a be- liev-er’s ear! Itsoothes his sorrows. heals his wounds, And drives away his fear. 


3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet; 

Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there;— 

The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


— 


7/2 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear | 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


. 2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
’Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


3 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I onght. 


5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath; 

And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 


“ [Te ts precious.” 
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Jzsus, the very thought of thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast; 

But sweeter far thy face to see 
And in thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,. 
O Saviour of mankind ! 


3 O Hope of every contrite heart ! 
O Joy of all the meek ! 

To those who fall, how kind thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 


4 But what to those who find? 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but his loved ones know. 


5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity, 


“ S¥esus only.” 


Ab! this, 
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Conqu’ror! with what joy 


i a “Master mine!" 


Dwar Lord and Master mine ! 
Thy happy servant see; 

My Conqueror! with what joy divine 
Thy captive clings to thee! 

2 I would not walk alone, 
But still with thee, my God, 

At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of thee the road, 


3 The weakness I enjoy 
That casts me on thy breast; 


STILLINGFLEET. S. M. 


1, My God, my Lifo,my Lovo, To theo, to thoo I 


1 ke) None but Fesus. 
My God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 
I cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


2 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss: 

They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where ; osus is. 


3 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
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- vine ‘Thy cap - hes clings to thee! 


The conflicts that thy strength employ 
Make me divinely blest. 


4 Dear Lord and Master mine ! 
Still keep thy servant true; 

My Guardian and my Guide divine ! 
Bring, bring thy pilgrim through. 


5 My Conqueror and my King! 
Still keep me in thy train; 

And with thee thy glad captive bring 
When thou return’st to reign, 
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If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face, 


4 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford — 

No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence, Lord, 

5 Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll; 


The cirele where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul, 
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“ Fesus is niy friend.” 
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Srvce Jesus is my friend, 
And I to him belong, 
Tt matters not what. foes intend, 
However fierce and strong. 


2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 

How they who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever'find him near;— 

3 How God hath built ree 
A city fair and new, 

Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

4 My heart for gladness springs; 
It cannot more be sad; 

For very joy it smiles and sings,— 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 
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1, The Lord ay pres I shall be be well leas: 


5 The sun that wa mine eyes 
Is Christ, the Lord I love; 

I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 


7/7 
Nor with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name; 
And love him in his word. 


Unseen, we love, 


2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer’s face; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace, 
3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 


euler 


Since he is mine, roe I cm his, What oan i want beside ? 
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Psalm 23. 


778 
~ Tur Lord my Shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3 Ifeer I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim; 

And guide me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 


Heneree ans 


4 While he affords his aid, 
T cannot yield to fear; 

Tho’ [ should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 
My Shepherd ’s with me there. 


5 In spite of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise, 
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Jxsus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heaven, and earth, and sea, 
Is pleased to claim me for his own, 
And give himself to me. 
2 His person fixes all my love, 
His blood removes my fear ; 
‘And while he pleads for me above, 
His arm preserves me here. 


EBEN. C. M, 
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3 His word of promise is my food, 
His Spirit is my guide ; 

Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
And all my wants supplied. 


4 For him I count as gain each loss, 
Disgrace for him renown; 

Well may I glory in my cross, 
While he prepares my crown. 
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Tue Lord’s my shepherd, Ill not want: 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


Psalm 23. 


2 My soul he doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
Ev’n for his own name’s sake. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 


Yet will I fear no ill; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


4 My table thou hast furnishéd 
In presence of my foes; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


5 Goodness and mercy, all my life, 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 
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O Jesus! King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned, 


Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found ! 


tales ee toay 


' Christ, our Model, 


2 When once thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine, 

Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine, 


3 O Jesus, Light of all below! 
Thou Fount of life and fire! 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 

All that we can desire,— 


4 May every heart confess thy name, 
And ever thee adore; 

And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 


5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless, 
Thee may we love alone; 

Aud ever in our life express 
The image of thine own. 
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782 onal loved us.” 783 “Humble Thoughts.” 
O siessep Saviour, is thy love Our Father, hear our longing prayer, 
So great, so full, so free? Aud help this prayer to flow, 
Behold, we give our thoughts, our hearts, That humble thoughts, which are thy care, 
Our lives, our all, to thee, May live in us and grow. 
2 We love thee for the glorious worth 2 For lowly hearts shall understand 
Which in thyself we see; The peace, the calm delight 
We love thee for that cross of shame Of dwelling in thy heavenly land, 
Endured so patiently. A pleasure in thy sight. 
3 No man of greater love can boast 3 Give us humility, that so 
Than for his friend to die; Thy reign may come within, 
Thou for thine enemies wast slain: = _ And when thy children homeward go, 
What love with thine can vie? We too may enter in. 
4 Make us like thee in meekness, love, 4 Hear us, our Saviour! ours thou art, 
And every beauteous grace; Though we are not like thee; 
From glory unto glory changed, Give us thy Spirit in our heart, 
Till we behold thy face. Large, lowly, trusting, free. 
PENIEL. C. M. 
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7 4 “Altogether Lovely.” 
My God! the spring of all my joys, 3 The opening heavens around me shine 
The life of my delights, With beams of sacred bliss, 
The glory of my brightest days, While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And comfort of my nights ! And whispers, I am his. 
2 In darkest shades if he appear, 4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
My dawning is begun: At that transporting word; 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, Run up with joy the shining way, 


And he my rising sun. To meet my gracious Lord ! 
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785 Evening Song to Christ. 

To thee, O Christ, we ever pray, 
And blend our prayer with tears: 

Thou pure and holy One, alway 
Protect our night of years ! 

2 Our hearts shall be at rest in thee, 
In sleep they dream thy praise; 

And to thy glory faithfully 
They hail the coming days. 
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3 Give us a life that cannot fail | 
Refresh our spirits then; 

Let blackest night before thee pale; 
And bring thy light to men. 

4 Our vows in song we pay thee still, 
And, at this evening hour, 

May all that we have purposed ill 
Be right through perfect power. 
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786 


Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 

‘On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 


Strength, Fortress, Refuge. 


2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal; 

Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


3 But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust; 

And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 


5 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat, 

With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


787 “Whom unseen, we love.” 
Jesus, these eyes have never seen 
That radiant form of thine! 
The vail of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blesséd face and mine ! i 


2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet art thou oft with me; 

And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with thee. 


3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 
When slumbers o’er me roll, _—_ [sought, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 


4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone; 

I love thee, dearest Lord !—and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 


5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 

The rending vail shall thee reveal, 
All glorious as thou art ! 
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788 “Not seen, ye love.” 
My Saviour, whom absent I love, Oh, then shall the vail be removed, 
Whom, not having seen, I adore, Androundme thy brightness be poured | 
Whose name is exalted above t T shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 
All glory, dominion, and power,— T shall see, whom unseen I adored! 
Dissolve thou these bands that detain 3 And then, nevermore shall the fears, 
My soul from her portion in thee; The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Ah, strike off this adamant chain, Which darken this valley of tears, 
And make me eternally free | Intrude on my blissful repose: 
2 When that happy era begins, To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
When arrayed in thy glories I shine, My soul is in haste to be gone; 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
The bosom on which I recline, And waft me away to his throne ! 
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ie King of love my Shepherd is, 4 In death’s deat vale I fear no ill 
Whose goodness faileth never, With thee, dear Lord, beside me, 
T nothing lack if I am his, Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
And he is mine for ever. Thy cross before to guide me. 
2 Where streams of living water flow 5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight, 
My ransomed soul he leadeth, Thy unction grace bestoweth, 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, And, oh, what tr ansport of delight 
With food celestial feedeth. From ‘thy pure chalice floweth. 
3 Perverse and foolish, oft 1 strayed, 6 And so through all the length of days 
But yet in love he sought me, Thy goodness faileth never, 
And on his shoulder gently laid, Good Shepherd ! may I sing thy praise 


And home, rejoicing, brought me. Within thy house for ever. 
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vine, Make me, keep me, seal me thine. 
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An ancient Hymn, 


79° 
JsuS, name all names above, 

Jesus, best and dearest, 
Jesus, fount of perfect love, 

Holiest, tenderest, nearest; 
Jesus, source of grace completest, 
Jesus, purest, Jesus sweetest, 

Jesus, well of power divine, 

Make me, keep me, seal me thine. 


2 Jesus, open me the gate 
Which the sinner entered, 
Who, in his last dying state, 
Wholly on thee ventured; 
‘Thou, whose wounds are ever pleading, 
And thy passion interceding, 
From my misery let me rise 
To a home in Paradise. 


3 Thou didst call the prodigal: 
Thou didst pardon Mary: 

‘Thou whose words can never fall, 
Love can never vary; 

Lord, to heal my lost condition, 
‘Give—for thou canst give—contrition; 
Thou canst pardon all my ill 

If thou wilt;—oh, say, “I will!” 


4 Woe, that I have turned aside 
After fleshly pleasure! 
Woe, that I have faintly tried 
For the heavenly treasure! 
Treasure, safe in home supernal, 
Incorruptible, eternal: 
Treasure no less price hath won 
Than the passion of the Son. 


5 Jesus, crowned with thorns for me, 
Scourged for my transgression, 
Witnessing, in agony 
That thy good confession; 
Jesus, clad in purple raiment, 
For my evil making payment, 
Let not all thy woe and pain, 
Let not Calvary, be in vain. 


6 When I cross death’s bitter sea, 

And its waves roll higher, 
Help the more forsaking me, 

As the storm draws nigher: 
Jesus, leave me not to languish, 
Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish: 

Tell me, ‘‘ Verily I say, 

Thou shalt be with me to-day.” 


iro * 
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79) | “Twill come to you.” 7 5 Oh, then, blesséd Jesus, who once for me 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with me; died, 

Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for Made clean in the fountain that gushed 
thee; from thy side, 

Thy smile every shadow shallchase frommy JI shall see thy full glor y, thy face shall be- 
heart, hold, 

And soothe every sorrow though keen be And praise thee with raptures for ever un- 
the smart. told! 

2 Without thee but weakness,with thee I 
am strong; 792 “Distresses for Christ's sake.” 

By day thou shalt lead me,by night be my For what shall I praise thee, my God and 
song ; my King 

Though dangers surround me, [still every For what blessings the tribute of gratitude 
fear, bring? 

Since thou, ’the Most Mighty, my Helper, Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 
art near. or for ease, 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful! so tender, so For the sunshine of youth, for thé garden 
pure | of peace ? 

Thy promise, faith’s anchor, how steadfast 2 For this I should praise; but if only for 
and sure | this, 

That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold [ should leave half untold the donation of 
heart can warm, bliss | 

That promise make steady my soul in the [ thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and 
storm. care, 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruffled, For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish 
thy peace: I bear ;— 

From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 3 Fornights of anxiety, watching, and tears, 
heart cease; A present of pain, a prospective of fears; 


In thee-all its longings henceforward shall I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord and my 


end, God, 
Till, aed to thy presence my soul shall For the good and the evil thy pane hath be- 
ascend. stowed ! 
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1, My faith looks upto thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine: ; Now hear me while [ pray, 1 
(Take all my guiltaway, J Oh, let me from this day Be wholly thine! 


793 “Look unto Me.” 

My faith looks up to thee, 

Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine ! 

Now hear me while I pray, 

Take all my guilt away, 

Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly thine! 


2 May thy rich grace impart 

Strength to my fainting heart; 
My zeal inspire; 

As thou hast died for me, 

Oh, may my love to thee 

Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire ! 
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3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul ! 
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794 “Fesus, my Lora!” 

Jesus, thy name I love, 

All other names above, 
Jesus, my Lord! 

Oh, thou art all to me! 

Nothing to please I see, 

Nothing apart from thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


2 Thou, blesséd son of God, 


Hast bought me with thy blood, 


Jesus, my Lord! 
Oh, how great is thy love, 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 


3 When unto thee I flee, 

Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord! 

What need I now to fear? 

What earthly grief or care, 

Since thou art ever near, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


4 Soon thou wilt come again! 
I shall be happy then, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
Then thine own face I’ll see, 
Then I shall like thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 
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£95 
I know no life divided, 
O Lord of life, from thee; 
In thee is life provided 
For all mankind and me: 
I know no death, O Jesus, 
Because I live in thee; 
Thy death it is that frees us 
From death eternally. 


2 I fear no tribulation, 
Since, whatsoe’er it be, 

It makes no separation 

\ Between my Lord and me. 

If thou, my God and Teacher, 
Vouchsafe to be my own, 

Though poor, I shall be richer 
Than monarch on his throne. 


° 3 If, while on earth I wander, 
My heart is right and blest, 
Ah, what shall I be yonder, 
In perfect peace and rest? 
Oh, blesséd thought ! in dying 
We go to meet the Lord, 
Where there shall be no sighing, 
_ A kingdom our reward. 
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796 “The world’s true Light.” 


O one with God the Father 
In majesty and might, 
The brightness of his glory, 
Eternal Light of light; 
O’er this our home of darkness 
Thy rays are streaming now; 
The shadows flee before thee, 
The world’s true Light art thou. 


2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly:— 
O heavenly Light, arise, 

Dispel these mists that shroud us, 
And hide thee from our eyes ! 

We long to track the footprints 
That thou thyself hast trod; 

We long to see the pathway 
That leads to thee our God. 


3 O Jesus, shine around us 
With radiance of thy grace; 
O Jesus, turn upon us 
The brightness of thy face. 
We need no star to guide us, 
As on our way we press, 
If thou thy light vouchsafest, 
O Sun of righteousness ! 
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“All fullness.” 


V97 
Jesus, thou source of calm repose, 
All fullness dwells in thee divine; 
Our strength to quell the proudest foes; 
Onr light, in deepest gloom to shine; 


Thou art our fortress, strength,and tower, 


Our trust and portion, evermore. 


2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art; 

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain; 
The balm to heal each broken heart, 

In storms our peace, in loss our gain; 
Our joy, beneath the worldling’s frown; 
In shame, our glory and our crown;— 


3 In want, our plentiful supply; 

In weakness, our almighty power; 
In bonds, our perfect liberty; 

Our refuge in temptation’s hour; 
Our comfort when in grief and thrall; 
Our life in death; our all in all. 


798 
As ort with worn and weary feet, 
We tread earth’s rugged valley o’er, 
The thought, how comforting and sweet, 
Christ trod this very path before! 
Our wants and weaknesses he knows, 
From life’s first dawning till its close. 


Sesus human life. 


2 Does sickness, feebleness, or pain, 
Or sorrow in our path appear? 
The recollection will remain, 
More deeply did he suffer here; 
His life how truly sad and brief, 
Filled up with suffering and with grief. 


Rete Samet fees See 


3 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 
And whisper evil things within, 
So did he in the desert way 
Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin: 
When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 


4 Just such as I, this earth he trod, 
With every human ill but sin; 
And, though indeed the very God, 
As I aii now, so he has been; 
My God, my Saviour, look on me 

With pity, love, and sympathy. 


7299, 
Tuex will I love, my strength, my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown! 

Thee will I love, with all my power, 
In all thy works, and thee alone: 

Thee will I love, till the pure fire 

Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 


2 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor suffer me again to stray; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
Still to press forward in thy way; 
That all my powers, with all their might 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


“My Strength, my Tower,” 


? 


3 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown! 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God! 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown, 
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod: 
What though my heart and flesh decay? 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 
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800 “Thy boundless love.” 
Jxsus, thy boundless love to me 3 Though,in a bare and rugged way, 
Nothoughtcanreach,nctonguedeclare; ‘Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Oh, knit my thankful heart to thee, Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 
And reign without a rival there: The barren wilderness shall smile, 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am; With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
Be thou alone my constant flame. And streams shall murmur all around. 
2 Oh, grant that nothing in my soul 4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone: With gloomy horrors overspread, 
Oh, may thy love possess me whole,— My steadfast heart shall fear no ill; 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown: =‘ For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 


Strange flames far from my heart remove; Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
My every act, word, thought, be love. And guide me through the dreadful shade, 


3 O Love! how cheering is thy ray! 


All pain before thy presence flies; 802 Tureau deat 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all! 
Where’er thy healing beams arise: Blest Saviour, hear me when I call; 
. O Jesus! nothing may I see, Oh, hear, and from thy dwelling-place 
Nothing desire, or seek but thee! Pour down the riches of thy grace: 
Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore— 
Sol Taek Shed herd. Oh, make me love thee more and more! 
Tue Lord my pasture shall prepare, 2 Jesus, alas! too coldly sought, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care; How can I love thee as I onght? 
His presence shall my wants supply, And how extol thy matchless fame, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: The glorious beauty of thy name? 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore— 
And all my midnight hours defend, Oh, make me love thee more and more! 
2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 3 Jesus! of thee shall be my song; 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, To thee my heart and soul belong; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, All that I am or have is thine, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, And thou, my Saviour, thou art mine! 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore— 


_ Amid the verdant landscape flow. Oh, make me love thee more and more! 
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803 ¥ “T love thee, Lord!” 804 The name (phy 


Txouen sorrows rise and dangers roll, 

In waves of darkness o’er my soul; 
Though friends are false, and love decays, 
And few and evil are my days; 

Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 
Yet ev’n in nature’s utmost ill, 

I love thee, Lord, I love thee still ! 


2 Though Sinai’s curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o’er mine unprotected head, 

And memory points, with busy pain, 

To grace and mercy given in vain; 

Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
Would fly to hell to ’scape from life; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 
I love thee, Lord, I love thee still ! 


3 Oh, by the pangs thyself hast borne, 
The ruffian’s blow, the tyrant’s scorn, 
By Sinai’s curse, whose dreadful doom 
Was buried in thy guiltless tomb; 

By these my pangs, whose healing smart, 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart— 
I know, I feel thy bounteous will, 
Thou lov’st me, Lord, thoulov’st me still. ! 


Jesus !—the very thought is sweet; 

In that dear name all heart-joys meet; 
But sweeter than sweet honey far 

The glimpses of his presence are. 

No word is sung more sweet than this: 
No name is heard more full of bliss; 

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of God most high. 


2 Jesus, the hope of souls forlorn, 

How good to them for sin that mourn ! 
To them that seek thee, oh, how kind ! 
But what art thou to them that find ? 
Jesus, thou sweetness, pure, and blest, 
Truth’s fountain, light of souls distressed, 
Surpassing all that heart requires, 
Exceeding all that soul desires ! 


3 No tongue of mortal can express, 

No letters write, its blessedness: 

Alone who hath thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art. 
We follow Jesus now, and raise 

The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, 
That he at last a make us meet 
With him to gain the heavenly seat. 
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1. Jesus! and shall itever be, A mortal man ashamed of thee? Ashamed of thee whom angels praise, Whose glories shine ioe endless days. 
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Jxsus! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ? 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 

Let evening blush to own a star; 

He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


“Ashamed of me.” 


4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


5 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain! 

And, oh, may this my glory be 

That Christ is not ashamed of me! 


806 


Jzsus, thou Joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of life! thou Light of men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 


2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on thee call; 

To them that seek thee thou art good, 
To them that find thee, All in All. 


Jesus all in all. 
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3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still; 

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill! 


4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 


5 O Jesus, ever with us stay; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 

Shed o’er the world thy holy light! 


807 
Ou, not my own these verdant hills, 
And fruits and flowers, and stream, and 
wood; 
But his who all with glory fills, 
Who bought me with his precious blood 


2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame, 
Its curious work, its living soul; 

But his who for my ransom came; 
Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 


“ Not your own.” 


3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps _ 
My feet from fierce temptations free; 

Oh, not my own the thought that leaps, 
Adoring, blesséd Lord, to thee. 


4 Oh, not my own; I’ll soar and sing, 
When life, with all its toils, is o’er, 

And thou thy trembling lamb shalt bring 
Safe home, to wander nevermore. 
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MOUNT AUBURN. C.M, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 
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Faith. 

Lorp, I believe; thy power I own; 
Thy word I would obey; 

T wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth I stray. 


2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my sight; 

T look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 


3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I know, 
My faith is cold and weak: 

My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seek. 


4 Yes! I believe; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief: 

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow; 
“Help thou mine unbelief!” 


8 ie) 9 Meekness. 


Lorp! when I all things would possess, 
I crave but to be thine; 

Oh, lowly is the loftiness 
Of these desires divine. 


2 Kach gift but helps my soul to learn 
How boundless is thy store; 

I go from strength to strength, and yearn 
For thee, my Helper, more. 


3 How can my soul divinely soar, 
How keep the shining way, 

And not more tremblingly adore, 
And not more humbly pray | 


4 The more I triumph in thy gifts, 
The more I wait on thee; 

The grace that mightily uplifts 
Most sweetly humbleth me. 


5 The heaven where I would stand complete 
My lowly love shall see, 

And stronger grow the yearning sweet, 
My holy One! for thee. 


810 


Calmness, 

Catm me, my God, and keep me calm; 
Let thine outstretchéd wing 

Be like the shade of Elim’s palm, 
Besidé her desert spring. 


2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet,— 

Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street,— 


3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain, 

Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain,— 


4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like him who bore my shame, 

Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate thy holy name. 


5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on thy breast; 

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 


GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


VALENTIA. C.M. 


gift of gifts! oh, 
o- ~a- 


grace of faith! 


That thou, who hast dis - 


Shouldst give that gift to me? 


8 11 Faith. 


On, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith! 
My God! how can it be 

That thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me? 


2 How many hearts thou mightst have had Thy path, though thorny, bright, 


More innocent than mine! 

How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of thine ! 

3 Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts 
It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 


4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 


Seem trifles less than light— 
_ Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright. 


5 Oh, happy, happy that I am! 
If thou canst be, O Faith, 

The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death ! 


812 Godly sincerity. 

Wat x in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 

His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 


3 Walk in the light! and ev’n the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


4 Walk in the light! and thou shalt see 


For God by grace shall dweil in thee, 
And God himself is light. 


8 1 3 Faith, 


Farrn adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves me from its snares; 

Its aid, in every duty, brings, 
And softens all my cares. 


2 The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give; 

That balm the saddest heart can cheer; 
And make the dying live. 


3 Wide it unvails celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign; 

And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 


4 It shows the precious promise sealed 
With the Redeemer’s blood; 

And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 


2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 5 There—there unshaken would I rest, 


Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is, 


Till this frail body dies; 
And then, on faith’s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise, 


343 


344 
EVANGELIST. mite M. 


as 


a—»s 


ac 


“geek slpadlet?2 2812 


1, The Saviour bids thee watch and pe Through life’ smomentous hou. wl ES tie To those - seok his power, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 
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“Watch and pray.” 
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814 

Tue Saviour bids thee watch anda pray 
Through life’s momentous hour; 

And grants the Spirit’s quickening ray 
To those who seek his power. 

2 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 

| Maintain a warrior’s strife; 

O Christian! hear his voice to-day: 
Obedience is thy life. 


3 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray; 
For soon the hour will come 

That calls thee from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 


4 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 
Oh, hearken to his voice, 

And follow where he leads the way, 
To heaven’s eternal joys! 


NOX PR4ECESSIT. C.M. 
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Buzst be the dear, uniting love, 
That will not let us part: 

Our bodies may far off remove; 
We still are one in heart. 


iaaeiar| 


“The Head, even Christ.” 


2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

We still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 


3 Oh, may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside! 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified! 

4 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 

Not joy nor grief nor time nor place 
Nor life nor death can part. 


816 


Tuy home is with the humble, Lord! 
The simple are the best; 

Thy lodging is in child- like hearts; 
Thou makest there thy rest. 


2 Dear Comforter! eternal Love! 
If thou wilt stay with me, 

Of lowly thoughts and simple ways, 
I’ll build a house for thee, | 


3 Who made this breathing heart of mine 
But thou, my heavenly Guest? 

Let no one have it, then, but thee, 
And let it be thy rest! 


Humility. 
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Is there ambition in my heart? 
Search, gracious God, and see; 

Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 
And all my carriage mild; 

Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child, 


3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward; 

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 


Doctlity.—Ps. 13%. 
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NAOMI. C. M. 
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1, Father! whate’er of earthly bliss Thy sovereign will denies, 


Ac-cepted at thy i. of grace, Let this oe rise;— 
» 
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ie: i! 8 Humble Devotion. 


Farner! whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 

Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise: — 


2 “Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live in thee. 


3 “Let the sweet hope that thou art mine: 


My life and death attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine 
And crown my journey’s end.” 


FULBERT. C.M. 
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819 Growth tn grace. 
Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire; 
This one great gift i 
What most I need, and most desire, 
An humble, holy heart. 


2 Bear witness I am born again, 
My many sins forgiven: 

Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
To cloud my hope of heaven. 


3 More of myself grant I may know, 
From sin’s deceit be free; 

fu all the Christian graces grow, 
And live alone to thee. 
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820 Faith and the Future. 


On, for a faith that will not shrink 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 

Of any earthly woe!— 


2 That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod, 

But, in the hour of grief and pain, 
Will lean upon its God;— 


soa ape 


Trust. oa, 34- 


cas all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble, and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 


2 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name! 

When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


3 God whom we serve, our God, can save, 3 The hosts of God encamp around 


Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
For such as love his name. 


4 Lord! if thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength, 

We shall o’ercome the mightiest ill, 
And conquerors prove at length, 


The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all, 
Who on his succor trust. 


4 Oh, make but trial of his love; 
Experience will decide, 

How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 
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8 Qo) Faith. 8 24 Contentment. 

Tis by the faith of joys to come, O Lorp, how full of sweet content 
We walk through deserts dark as night; Our years of pilgrimage are spent! 

Till we arrive at heaven, our home, Where’er we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies; 2 To us remains nor place nor time: 
She makes the pearly gates appear; Our country is in every clime: 

Far into distant worlds she pries, We can be calm and free from care 
And brings eternal glories near, On any shore, since God is there. 


3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


3 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness i in none; 

But with our God to guide our way, 

"Tis equal joy to go or stay. 


823 Faith, 4 Could we be cast where thou art not, 


By faith in Christ I walk with God That, were indeed: @\qieeel alam 
: j ; pas But regions ncne remote we call, 
With heaven, my journey’s end, in view; Secure of finding Godel 
Supported by his staff and rod, 8 
My road is safe and pleasant too. 


2 Though snares and dangers throng my 825 J Ce 1 
ath, So LET our lips and lives express 

Andearth and hell my course withstand, p he holy gospel we profess; 

I triumph over all by faith So let our works and virtues shine, 
Guarded by his almighty hand ‘Yo prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 The wilderness affords no food, 2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
But God for my support prepares, The honors of our Saviour God; 

Provides me every needful good, When his salvation reigns within, 


And frees my soul from wants and cares, And grace subdues the power of sin. 


4 With him sweet converse I maintain; 3 Religion bears our spirits up, 


Great as he is, I,dare be free; While we expect that blesséd hope,— — 
I tell him all my grief and pain, The bright appearance of the Lord: _ 


And he reveals his love to me. + And faith stands leaning on his word, — 


| 
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826 Gratitude.—FPs, 103. 


Ox, bless the Lord, my soul! 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 
Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 


z ’Tis he forgives thy sins, 
’T is he relieves thy pain, 

’Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 


ONTARIO. S. M. 
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He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave; 
He that redeemed my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 


3 He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the sufferers rest: 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for the oppressed. 

flis wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his belovéd Son. 
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1. I blessthe Christ of God, I restonlovedi- vine, And ni rier on eat I call this Ravina? mine. 


Grateful fee 


He BLEss the Christ of God, 
I rest on love divine, 

And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 


2 His cross dispels each doubt; 
I bury in his tomb 

Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Hach lingering shade of gloom. 


3 I praise the God of peace; 
‘I trust his truth and might; 
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He calls me his, I call him mine 
My God, my joy, my light. 
4 Tis he who saveth me, 
And freely pardon gives; 
I love because he loveth me; 
I live because he lives. 
5 My life with him is hid, 
My death has passed away, 
My clouds have melted iuto light, 
My midnight into day. 
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Brotherly Love. 


828 


Buessep are the sons of God, 

They are bought with Christ’s own blood; 
They are ransomed from the grave; 

Life eternal they shall have: 

With them numbered may we be, 

Here, and in eternity. 


2 They are justified by grace, 

They enjoy the Saviour’s peace; 

All their sins are washed away; 
They shall stand in God’s great day: 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


3 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth,— 
One with God, with Jesus one: 
Glory is in them begun: 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 
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Psalm 23. 


829 
SuepHerD! with thy tenderest love, 
Guide me to thy fold above; 

Let me hear thy gentle voice; 
More and more in thee rejoice; 
From thy fullness grace receive, 
Ever in thy Spirit live. 


2 Filled by thee my cup o’erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows: 
Guardian angels, ever nigh, 

Lead and draw my soul on high; 
Constant to my latest end, 

Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 


3 Jesus, with thy presence blest, 
Death is life, and labor rest; 

Guide me while I draw my breath, 
Guard me through the gate of death; 
And at last, oh, ‘let me stand, 

With the sheep at thy right hand. 


D.C. 


d, Upright, simple, freefromart, Maketio as a weaned child: 
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830 
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weanéd child: 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 


Psalm 131, 


2 What thou shalt to-day provide 
Let me as a child receive; 
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What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave: 
Tis enough that thou wilt care; 


Why should I the burden bear? 


3 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone;— 
Let me thus with thee abide, i 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 
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831 Gratitude. 

For the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 

For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies: 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 

This our grateful psalm of praise. 


2 For the wonder of each hour 
Of the day and of the night; 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon, and stars of light; 
Lord of all, to thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 


3 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
Pleasures pure and undefiled; 
Lord of all, to thee we raise 
This our gratefal psalm of praise. 
4 For thy church that evermore 
Lifts her holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Her pure sacrifice of love; 
Lord of all, to thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 


832 


Tuouex I speak with angel tongues, 


Charity, 


Bravest words of strength and fire, 


They are but as idle songs, 
If no love my heart inspire; 
All the eloquence shall pass 


As the noise of sounding brass. 


2 Though T lavish all I have 
On the poor in charity, 
Though I shrink not from the grave, 
Or unmoved the stake can see,— 
Till by love the work be crowned, 
All shall profitless be found. 


3 Come, thou Spirit of pure love, 
Who didst forth from God proceed, 
Never from my heart remove; 
Let me all thy impulse heed; 
Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired by thee. 


833 
Saviour, happy would I be, 

If I could but trust in thee; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide; 
Trust thy goodness to provide; 
Trust thy saving love and power; 
Trust thee every day and hour:— 


Trust, 


2 'Trust thee as the only light, 
In the darkest hour of night; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health, 
Trust in poverty and wealth; 
Trust in joy and trust in grief; 
Trust thy promise for relief:— 


3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul; 
Trust thy grace to make me whole; 
Trust thee living, dying too; 

Trust thee all my journey through; 
‘Trust thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the erystal sea. 
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Nor all the nobles of the earth, 

Who boast the honors of their birth, 
So high a dignity can claim, 

As those who bear the Christian name, 


2 To them the privilege is given 

To be the sons and heirs of heaven; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joy beyond the sky. 


3 His will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go; 
Whispers instruction to their minds, 
And on their hearts his precepts binds. 


4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye; 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 


Psalm 85. 


835 


Satvation is for ever nigh 


The souls that fear and trust the Lord; 


And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 


2 Now truth and honor shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

All heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign. 


3 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more, 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 


He that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode; 

Shall walk all day beneath his shade, 
And there, at night, shall rest his head. 


2 Then will I say, ‘‘My God! thy power 
Shall be my fortress and my tower; 

I, who am formed of feeble dust, 

Make thine almighty arm my trust.” 


3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker’s care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s snare;— 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 


Completeness. 


837 
Compete in thee! no work of mine 

May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in thee. 


2 Complete in thee—no more shall sin, 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 


3 Complete in thee—each want supplied, 
And no good thing to me denied, 

Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 

I ask no more—complete in thee. 


4 Dear Sayiour! when, before thy bar, 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, 
Among thy chosen may I be 

At thy right hand—complete in thee. 


PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS. 


WARRINGTON. L. M. 
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Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, Their minds have heaven and peace with - in. 


838 


Lorp, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Should storms of wrathshake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and peace within, 


Security and rest, 


2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3 Quick as their thoughts theirjoyscome on, 
But fly not half so swift away: 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 


4 How oft they look to heavenly hills, 
Where streams of living pleasures flow; 

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow! 


5 They scorn to seek earth’s golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 
In numbering o’er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight. 


8 3 9 Remembrance. 
Earrn’s transitory things decay; 
Its pomps, its pleasures pass away; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicisitude. 


2 As, ’mid the ever-rolling sea, 

The eternal isles established be, 

’Gainst which the surges of the main 

Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain ;— 


Eph eree 


. 


3 As in the heavens, the urns divine 

Of golden light for ever shine; 

Tho’ clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age;— 


4 So, through the ocean tide of years, 
The memory of the just appears; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man’s virtues light the tomb. 


8 40 Perseverance. 
Wno shall the Lord’s elect condemn? 
Tis God who justifies their souls; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O’er all their sins @ivinely rolls. 


2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
Tis Christ who suffered in their stead; 
And their salvation to fulfill, 
Behold him rising from the dead! 


3 He lives! he lives! and sits above, 
For ever interceding there: 

Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair? 


4 Shall persecution or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 

He who hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too, 


5 Not all that men on earth can do, 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause his mercy to remove, 

Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 


352 . CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 


BROWN. C.M. 
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Assurance, 


841 

Wuen I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping. eyes. 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, 


And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all!— 


4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


PALESTRINA. C. M. 
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1. Unshaken 


Psalm 125. 


843 
UnsHakeEn as the sacred hill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 


Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee! 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 

As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 


3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 

To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 
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842 “Saints’ Inventory.” 


Ir God is mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine; 

Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too, 
And glory all divine. 


2 If he is mine, then from his love 
He every trouble sends; 

All things are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 


3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 
Let wealth and honor flee: 

Sure he who giveth me himself 
Is more than these to me. 


4 Oh, tell me, Lord, that thou art mine; 
What can I wish beside? 

My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 


‘ise 


Perseverance. 


Frem as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 

If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 


2 His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 

All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


3 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 
His favorites from his breast; 

In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest. 


PRIVILEGE 


HUNTINGTON. C.M. 
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845 Security. 
Tuer is a safe and secret place, 
Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace,— 
Oh, be that refuge mine! 


2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 


Uninjured and unawed; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 


ECKHARDTSHEIM. C.M. 
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3 He feeds in pastures large and fair, 
Of love and truth divine; 

O child of God, O glory’s heir! 
Tow rich a lot is thine! 


4 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 

An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all! 


846 ® The Covenant 

My God, the covenant of thy love 
Abides for ever sure; 

And in its matchless grace I fecl 
My happiness secure. 


2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 

Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home;— 


3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love; 
And when I know not what thou dost 
I wait the light above. 
23 
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847 Adoption. 
My Father, God! how sweet the sound! 
How tender and how dear! 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 


2 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 
On my expanding heart; 

And show, that in Jehovah’s grace 
I share a filial part. 


3 Cheered by a signal so divine, 
Unwavering I believe; 

My spirit Abba, Father! cries, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 


354 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 
SECURITY. P.M. 
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848 “The burden rolled away.” 
I txrr it all with Jesus long ago, Make the desert garden bloom awhile: 
All my sins I brought him and my woe; When my weakness leaneth on his might, 
When by faith I saw him on the tree, All seems light. 
Heard eh sos still whisper, “’Tis for . ] Jeave it all with Jesus day by day; 


Faith can firmly trust him, come what may. 

Hope has dropped her anchor, found her 
rest, 

2 I leave it all with Jesus, for he knows In the calm sure haven of his breast; 

How to steal the bitter from life’s woes; Love esteems it heaven to abide 


How to gild the tear-drop with bis smile, At his side. 


TRUST. P.M. 
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From my heart the burden rolled away! 
Happy day. 
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849 “ Full Salvation.” Z 
I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus, 4 I am trusting thee to guide me; 
Trusting only thee ! : Thou alone shalt lead, 
Trusting thee for full salvation, Every day and hour supplying 
Great and free. All my need. 
2 I am trusting thee for pardon, 5 I am trusting thee for power, 
At thy feet I bow; Thine can never fail; 
For thy grace and tender mercy, Words which thou thyself shalt give me 
Trusting now. Must prevail. 
3 I am trusting thee for cleansing 6 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus; 
In the crimson flood; Never let me fall; 
Trusting thee to make me holy I am trusting thee for ever, 
By thy blood. And for all, 
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GREENPORT. C. M.D. 
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enough my Saviour died, My Saviour died for me! 


8 50 Hiding-fplace. 
Txov art my hiding-place, O Lord! 
In thee I put my trust; 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust: 
I have no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea; 
And ’tis enough my Saviour died, 
My Saviour died for me! 


2 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the vail: 
From strife of tongues, and bitter words, 
My spirit flies to thee; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords, 
My Saviour died for me! 


3 And when thine awful voice commands 
This body to decay, 
And life in its last lingering sands, 
Is ebbing fast away ;— 
Then, though it be in accents weak, 
My voice shall call on thee, 
And ask for strength in death to speak, 
“ My Saviour died for me.” 


8 5 1 Union to Christ. 


Lorp Jesus, are we one with thee? 
Oh, height! oh, depth of love! 
With thee we died upon the tree, 
In thee we live above. 
Such was thy grace, that for our sake 
Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 


2 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 
Confessed and borne by thee; 

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were thine, 
To set thy members free. 

Ascended now, in glory bright, 
Still one with us thou art; 

Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 
Thy saints and thee can part. 


3 Oh, teach us, Lord, to know and own 
This wondrous mystery, 

That thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with thee! 

Soon, soon shall come that glorious day, 
When, seated on thy throne, 

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, 
That thou with us art one. 


~ 
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LUTHER. S. M. 
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Grace. 


Grace! ’tis a charming sound ! 
Harmonious to mine ear! 

Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 


853 God our Father. 
Here I can firmly rest; 
I dare to boast of this, 
That God, the highest and the best, 
My Friend and Father is. 


2 Nanght have I of my own, 
Naught in the life I lead; 

What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 


3 Lrest upon the ground 
Of Jesus and his blood; 

It is through him that I have found 
My soul’s eternal good. 


4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to God who yet shall save; 
1 will not turn from him. 


5 His Spirit in me dwells, 
O’er all my mind he reigns; 
My care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pains. 


6 He prospers day by day 
His work within my heart, 

Till I have strength and faith to say, 
“Thou, God, my Father art!” 


854 “Tt zs well,” 

Wuat cheering words are these; 
Their sweetness who can tell? 

In time, and to eternal days, 
‘OTis with the righteous well!” 


2 Well when they see his face, 
Or sink amidst the flood; 
Well in affliction’s thorny maze, 

Or on the mount with God. 


3 ’Tis well when joys arise, 
Tis well when sorrows flow, 
’Tis well when darkness vails the skies 


And strong temptations grow. , 


4 ’Tis well when Jesus calls,— 
“ From earth and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransomed souls, 
Made to salvation wise !” 
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FERGUSON, S.™M. 
~ 


855 Adoption. 


Brxotp! what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 


2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


4 Ifin my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


5 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father! ery, 
And thou the kindred own. 


THATCHER. S.™M, 
—~ 


856 


Tou very present Aid 
Tn suffering and distress, 

The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
’Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


Peace. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene'er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 


5 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in One, 
And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, alone, 
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PARK STREET. L. M. 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 
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857 “My springs in thee.” 
Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I, that is not in thee? 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 
2 Doth sickness fill my heart with fear, 
Tis sweet to know that thou art near; 
Am I with dread of justice tried, 


’Tis sweet to know that Christ hath died. 


3 In life, thy promises of aid 

Forbid my heart to be afraid; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes,— 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


858 Fesus is forever mine, 
Wuen sins and fears, prevailing, rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; 
To thee I breathe my soul’s desires. 


z Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 
And can my hope, my comfort die? 
Tis fixed on thine almighty word— 


That word which built the earth and sky. 


3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure; 

His word a firm foundation gives; 
Here may I build and rest secure. 


4 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose; 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 

Not death itself—that last of foes— 
Shall break a union so divine. 


8 59 “Complete in Him.” 
My soul complete in Jesus stands! 
It fears no more the law’s demands; 
The smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 


2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives; 

Accepts the peace his pardon gives; 
Receives the grace his death secured, 
And pleads the anguish he endured. 


3 My soul its every foe defies, 

And cries—T is God that justifies ! 

Who charges God’s elect with sin? 

Shall Christ, who died their peace to win? 


4 A song of praise my soul shall sing, 
To our eternal, glorious King! 

Shall worship humbly at his feet, 

In whom alone it stands complete, 


860 


Ler me but hear my Saviour say, 
“Strength shall be equal to thy day;” 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 


2 Cor. 12: 9. 


2 I can do all things—or can bear 

All suffering, if my Lord be there; 

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While he my sinking head sustains, 

3 I glory in infirmity, 

That Christ’s own power may rest on me; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 


PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS, 
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The infinite God, our Father. 

Holy and infinite! viewless! eternal! — 
Vailed in the glory that none can sustain, 

None comprehendeth thy being supernal, 
Nor can the heaven of heavens contain. 


2 Holy and infinite! limitless, boundless, 


All thy perfections,and powers, and praise! 


Ocean of mystery! awful and soundless 
All thine unsearchable judgments and 
ways! 
3 King of eternity! what revelation 
Could the created and finite sustain, 
But for thy marvelous manifestation, 
Godhead incarnate in weakness and pain! 


4 Therefore archangels and angels adore 
thee, 
Cherubim wonder, and seraphs admire ; 
Therefore we praise thee, rejoicing before 
thee, 
Joining in rapture the heavenly choir. 


5 Glorious in holiness, fearful in praises, 
Who shall not fear thee, and who shall 
not laud ? 
Anthems of glory thy universe raises, 
Holy and infinite! Father and God! 


862 


All things are ours; 
treasure, 
All riches which heaven or earth can 
afford! 


“All things are ours.” 


how abundant the 
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Oh, may oti thanks, like his grace, with- 
out measure, 
Abound to the glory and praise of our 
Lord! 


2 All things are ours; be it sickness or 
healing, 
"Tis ordered alike for our infinite good; 
Determined by grace, and for ever revealing 
This truth, that we love and are loved of 


our God. 


3 All things are ours; 
may perish, 
We faint not to feel it fast wasting away; 
The soul its bright visions of glory will 
cherish, 
And strengthen in holiness day after day. 


though the body 


4 All things are ours; yea, the present 
affliction, 
Though now through the gloom of mortal- 
ity viewed; 
Forsoon shall wejoinin the blissful conviction, 
That thus it was good to be tried and 
subdued. 


5 All things are ours; thro’ the Saviour’s 
great merit, 
The shame of his cross, which must needs 
be our own, 
Will br. ightenthe glory that circles the spirit, 
And sparkles like gems in our heavenly 
crown. 
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863 Thanks for all, 

O tHov, whose bounty fills my cup I praise thee for the future crown, 
With every blessing meet! And for the present cross. 

I give thee thanks for every drop— 4 I thank thee for the wing of love, 
The bitter and the sweet. Which stirred my worldly nest; 

2 I praise thee for the desert road, And for the stormy clouds which drove 
And for the river-side; The flutterer to thy breast. 

For all thy goodness hath bestowed, 5 I bless thee for the glad increase, 
And all thy grace denied. And for the waning joy; 

3 I thank thee for both smile and frown, And for this strange, this settled peace, 
And for the gain and loss; Which nothing can destroy. 
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1. Along my ear' iar way, How many cloudsare spread! Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, Seems gathering 0 er my head. 
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i Hereafter. 
Aone my earthly way, And I would do as Israel did,— 
How many clouds are spread! Follow where thou wilt lead. 


Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 4 Lead me, and then my feet 
Seems gathering o’er my head. Shall never, never stray; 


2 Yet, Father, thou art Love; But safely I shall reach the seat 
Oh, hide not from my view! Of happiness and day. 

But when I look, in prayer, above, 5 And, oh, from that bright throne 
Appear in mercy through. I shall look back, and see,— 

3. My pathway is not hid; The path I went, and that alone, 


Thou knowest all my need; Was the right path for me. 
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SELVIN. S.M. 
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865 “We walk by faith.” 


Ir, through unrufiled seas, 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, 


‘With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 


We'll own the favoring gale. 


2 But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the sorrow—kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 


3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control: 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 


4 Teach us, in every state, 
To make thy will our own; 

And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 


8 6 6 Kindness even in affliction. 

How tender is thy hand, 
O thou belovéd Lord | 

A filictions come at thy command, 
And leave us at thy word. 


2 How gentle was the rod 
That chastened us for sin! 

How soon we found a smiling God, 
Where deep distress had been! 


3 A Father’s hand we felt, 
A Father’s heart we knew; 
With tears of penitence we knelt, 
And found his word was true. 


4 We told him all our grief, 
We thought of Jesus’ love; 

A sense of pardon brought relief, 
And bade our pains remove. 


5 Now we will bless the Lord, 
And in his strength confide; 

For ever be his name adored; 
For there is none beside, 


867 


My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 


Psalm 103. 


2 God will not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 


4 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

Tf one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


5 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 

And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 
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868 “Son of Mary.” 
Wuen our heads are bowed with woe;— 
When our bitter tears o’erflow;— 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 
Thou our feeble flesh hast worn; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne; 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 


z When the heart is sad within, 

With the thought ofall its sin; 

When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, son of Mary, hear! 

Thou the shame, the grief hast known; 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 


3 When our eyes grow dim in death; 
When we heave the parting breath; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

Thou hast bowed the dying head; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear | 


869 Looking to Fesus. 
When along life’s thorny road, 
Faints the soul beneath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest; 
When the wily tempter’s near, 
Filling us with doubt and fear: 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 

Jesus, we will look to thee. 


2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List’nest to thy people’s moan; 

Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear; 

Full of tenderness thou art, 

Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 


3 Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave; 
‘Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gates of heaven; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home; 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 
Ever—ever—Lord, with thee. 
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LAST HOPE. 7s. 


ol a il ——— 
SSS 
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Sav - iour, com - fort, com - fort me! 


870 Comfort, 

In the dark and cloudy day, 

When earth’s riches flee away, 

And the last hope will not stay, 
Saviour, comfort me! 


2 When the secret idol’s gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon,— 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 

Saviour, comfort me ! 


3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 

In the darkness crucified, 

Bid me in thy love confide; 
Saviour, comfort, me ! 


4 Comfort me; I am cast down: 
Tis my heavenly Father’s frown; 
~ I deserve it all, I own: 
Saviour, comfort me! 


5 So it shall be good for me 

Much afflicted now to be, 

Tf thou wilt but tenderly, 
Saviour, comfort me! 


871 “ For he careth.” 


Cast thy burden on the Lord, 

Only Jean upon his word; 

Thou wilt soon have cause to bless 
His unchanging faithfulness. 

2 He sustains thee by his hand, 

He enables thee to stand; 

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved. 


3 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God’s free grace shall not decay; 
He hath promised to fulfill 

All the pleasure of his will. 


4 Jesus! guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyself our constant rock; 

Make us by thy powerful hand, 
Firm as Ziow’s mountain stand. 


872 
Tis my happiness below 
Not to live without the cross, 
Dut the Saviour’s power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 


Love seen in trials. 


2 Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble faith to see 

Love inscribed upon them all,— 
This is happiness to me. 


3 God in Israel sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain and toil; 

These spring up and choke the weeds 
Which would else o’erspread the soil 


4 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chastisement by the way, 
Might I not with reason fear 

I should prove a castaway? 


5 Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there, 


be fa ‘ — BS t } Ae I 
we ks tty * [MamnAA. 
(© CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


“+ 


JEWETT. 6s. D. 
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Through SOK; row, or through joy, Con-duct me 


873 " Not uy will, but thine.” 
My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

Oh, may thy will be mine; 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear; 
Since thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee: 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


be done’ 


| 
My Lord, ty will 


874 “He knoweth the way.” 
Tuy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it bel! 
Lead me by thiue own hand; 
Choose out my path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot: 
I would not, if I might; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 


2 The kingdom that I seek 
is thine: so let the way 
That leads to it be thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 
Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem; 
Choose thou my good and ill. 


3 Choose thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 

Choose thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 
Be thou my Guide, my Strength, 

My Wisdom and my All. 


In - to thy hand of lovo 
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1. There isa blessed home a this land of woe, Where trials never come, Nortears of sorrow flow; 
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Where faithislostinsight, And patient A is CGS everlasting te Its glory throws around, 
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Wait but a little while 
a In uncomplaining love ; 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 


8 7 5 The Homeland. 


Tuere is a blesséd home 
Beyond this land of woe, 

Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow; 876 

Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned, 


A Father's hand, 
Be tranquil, O my soul! 
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And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 


2 There is a land of peace ; 
Good angels know it well; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one, 
And Spirit, evermore. 


3 Look up, ye saints of God ! 
Nor fear to tread below 

The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe; 


VIA PACIS. 6s. 


Be quiet every fear! 
Thy Father hath control, 
And he is ever near. 
Ne’er of thy lot complain, 
Whatever may befall; 
Sickness, or care, or pain, 
’*T is well-appointed all. 
2 A Father’s chastening hand 


Is leading thee along; 
Nor distant is the land 


Where swells the immortal song. 


Oh, then, my soul, be still! 
Await heaven’s high decree; 
Seek but thy Father’s will, 
It shall be well with thee. 
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1, {re way, Mo mine, lo a ee Tt Ms dark Bs Lead me by thine own hand, Choose out my pathforme, “ 
Idarenot choose my lot: Iwould not, if Imight; Choose thou for me,my God, So shall I walk a-right. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE 
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1, Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan Hathtaught each scene the notes of woe; 
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Be-hold, the pre-ciousbalmis found, To Iull.... thy pain, to heal thy wound. 
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“Balm in Gilead.” 


877 


Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow; 

Behold, the precious balm is found, 

To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 


2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed; 
On Jesus, cast thy weighty load; 
In him thy refuge find, thy rest, 
Safe in the mercy of thy God; 
Thy God’s thy Saviour—glorious word ! 
For ever love and praise the Lord. 
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Bz still, my heart! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word, 
Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 


“ Eben-ezer.”’ 


2 When first before his mercy-seat 
Thou didst to him thy all commit, 
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He gave thee warrant from that hour 
Pracs, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan To trust his wisdom, love, and power: 
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe, Did ever trouble yet befall 


And he refuse to hear thy call? 


3 He who has helped thee hitherto, 
Will help thee all thy journey through; 
Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 


879 “As thy days.” 
Wuewn adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs; 
When life her throng of cares reveals, 
And weakness o’er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 
That “as my day, my strength shall be.” 


2 One trial more must yet be past, 

One pang—the keenest and the last; 
And when, with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail, 
Redeemer! grant my soul to see 

That ‘‘as my day, my strength shall be.” 
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A -round me fall the shades of night, The night of death, the grave’s re-pose; 


To crown my joys, to end my woes, At eve-ningtime let there be light. 
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880 gtd evening tte. On him J lean, who, not in vain, 
Art evening time let there be light; Experienced every human pain; 
Life’s little day draws near its close; | He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
Around me fall the shades of night, And counts and treasures up my tears. 


The night of death, the grave’s repose; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 


hould t Te 
At evening time let there be light. got sueht should, tempt: myrson te see 


From heavenly virtue’s narrow way,— 
2 At evening time let there be light; To fly the good I would pursue, 
Stormy and dark hath been my day— Or do the sin I would not do,— 


“Yet rose the morn divinely bright; Still he, who felt temptation’s power, 
Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 
way ;— : 
Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray! 3 Whensorrowing o’er some stone, I bend, 
At evening time let there be light. Which covers all that was a friend, 


And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me, for a little while, 

My Saviour sees the tears I shed, 

For Jesus wept o’er Lazarus dead, 


3 Atevening time there shall be light! 
_ For God hath spoken; it must be; 
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight ; 
His glory now is risen on me; 
Mine eyes shall his salvation see; 


: Pees See 4 And, oh, when I have safely passed 
ete Pe, fod bere ss light! Through every conflict, but the last,— 
881 . Still, still unchanging, watch beside 

“Fesus wept.” My painful bed,—for thou hast died; 


Ween gathering clouds around I view, Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And days are dark, and friends are few, And wipe my latest tear away. 
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882 “Lead thou mean!” 
Leap, kindly Light! amid the encircling I loved the garish day, and spite of fears, 
Lead thou me on; [gloom, Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 


The night is dark, and lam far from home, years. 


Kee ot per not ask tosee 9 So long thy power has blessed) me, sire 
ep v y.leeu, ag ga ale Will lead me on [it still 


The distant scene; one step enough for me. Oo. moop and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou The night is gone; 

Shouldst lead me on; And with the morn those angel faces smile 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now Which I have loved long since, and lost 

Lead thou me on: awhile | 

HERBERT. 83, 4. 
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883. “Thy will be done," 
My God, my Father! while I stray My God, to thee I leave the rest;— 
Far from my home, in life’s rough way, Thy will be done, 
Oh! teach me from my heart to say 4 Renew my will from day to day, 
Phy will be done. Blend it with thine, and take away 
2 VW thou couldst call me to resign All now that makes it hard to say, 
What most I prize—it ne’er was mine; Thy will be done. 
I only yield thee what was thine; 5 Then when on earth I breathe no more 
Thy will be done. ‘The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
3 If but my fainting heart be blest Vl sing upon a happier shore, me 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, Thy will be done, " ee A 
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884 Resting in God. 

Suvce thy Father’s arm sustains thee, 3 Fearest sometimes that thy Father 
Peaceful be; Hath forgot ? 

When a chastening hand restrains thee, - When the clouds around thee gather, 
It is he! Doubt him not! 

Know his love in full completeness Always hath the daylight broken— 

Fills the measure of thy weakness; i Always hath he comfort spoken— 

If he wound thy spirit sore, Better hath he been for years, 
Trust him more. Than thy fears. 

2 Without murmur, uncomplaining, 4 To his own thy Saviour giveth 
Tn his hand Daily strength; 

Lay whatever things thou canst not To each troubled soul that liveth 
Understand: Peace at length: 

‘Though the world thy folly spurneth, Weakest lambs have largest sharing 

From thy faith in pity turneth, Of this tender Shepherd’s caring; 

Peace thy inmost soul shall fill— Ask him not, then—when or how— 
Lying still. Only bow. 
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1,1 cannot tell if shortor loug My th journey AC But, * the way, I ribet Ad stat? will coufort me, 
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I canvor tell if short or long Who follows thee, O Lord, may be 
My earthly journey be; Cast down, but not destroyed. 


But, all the way, I know thy rod 


P Though over steep and rugged ways 
And staff will comfort me. 4 5 F 88 ys 


My weary feet be brought, 

2 Though fierce temptations lie in wait, Still following where thy footprints lead, 
What need have Ito care? I take no anxious thought. 

Thou wilt not suffer them to hurt 5 Oh, perfect peace! oh, endless rest! 
Beyond my strength to bear. No care, no vain alarms; 


3 What storms may beat, what burdens fall, Beneath my every cross I find 
My soul would not avoid; The Everlasting Arms. 
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Progress. 


Lixe the eagle, upward, onward, 
Let my soul in faith be borne: 
Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 
Let my eye unshrinking turn ! 


2 Where the cross, God’s love revealing, 
Sets the fettered spirit free, 

Where it sheds its wondrous healing, 
There, my soul, thy rest shall be! 


3 Oh, may I no longer, dreaming, 
Idly waste my golden day, 

But, each precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward, press my way ! 


887 
Onwarp, Christian, though the region 
Where thou art be drear and lone; 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee; press thou on. 


“ Leaving us an example.” 
Ss 


2 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won; 

Tread it without shrinking, brother; 
Jesus trod it; press thou on. 


3 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace; 

While it needs thee, oh, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 


4 Pray thou, Christian, daily rather, 
That thou be a faithful son; 

By the prayer of Jesus, “ Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done,” 


888 


Varnty, through night’s weary hours, 
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm; 

Vain our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But for God’s protecting arm. 


Psalm 127. 


2 Vain were all our toil and labor, 
Did not God that labor bless; 
Vain, without his grace and favor, 

Every talent we possess. 


3 Vainer still the hope of heaven, 
That on human strength relies; 

But to him shall help be given, 
Who in humble faith applies. 


4 Seek we, then, the Lord’s Anointed; 
He will grant us peace and rest: 

Ne’er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who thro’ Christ his prayer addressed. 


889 

Farner, hear the prayer we offer | 
Not for ease that prayer shall be, 

But for strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously. 


Courage and Faith, 


2 Not for ever by still waters 
Would we idly quiet stay; 

But would smite the living fountains * 
From the rocks along our way. 


3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 
In our wanderings, be our guide; 

Through endeavor, failure, danger, 
Father, be thou at our side! 
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ACTIVITY AND ZEAL. 


SOLNEY. 8s, 7s. 
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Cast thy bread upon the waters, 
Thinking not ’tis thrown away; 
God himself saith, thou shalt gather 
Tt again some future day. ~ 


2 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Wildly though the billows roll, 

They but aid thee as thou toilest 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. 


3 As the seed, by billows floated, 
To some distant island lone, 

So to human souls benighted, 
That thou flingest may be borne. 


4 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand? 

Bounteous shall God send the harvest, 
If thou sow’st with liberal hand. 


STOCKWELL, 8s, 7s. 


Lorp of glory! thou hast meee us, 
With thy life-blood as the price, 

Never grudging, for the lost ones, 
That tremendous sacrifice. 


2 Grant us hearts, dear Lord! to yield thee 
Gladly, freely, of thine own; 

With the sunshine of thy goodness, 
Melt our thankless hearts of stone. 


3 Wondrous honor hast thou given 
To our humblest charity, 

In thine own mysterious sentence,— 
“Ye have done it unto me!” 


4 Give us faith, to trust thee boldly, 
Hope, to stay our souls on thee: 

But, oh,—best of all thy graces— 
Give us thine own charity. 
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1, He ha etre, Bearing precious seed in love, Never tiring, oe Findeth mercy ifn a-bove, 


892 Psalm 126: 6. 
He that goeth forth with weeping, 
* Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 


2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine; 

Precious fruits will thus be given, 
Through an influence all divine. 
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3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy; 

Be the prospect ne’er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 


4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening! 
See the rising grain appear; 

Look again! the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 
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REMSEN. C. M. 


893 “So Fesus looked.”” 

Farner of mercies! send thy grace, 
All powerful from above, 

To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 


2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, 
And weep for others’ woe! 


3 When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 
When throned above the skies; 

And mid the embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 


5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise us from the ground, 

And made the richest of his blood 
A balm for every wound, 


894 God's hidden ones. 

Lorp, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 

And let love’s treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 


895 Minute fidelity, 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 
Nor deem it void of power; 

There’s fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 


2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 
And call it back to life; 

A look of love bid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. 


3 No act falls fruitless; none can tell 
How vast its power may be, 

Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 


4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 
Nor care how small it be; 

God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 
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Brest is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another’s pain; 

To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain:— 


Psalm 41. 


2 Whose breast expands with generous 
A stranger’s woes to feel; [warmth 
And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 


2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 


Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their crowded loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 


3 For thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill, 

And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 


4 Mean are all offerings we can make; 
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 

If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
They lose not their reward. 


To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 


4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow: 

He views, through mercy’s melting eye, 
A brother i in a foe. 


5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 
The Saviour’s grace shall give; 


And, when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
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Jzusus, our Lord, how rich thy grace ! 
Thy bounties how complete ! : 
How shall we count the matchless sum! 

How pay the mighty debt ! 


2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine; 

What can our poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine ! 


3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace; 

And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before thy Father’s face. 


4 In them thoumayst be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered; 

And in their accents of distress, 
Our Saviour’s voice is heard. 


898 More laborers. 

Ou, still in accents sweet and strong 
Sounds forth the ancient word,— 

“More reapers for white harvest fields, 


More laborers for the Lord!” 


2 We hear the call ; in dreams no more 
In selfish ease we lie, 

But, girded for our Father’s work, 
Go forth beneath his sky. 


Turnx gently of the erring one! 
And let us not forget, 

However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 


2 Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-same God; 

He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 


3 Forget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet must be: 

Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 


goo 

Tue Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain; 

His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in his train? 


The Martyr-spirit. 


2 Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
And triumph over pain, 

Who patient bear his cross below—° 
He follows in his train. 


3 A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the spirit came: 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mocked the cross and flame. 


3 Where prophets’ word,and martyrs’ blood 4 They climbed the dizzy steep to heaven 


And prayers of saints were sown, 
We, to their labors entering in, 
Would reap where they have strown. 


\ Ie ek 


Through peril, toil, and pain: 
O God! to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train ! 
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Work while it is to-day! 
This was our Saviour’s rule; 
With docile minds let us obey, 
As learners in his school. 


2 Lord Christ, we humbly ask 
Of thee the power and will, 

With fear and meekness, every task 
Of duty to fulfill. 

3 At home, by word and deed, 
Adorn redeeming grace; 

And sow abroad the precious seed 
Of truth in every place :— 

4 That thus the wilderness 
May blossom like the rose, 


ae 


Lxpedition. 


And trees spring up of righteousness, 


Where’er life’s river flows. 


s For thee our all to spend, 
Still may we watch and pray, 

And, persevering to the end, 
Work while it is to-day. 


ABER. S. M. 


re 
902 Contribution. 

Ws give thee but thine own, 
Whate’er the gift may be: 
All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. 


2 May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly, as thou blessest us, 
To thee our first-fruits give. 


3 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless — 
Is angel’s work below. 


4 The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace— 
It is a Christ-like thing. 


5 And we believe thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be; 
Whate’er for thine we do, O Lord, 

We do it unto thee. 


soo 
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1. It is no untried way That takes us home to God; : road thal torealms of day Pitan was trod. 
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Ir is no untried way 
That takes us home to God; 


The road that leads to realms of day 


By Christ himself was trod. 

2 The Lord of Love has borne 
The burdens of this life, 

The Man of Sorrows oft was worn, 
With earth’s incessant strife. 


3 See from his throne of light 
He now in grace looks down, 

He holds within faith’s piercing sight, 
And bids us win—the crown. 

4 Our hearts can never faint 
With such a goal in view; 

But doubts dismissed, hushed each com- 
We will the way pursue. [plaint, 
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the morn thy seed, At eve hold not thy hand; To doubt and fear give thou no 


904 “ Harvest home.” 
Sow ry the morn thy seed, 3 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
At eve hold not thy hand; f Cold, heat, the moist and dry, 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed; Shall foster and mature the grain 
Broad-cast it o’er the land. For garners in the sky. 
2 And duly shall appear 4 Then, when the glorious end, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, The day of God shall come, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And the full corn at length. And heaven sing “ Harvest home!” 


WORK SONG. P.M. 
| 1sé. | 2d. | 


{ Work, for thenight is contin, Work thro’ the morning hours ;, | [the glowing sun; 
* ] Work,whilethedewis sparkling, (Omit) .......... { Work’mid springing flowers; Work, when the day grows brighter, Workin 
f.c.Work,forthenightis coming, (Omit)......... When man’s work is done. 


995 “ The night cometh.” 

Work, for the night is coming; Give every flying minute 
Work, through the morning hours; Something to keep in store: 

Work, while the dew is sparkling; Work, for the night is coming, 
Work, ’mid springing flowers; ‘When man works no more. 


Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work, in the glowing sun; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done, 


3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies; 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 


2 Work, for the night is coming, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Work through the sunny noon; Fadeth to shine no more; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, Work while the night is darkening, 


Rest comes sure and soon. When man’s work is o’er. 
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The reaper’s song a-mong the sheaves, 


9 2) 6 Encouragement, 
Ir may not be our lot to wield 3 And were this life the utmost span, 
The sickle in the ripened field; The only end and aim of man, 
Nor ours to hear, on summer eyes, Better the toil of fields like these 
The reaper’s song among the sheaves. Than waking dream and slothful ease. 
2 Yet ours the grateful service whence 4 But life, though falling like our grain, 
Comes, day by day, the recompense; Like that revives and springs again; 
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed, And, early called, how blest are they 
The fountain, and the noonday shade. Who wait,in heaven, their harvest day ! 
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1. ‘Take up thy cross,’ the Saviour said, “Tf thou wouldst my dis - ci - ple be; 


De - ny thy-self, the world for - sake, 


v 7 
907 Our cross. 
“Tax up thy cross,” the Saviour said, 3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame; 
“Tf thou wouldst my disciple be; Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
And humbly follow after me.” To save thy soul from death and hell. 
2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ; 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm; Nor think till death to lay it down; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up, For only he who bears the cross 


And brace thy heart and nerve thine arm. May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


ACTIVITY AND ZEAL. 
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Np feito ut | 
ee eee ee 


ra pone oes 


377 


54a tte bo te 
6-5 & 


1. Go, la- bor on, whileit isday; The world’s dark nightis hastening on; Speed,speed thy work,—cast 


sloth a - way! 


It is not thus that souls are won— It 


is not thus that souls are won. 


908 
Go, Lazor on, while it is day; 
The world’s dark night is ee on; 
Speed, speed thy work,—cast sloth away | 
It is not thus that souls are won. 


Zeal, 


2 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb: 
Take up the torch and wave it wide— 


The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom. 


3 Toilon,—faintnot; keep watch and pray ! 
Be wise the erring soul to win; 

Go forth into the world’s highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 


4 Go, labor on: your hands are weak; 
Your kneesare faint, your soul cast down; 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown! 


9 je) 9 Forbearance. 


Oz, what stupendous mercy shines 
Around the majesty of heaven? 

Rebels he deigns to call his sons— 
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven. 


2 Go, imitate the grace divine— 
The grace that blazes like the sun; 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let mercy run. 


3 When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce self- “righteousness with scorn; 
Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn, 


Site oe 
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Faith and Works. 
One cup of healing oil and wine, 
One offering laid on mercy’s shrine, 


Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 


2 In true and inward faith we trace 

The source of every outward grace; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

3 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 
Where’er the stream has found its way; 
But, where these spring not rich and fair 
The stream has never wandered there, 


gil Bites, 
WueEn Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
‘What were his works from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace, 
That spread salvation through our race? 
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2 Teach us, O' Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 


3 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives; 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank, 
Creation’s blot, creation’s blank ! 


4 But he who marks, from day to day, 
a generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God, 
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And freely with that blesséd One 


O Lorp of heaven, and earth, and sea, Thou, givest:all 


To thee all praise and glory be; 
How shall we show our love to thee, 4 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
Who givest all? For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 


2 For peaceful homes, and healthful days, Father, what can to thee be given, 
For all the blessings earth displays, Who givest all? 


We owe thee thankfulness and praise, 5 We lose what on ourselves we and: 
Who givest all. We have as treasure without end 

3 Thou didst not spare thine only Son, | Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend, 

But gav’st him for a world undone, Who givest all. 
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‘913 “Fear not, little flock. 
Fear not, O little flock, the foe 3 As true as God’s own word is true, 
Who madly seeks your overthrow; Not earth nor hell with all their crew 
Dread not his rage and power; Against us shall prevail; 
What tho’ your courage sometimes faints, A jest and by-word are they grown; 
His seeming triumph o’er God’s saints God is with us, we are his own, 
Lasts but a little hour. Our victory cannot fail. 
2 Be of good cheer; your cause belongs 4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer! 
To him who can avenge your wrongs; Great Captain, now thine arm make bare, 
Leave it to him, our Lord! Fight for us once again! 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
He sees the Gideon that shall rise, A mighty chorus to thy praise, 


To save us, and his word. World without end: Amen! 


ORGANIZATION AND INSTITUTIONS. 
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1, Fa-ther of all, foo land andsea The peng are we, Countless in oes butinthee May we be one. 


O14. Unity in Diversity. 
Faruer of all, from land and sea 
The nations sing, ‘Thine, Lord, are we, 
Countless in number, but in thee 
May we be one.” 


2 O Son of God, whose love so free 
For men did make thee man to he, 
United to our God in thee. 

May we be one. 


3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone; 
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own. 


ECCLESIA. lis, 8s. 
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Of their two walls the Corner Stone, 
Making them one. 


4 Join high and low, join young and old, 
In love that never waxes cold; 
Under one Shepherd, in one fold, 

Make us all one. 


5 So, when the world shall pass away, 
May we awake with joy and say, 
“Now in the bliss of endless day 

We all are one.” 


aS 


peso sees 


ies 


1, Lord of our i: and God of our sal - va - 


Sec SSiSe ire ae 


tion, Star of our Led and a of ev- ery 


seaieeiaasiasia=a= 


Sess =) 


Ds zips 4 ; 
(see eran escre SS 


na - he Hear and re-ceive thy church’s sup-pli- ca - 


> eh God Al- might - y. 


= =o S=) 


The Church menaced. 


915 

Lorp of our life, and God of our salvation, 

Star of our night, and hope of every nation, 

Hear and receive thy church’s supplication, 
Lord God Almighty. 


2 Lord, thou canst help when earthly ar- 
mor faileth, 
Lord, thou canst save when deadly sin. as- 
saileth, 
Lord, o’er thy rock nor death nor hell pre- 
vaileth: 
Grant us thy peace, Lord:— 


3 Bae in our uo our evil inonetee 
assuaging, 
Peace in thy church, where brothers are 
engaging, 
Peace, when the world its busy waris waging ; 
Calm thy foes raging. 


4 Grant us thy help till backward they are 
driven, 
Grant them thy truth, that they may be for- 
given, 
Grant peace on earth, and after we have 
striven, 
Peace in thy heaven, 
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916 The Ministry. 
How szavreovs are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 
How charming is their voice! 
How sweet their tidings are! 
“Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and triumphs here.” 


2 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound! 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 
How blesséd are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


3 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God! 
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9 1 7. More Laborers. 


Lorp of the harvest! hear 
Thy needy servants ery; 

Answer our faith’s effectual prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 

On thee we humbly wait; 
Our wants are in thy view; 

The harvest truly, Lord! is great, 
The laborers are few. 


2 Convert and send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad; 


reigns and triumphs here.” 


And let them speak thy word of power, 


As workers with their God. 
Give the pure Gospel-word, 
The word of general grace; 


Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 


The Saviour of our race. 


3 Qh, let them spread thy name; 
Their mission fully prove; 

Thy universal grace proclaim 
Thy all-redeeming love. 

On all mankind forgiven, 
Empower them still to call, 


And tell each creature under heaven, 


That thou hast died for all. 
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918 Psalm 137. 


I Love thy kingdom, Lord ! 
The house of thine abode, 

‘The church, our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 


2 I love thy church, O God ! 
Her walls before thee stand, 


Dear as the apple of thine eye, . 


And graven on thy hand. 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils be siven, 
Till toils and cares sball end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


919 Psalin 48. 

Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, 

His most delightful seat. 


2 In Zion God is known,— 
_ A refuge in distress; 
How bright has his salvation shone, 
Through all her palaces ! 


3 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often seen, 

How well our God secures the fold, 
Where his own sheep have been. 


4 In every new distress, 
We'll to his house repair ; 

We’ll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 
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YE messengers of Christ! 
His sovereign voice obey; 
Arise, and follow where he leads, 
And peace attend your way. 


The Ministry. 


2 The Master, whom you serve, 
Will needful strength bestow ; 

Depending on his promised aid, 
With sacred courage go. 


3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose ; 

The cause is God’s, and must prevail 
In spite of all his foes. 


9 oi | Psalm 48. 


Far as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord! before thy throne 
Their songs of honor raise. 


2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 


3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well;— 


4 The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows; 
And make a fair report. 


5 How decent, and how wise! 
How glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 


6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us, till we die ; 

Will be our God, while here below; 
And ours above the sky. 


THE CHURCH OF GOD. 
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922 For Dedication. 

O rTHov, whose own vast temple stands, 
Built over earth and sea, 

Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee. 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 
Within these courts to bide, 

The peace that dwelleth without end, 
Serenely by thy side! 

3 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way; 

And they who mourn and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 


G23 er: Ministry. 

’T 1s Nor a cause of small import 
The pastor’s care demands, 

But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
And filled a Saviour’s hands. 

2 They watch for souls for whom the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego— 
For souls that must for ever live 

In rapture or in woe. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 
The account to render there; 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults, 

Lord ! how should we appear? 


4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 4 May they that Jesus whom they preach, 


And pure devotion rise, 


Their own Redeemer, see, 


While round these hallowed walls the storm And watch thou daily o’er their souls, 


Of earth-born passion dies. 
ST. ANN’S. C, M. 


That they may watch for thee. 
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924 A growing oe 

Ou, where are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came? 

But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 
And her foundations strong; 

We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 


{ 


3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy church, O God! [her, 
Though earthquake shocks are threatening 
And tempests are abroad;— 
4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 


ORGANIZATION AND INSTITUTIONS. 


WARSAW. H.M. 
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925 Corner-stone. 
Curist is our Corner-stone; 
On him alone we build; 
With his true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are filled: 
On his great love Of present grace 
Our hopes we place, | And joys above. 


2 Oh, then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring! 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing; 
And thus proclaim | Both loud and long, 
In joyful song That glorious Name. 


3 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 
And may that grace once given, 

Be with us evermore,— 
Until that day | To endless rest 
. When all the blest | Are called away. 


926 
O rxov that hearest prayer! 
Attend our humble ery; 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high: 
We plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 


2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their children’s wants supply; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 


The Spirit and the Bride. 
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3 Our heavenly Father thou,— 
We—children of thy grace,— 
Oh, let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame 
And all unite to praise thy name. 


4 And send thy Spirit down 
On all the nations, Lord, 
With great success to crown 
The preaching of thy word: 
Till heathen lands shall own thy sway,, 
And cast their idol gods away. 


OZ i, 
Ons sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, love; 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 


2 Our sacrifice is one; 
One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone; 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


3 Head of thy church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew; 
Then shall thy perfect will be done 
When Christians love and live as one. 


The Church one. 


384 
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9 28 Christ the Foundation. 


Curist is made the sure foundation, 
Christ the head and corner-stone, 
Chosen of the Lord and precious, 
Binding all the church in one, 
Holy Zion’s help for ever, 
And her confidence alone, 


2 All that dedicated city, 
Dearly loved of God on high, 

In exultant jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody, 

God the One in Three adoring 
In glad hymns eternally. 


3 To this temple where we call thee, 
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day: 
With thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear thy servants as they pray, 
And thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 


4 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
What they ask of thee to gain, 

What they gain from thee for ever 
With the blesséd to retain, 

And hereafter in thy glory 
Evermore with thee to reign. 


5 Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 

Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Everlasting Three in One: 

Thee let heaven and earth adore, 
Now, henceforth, and evermore. 


929 Zion above, 


Busssep city, heavenly Salem, 
Peaceful vision dim descried; 
Built of living stones elected, 
Built for ever to abide; 
Angel-circled, as the virgins 
For the Bridegroom deck the bride. 


2 Newly bright from heaven descending, 
Robed in bridal raiment meet, 

Ready for the heavenly marriage, 
Forth'she comes her Lord to greet; 

Glorious shine her golden bulwarks; 
Shines the golden-pavéd street. 


3 Radiant gleam her pearly portals, 
Widely flung each ample door, 

Where in marriage garments glistening 
They are entering evermore, 

Who the bitter cross embracing 
Christ’s reproach in this world bore. 


4 All her halls a royal priesthood 
Fills with music gloriously, 

Praise of God from saintly voices 
Ringing out melodiously, 

Heralding with endless joyance 
God the One in persons Three. 


5 Visit, Lord, this earthly temple 
Where thy presence we implore, 

Here receive the rising incense 
From the hearts that thee adore, 

Sprinkle here thy benedictions, 
Dews of healing evermore. 
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930 “A Mighty Fortress.” 


Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he; 
Lord Sabaoth is his name, 


A micury fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing: 


Our Helper he. amid the flood From age to age the same 
Of mortal ills prevailing. And he must win the battle. 
For still our ancient foe 


i etal work his woe: 3 And though this world, with devils filled, 
? . 
His craft and power are great, it sareaten to HAG O86 520% 
And armed with cruel hate, ey t a feb for tees pathic 
P : ; is truth to triumph through us. 
On earth is not his equal. Let goods and kindred go, 2 


2 Did we in our own strength confide, This mortal life also: 
Our striving would be losing; The body they may kill: 
Were not the right man on our side, God’s truth abideth still, 
The man of God’s own choosing. His kingdom is for ever. 


BAVARIA. 8s, 7s, 61. D.C. 
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BELMONT. C, M. 


THE CHURCH OF GOD. 
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“One as we are one,” 


931 


Lorp, thou on earth didst love thine own, 


Didst love them to the end; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne, 
Let gifts of love descend. 


2 The love the Father bears to thee, 
His own eternal Son, 

Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 


3 As thou for us didst stoop so low, 
Warmed by love’s holy flame, 

So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear thy name. 


4 One blesséd fellowship of love, 
Thy living church should stand, 

Till, faultless, she at last above 
Shall shine at thy right hand. 


5 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride, 
With her dear Lord appears! 

Then, robed in beauty at his side, 
She shall forget her tears ! 


932 “Little Flock.” ' 

Cuurcu of the ever-living God, 
The Father’s gracious choice, 

Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice ! 

2 Not many rich or noble called, 
Not many great or wise ; 


3 But the chief Shepherd comes at length; 
Their feeble days are o’er, 

No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 


4 Then entering the eternal halls, 
Tn robes of Heber y; 

That mighty multitude shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 

933 1 Fohn 4:21. 

How swe«r, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 

In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word ! 


2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part! 

When sorrow flows from every eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ! 


3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 

Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love ! 


4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flow; 

And union sweet, and dear esteem 
In every action glow. 


5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 


They whom God makes his kings and priests And he’s an heir of heaven who finds 


Are poor in human eyes. 


His bosom glow with love. 
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C34 “One Family.” 935 Hebrews, 12: 18-24. 
Let saints below in concert sing Nor to the terrors of the Lord, 
With those to glory gone; The tempest, fire, and smoke; 
For all the servants of our King Not to the thunder of that word 
In earth and heaven are one. Which God on Sinai spoke;— 
One family—we dwell in him— But we are come to Zion’s hill, 
One church above, beneath, The city of our God; 
Though now divided by the stream, Where milder words declare his will, 
The narrow stream of death;— And speak his love abroad. 
2 One army of the living God, 2 Behold the innumerable host 
To bis command we bow; Of angels clothed in light; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, | Behold the spirits of the just, 
And part are crossing now. Whose faith is turned to sight! 
Ev’n now to their eternal home Behold the blest assembly there, 
Some happy spirits fly; Whose names are writ in heaven! 
And we are to the margin come, And God, the Judge of all, declare 
And soon expect to die. Their vilest sins forgiven. 
_3 Evn now, by faith, we join our hands, 3 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
With those that went before, But one communion make; 
And greet the ransomed blesséd bands All join in Christ, their living Head, 
Upon the eternal shore. And of his grace partake. 
Lord Jesus! be our constant guide: In such society as this 
And, when the word is given, My weary soul would rest; 
Bid death’s cold fiood its waves divide, The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
And land us safe in heaven, Must be for ever blest. 


EVAN. C..M, 
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GOLDEN HILL. S.M. 
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1, Dear Saviour! we are ling, By ev- eating bands ; Our ed caso, soyititaice In-tire- ly to thy hands. 


936 “ We are thine.” 


Dear Saviour! we are thine, 
By everlasting bands; 

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
Hatirely to thy hands. 


2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne’er prevail! 


3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to thee, our Head; 
Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 


4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay; 

But love shall keep us near thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. 


5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 
If he in heaven has fixed his throne 

He’ll fix his members there. 


9 87 “Our common faith.” 
Jxsts, our faith increase; 
Fast knit, O Lord, to thee, 
Around us bind the bond of peace, 
The Spirit’s unity. 


2 One God and Father ours, 
One Christ his gift of love, 
One Spirit shed in living showers, 

One home prepared above. 


3 To one glad hope we cling, 
Through Jesus’ life and death; 
One theme of saving grace we sing, 

And ours one common faith. 


4 Then grant us, Lord, one mind, 
One will in all our ways, 

One heart to thine own truth inclined, 
One mouth to speak thy praise. 


93 8 Blest communion. 


Bust are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 


2 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 
Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 


9 3 9 Meeting, after absence. 


Awnp are we yet alive, 
And see each other’s face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For his redeeming grace. 


2 What tronbles have we seen, 
What conflicts have we passed, 
Fightings without, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last! 


3 But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love; 
And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


940 “Hold us, that we may not fall. 


O Curist, the eternal Light 
Of every sun and sphere! 
Illumine thou our mortal night, 
And keep our spirits clear. 


2 Let nothing evil smite 
Nor enemy invade, 

And let us stainless be, and white, 
By nothing base betrayed. 


3 Guard thou the hearts of all, 
But chiefly of thine own; 

And hold us that we may not fall, 
Through thy great might alone! 


4 That so our souls may sing, 
When favoring light they see, 

And every vow a tribute bring 
To God in Trinity! 
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BOYLSTON. S.M, 


g41 “Christian Love.” 
Buiest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 


Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 


Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free, 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity, 


942 Christ's Presence. 
- Jesus, we look to thee, 
Thy promised presence claim; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 


2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 

From nature’s paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 


3 We meet the grace to take, 
Which thou hast freely given; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 


4 Present we know thou art, 
But, oh, thyself reveal! 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 


5 Oh, may thy quickening voice 
The death of sin remove; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 


943 Christian Union. 
Let party names no more 
The Christian world o’erspread; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 


2 Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 


THE CHURCH OF GOD. 
FORMOSA. 8s, 7s, D. 
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944 

Gtortovus things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God! 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode: 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


“Glorious things.” 


2 See! the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 

Who ean faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ?— 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


3 Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near! 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. 


SeTiee! a= 


945 
Hear what God the Lord hath spoken: 
O my people, faint and few, 

Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall name your walls “Salvation,” 
And your gates shall all be ‘‘ Praise.” 


The covenant. 


2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 
Pleasures without end shall flow; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 
Hear the voice of war again. 


3 Ye, no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see, 

But, your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me. 

God shall rise, and shining o’er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 

He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 
God, your everlasting Light. 
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The Church One. 


946 


Turover the night of doubt and sorrow, 


Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 
Clear before us, through the darkness, 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


2 One the light of God’s own presence, 
O’er his ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread; 
One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires, 


3 One the strain the lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 

One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun: 

One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 

Where the one Almighty Father, 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


Christian Union. 


947 
Hari! thou God of grace and glory! 
Who thy name hast magnified, 

By redemption’s wondrous story, 
By the Saviour crucified; 

Thanks to thee for every blessing, 
Flowing from the Fount of love; 

Thanks for present good unceasing, 
And for hopes of bliss above. 


2 Hear us, as thus bending lowly, 
Near thy bright and burning throne; 
We invoke thee, God most holy! 
Through thy well-belovéd Son; 
Send the baptism of thy Spirit, 
Shed the pentecostal fire; 
Let us all thy grace inherit, 
Waken, crown each good desire. 


3 Bind thy people, Lord! in union, 
With the sevenfold cord of love; 
Breathe a spirit of communion 
With the glorious hosts above; 
Let thy work be seen progressing; 
Bow each heart, and bend each knee; 
Till the world, thy truth possessing, 
Celebrates its jubilee. 
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For all thy saints, who from their labors rest, 4 Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine ! 
Who thee by faith before the world confessed, We feebly strugele, they i in glory shine; 


Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest. Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

fi aan ioe Migs <a 5 But,lo,there breaksa yet moreglorious day: 

Thou, Lord, their ry stain, athe welll The saints triumphant rise in bright array: 
foug ht fights P (light. The King of glory passes on his way. 

Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of 6 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s 

3 Oh,may thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, farthest coast, [countless host, 


Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, Through gates of pearl streams in the 
Andwin, with them,the victor’scrown of gold. Singing to -E ather, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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949 Sabbath School Meeting. 
Saviour King, in hallowed union, Raise we then with glad emotion 
At thy sacred feet we bow; Thankful lays: and while we sing, 
Heart with heart, in blest communion, Vow a pure, a full devotion 
Join to crave thy favor now! To thy work, O Saviour King! 


Though celestial choirs adore thee, 3 When we tell the wondrous story 
Let our prayer as incense rise; Of thy rich, exhaustless love, 
And our praise be set before thee, Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory, 
Sweet as evening sacrifice. On the youthful heart to move! 
2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing, Oh, that he, the ever-living, 
Oft have cheered us on our way; May descend, as fruitful rain; 
By thy power and grace unceasing, Till the wilderness, reviving, 
We continue to this day: ~ Blossoms as the rose again! 
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1. Saviour! who thy flock art feeding With th shepherd's kindest care, All the feeble gently leading, While the lambs th i bosom share; 
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9 50 “These little ones.” 
Saviour! who thy flock art feeding 3 Never from thy pasture roving, 
With the shepherd’s kindest care, Let them be the lion’s prey; 
All the feeble gently leading, Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
While the lambs thy bosom share;— Keep them all life’s dangerous way. 
2 Now, these little ones receiving, 4 Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm; Let them find a resting-place, 
There, we know, thy word believing, Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Only there, secure from’harm. Drink the rivers of thy grace. 


BAPTISMAL CHANT. 
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1 Tux mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that | fear 
him, || And his righteousness | unto | “children’s | children. 


2 To such as keep his | covenant; || And to those that remember his com- | mand- 
ments to | do— | them. 


3 Surrer little children to come unto me, and for- | bid them | not : || For of | such: 
is the | kingdom: of | heaven. 


4 For the promise is unto you, and | to your | children; || And to all that are afar 
off, even as many as the | Lord our | God shall | ‘call. 
: After the Administration. 
I Tuen will I sprinkle clean | water’ *up- | on you, || And | ye shall | be— | clean: 
2 A new heart also | will I | give you, || And a new spirit | will I | put with-| in you, 


3 And I will take away the stony heart | out of** your | flesh, || And I will | give-- 
you a | heart of | flesh. 


4 I will pour my Spirit up- | on thy | seed, || And my | blessing’: up- | on thine | 
offspring : 


5 And they shall spring up as a- | mong the | grass, || As | willows**by the | water-| 
courses. 
Gloria Patri, 


THE CHURCH OF GOD. 


ae aa 
i : ais 6-6-9 
1. 0 God of Bethel, by whose hand Thy people still aro fed; Who thro’ this weary pilgrimage Hast all our fathers led! 


5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 

And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion evermore, 


952 Genesis 28: 19-22. 
O Gop of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ! 
Christ receiving children. 


5 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present Syn Tsrael’s gentle Shepherd stands, 
Before thy throne of grace; With all engaging charms ! 


God of our fathers! be the God Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 
Of their succeeding race. And folds them in his arms! 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 2 “Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
Our wandering footsteps guide; “Nor scorn their humble name; 

Give us, each day, our daily bread, For ’t was to bless such souls as these, 
And raiment fit provide. The Lord of angels came.” 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
Till all our wanderings cease, And yield them up to thee; 

And at our Father’s loved abode, Joyful that we ourselves are thine,— 
Our souls arrive in peace. Thine let our offspring be. 


SILOAM, GC. M. 
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1, By cool Si-loam’s shady rill How fair the lil- y grows! Howsweot the breath, beneath the hill, Of Sharon's dewy rose! 


954 A Christian Child, 

By cool Siloam’s shady rill 4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
How fair the lily grows! Of man’s maturer age 

How sweet the breath beneath the hill May shake the soul with sorrow’s power 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! And stormy passion’s rage. 

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 5 O thou, whose infant feet were found 
The paths of peace have trod; Within thy Father’s shrine, 

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, Whose years, with changeless virtuecrowned, 
Is upward drawn to God. Were all alike divine ! 

3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
The lily must decay; We seek thy grace alone 


The rose that blooms beneath the hill Tn childhood, manhood, age and death, 
Must shortly fade away. .. To keep us still thine own, 
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INVERNESS. S.M. 


955 Our children. 9 56 “Suffer them to come.” 

Great God, now condescend Tur Saviour kindly calls 
To bless our rising race; Our children to his breast; 

Soon may their willing spirits bend, He folds them in his gracious arms, 
The subjects of thy grace. Himself declares them blest. 

2 Oh, what a pure delight 2 “Let them approach,” he cries, 
Their happiness to see; “ Nor scorn their humble claim; 

Our warmest wishes all unite, The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
To lead their souls to thee, For such as these I came.” 

3 Now bless, thou God of love, __ 3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 
This ordinance divine; Devoting them to thee, 

Send thy good Spirit from above, Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
And make these children thine. Thine may our offspring be. 


HEBRON, L. M. 
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O57 “This child we dedicate.” 958 " They are thine." 
Tuts child we dedicate to thee, Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
O God of grace and purity! From thy secure enclosure’s bound, 
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, And, lured by worldly joys away, 
And let thy love its life prolong. Among the thoughtless crowd be found ;— 
2 Oh, may thy Spirit gently draw 2 Remember still that they are thine, 
Its willing soul to keep thy law; That thy dear sacred name they bear; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, Think that the seal of love divine, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. The sign of covenant grace they wear. 
3 We too, before thy gracious sight, 3 In all their erring, sinful years, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, Oh, let them ne’er forgotten be; 
And would renew its solemn vow Remember all the prayers and tears 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. Which made them consecrate to thee. 
4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
We still may act the Christian’s part, These eyes can weep for them no more, 


Cheered by each promise thou hast given, Turn thou their feet from folly’s way; 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. The wanderers to thy fold restore. 
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ROCK. OF AGES, 7s. 61. 


1.Rock of A- ges, cleft for 


D.C.—Be of sin the per- fect cure; 


Let me hide my - self in thee; 
Save me,Lord! and make me pure. 
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959 The Rock of Ages. 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me! 

Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy wounded side that flowed, 
Be of sin the perfect cure; 

Save me, Lord! and make me pure. 


2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
‘When mine eye-lids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me! 

Let me hide myself in thee. 


9 60 “ Manifest thyself.” 


Son of God! to thee I ery: 
By the holy mystery 

Of thy dwelling here on earth, 
By thy pure and holy birth, 
Lord, thy presence let me see, 
Manifest thyself to me. 


2 Lamb of God! to thee I ery: 
By thy bitter agony, 

By thy pangs to us unknown, 
By thy spirit’s parting groan, 
Lord, thy presence let me see, 
Manifest: thyself to me. 


Se ae 


3 Prince of Life! to thee I cry: 
By thy glorious majesty, 

By thy triumph o’er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
Lord, thy presence let me see, 
Manifest thyself to me. 


4 Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky! 

With thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform thy will; 
Then thy glory I shall see, 

Thou wilt bring me home to thee. 


9 61 “Till he come.” 


“Tirn He come:” oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords; 
Let the little while between 

In their golden light be seen; 

Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that—‘‘Till he come.” 


2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 

Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life joy overcast? 

Hush, be every murmur dumb; 

It is only—* Till he come.” 


3 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine, and break the bread; 
Sweet memorials,—till the Lord 

Call us round his heavenly board; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only—‘‘Till he come.” 
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Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
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962 


Rock of Ages, cleft for me! 

Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy wounded side that flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure; 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


“Wash me, Saviour.”’ 


2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 


4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 

_ When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me! 

Let me hide myself in thee, 


9 63 “Take my Heart.” 
Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host, 

Let thy will on earth be done; 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 


2 Vilest of the fallen race, 
Lo, I answer to thy call; 
Meanest vessel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all; 
Lo, I come to do thy will, 
All thy counsel to fulfill. 


3 Ifso poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive; 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


4 Take my soul and body’s powers, 
Take my memory, mind and will, 

All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know and all I feel, 

All I think, or speak, or do; 

Take my heart, but make it new. 
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THE CHURCH OF GOD. 


“TTis Banner.” 


964 


Jesus spreads his banner o’er us, 


Cheers our famished souls with food ; 


He the banquet spreads before us, 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 


2 Precious banquet ; 
Wine of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we taste it, kindly given 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee { 


3 In thy trial and rejection ; 

In thy sufferings on the tree; 
In thy glorious resurrection ; 

May we, Lord, remember thee ! 


DORRNANCE. 8s, 7s. 


bread of heaven ; 


965 “Tn remembrance.” 

Waite in sweet communion feeding 
On this earthly bread and wine, 

Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make us thine. 


2 Though unseen, now be thou near us, 


With the still small voice of love ; 


Whispering words of peace to cheer us— 


Every doubt and fear remove. 


3 Bring before us all the story, 
Of thy life, and death of woe; 
And, with hopes of endless glory, 
Wean our hearts from all below. 
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966 
Jusus calls us, o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild, restless sea ; 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, Christian, fellow me! 


“* Follow me.” 


2 Jesus calls us—from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store ; 
From each idol that would keep us,— 
Saying, Christian, love me more ! 


3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,— 
Christian, love me more than these ! 


‘4 Jesus calls us! by thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear thy call? 
Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Serve and love thee best of all! 
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“ Take my heart.” 


967 

Taxe my heart, O Father! take it ; 
Make and keep it all thine own ; 

Let thy Spirit melt and break it— 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 


2 Father, make me pure and lowly, 
Fond of peace and far from strife ; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 


3 Ever let thy grace surround me, 
Strengthen me with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound me: 

Make me to be wholly thine. 


4 May the blood of Jesus heal me, 
And my sins be all forgiven ; 

Holy Spirit, take and seal me, 
Guide me in the path to heaven. 
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9 68 Glorying in the Cross. 

In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; _ 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 


HANFORD. P.M, 
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From the cross the radiance, te 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
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969 “Till he come.” 
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 
Until he come, 
2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this memorial bread; 
And so our feeble love is feed, 
Until he come, 
3 His fearful drops of agony, 
His life-blood shed for.us we see: 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 
Until he come. 


AT Te 


4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 

With the last advent we unite— 

The shame, the glory, by this rite, 
Until he come. 


5 Until the trump of God be heard, 

Until the ancient graves be stirred, 

And with the great commanding word, 
The Lord shall come. 


6 Oh, blesséd hope! with this elate, 

Let not our hearts be desolate, 

But, strong in faith, in patience wait, 
Until he come! 
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97° The Last Supper. Till thou return, and we shall eat 
"T'was on that dark, that doleful night, The marriage supper of the Lamb, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God’s delight, 971 svgipeutatone 


And friends betrayed him to his foes. 
At thy command, our dearest Lord, 
2 Before the mournful scene began, Tere we attend thy dying feast; 


Hetook the bread, and blessed, and brake; Thy blood, like wine, adorns the board, 
What love through all his actions ran ! And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 


What wondrous words of grace he spake! . Ou» faith adores thy bleeding love, 
(npn Seen Wailer tyedlck Mamiowas And trusts for life in One that died; 
3 aes oH on He living odie We hope for heavenly crowns above 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; From 8 Ree 
‘°Tis the new covenant, in my blood.” 3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
{ P cai And fling their scandals on the cause; 
4 “Do this,” he cried, “till time shall end, We come to boast our Saviour’s name, 


In memory of your dying Friend; And make our triumphs in his cross, 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord.” 4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 
He that was dead has left his tomb; 
5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate; IIe lives above their utmost rage, 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, And we are waiting till he come. 


WINDHAM, L.M, 
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97? 
O Jesus! bruised and wounded more 
Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat, 
The Life of life within our souls, 
The Cup of our salvation sweet! 


2 We come to show thy dying hour, 
Thy streaming vein, thy broken flesh; 
And still the blood is warm to save, 
And still the fragrant wounds are fresh. 


3 O Heart! that, with a double tide - 
Of blood and water, maketh pure; 
O Flesh! once offered on the cross, 
The gift that makes our pardon sure ;— 


4 Let never more our sinful souls 
The anguish of thy cross renew; 
Nor forge again the cruel nails, 
That pierced thy victim body through. 


HURSLEY. in M, 
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5 Come, Bread of heaven, to feed our souls, 
And with thee, Jesus enter in! 

Come, Wine of God! and as we drink, 
His precious blood wash out our sin! 


97 3 
I reep by faith on Christ; my bread, 
His body broken on the tree; 
I live in him, my living Head, 
Who died, and rose again for me. 


Feeding on Ohrist. 


2 This be my joy and comfort here, 
This pledge of future glory mine: 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, 
And break the bread, and pour the wine. 


3 From thy dear hand, may I receive 
The tokens of thy dying love, 

And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with thee above. 
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Such strains as angel lips can sing! 
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Immanuel. 


974 
On, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
When angels touch the quivering string, 
And wake, to chant Immanuel’s love, 
Such strains as angel-lips can sing! 
2 And sweet, on-earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 
When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuel’s praise. 
3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 
We own the bond that makes us thine; 
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And carnal ia that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign, 


4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 


5 In thee we trust,—on thee rely; 
Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 
Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 
To join the bright, immortal throng! 
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975 “Thou preparest a table? 977 At the Cross. 


My God, and is thy table spread, 

And doth thy cup with love o’erflow? 
Thither be all thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 


2 Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 


3 Oh, let thy table honored be, 

And furnished well with joyous guests; 
And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men, and from the angel-host, 

Be praise and glory evermore! 


“Our exalted Lord.” 


976 
To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 

That name in heaven and earth adored, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 


2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low; 
Far, far above our humble songs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 


3 Yet whilst around his board we meet, 
And worship at his sacred feet, 

Oh, let our warm affections move, 

In glad returns of grateful love. 


Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed 
Around thee on the curséd tree, 

Some loyal, loving hearts there were, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 


2 Like them may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, tho’ crowned with thorn; 
Like thee, thy blesséd self, endure 

The cross with all its cruel scorn. 


3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 
Show what thy brethren all should be; 

Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 


978 The day of Espousals, 
Jesus, thou everlasting King! 
Accept the tribute that we bring; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 


2 Let every act of worship be, 

Like our espousals, Lord! to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when, from above, 
We first received thy pledge of love. 


3 The gladness of that happy day— 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Nor let our faith forsake tts hold, 

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 


4 Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
Till we are raised to sing thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 
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On thee we cast each earth-born care, 


We smile at pain, 
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“Thou art near.” 


979 

O Love Divine! that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 

On thee we cast each earth-born care; 
We smile at pain, while thou art near. 


2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 


Our hearts still whispering, thouart near. 


3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 


And trembling faith is changed to fear, 


The murmuring wind, the guivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us thou art near. 
4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
O Love Divine, for ever dear; 
Content to suffer while we know, 
Living or dying, thou art near! 
HAMBURG. L. M. 


980 

Away from earth my spirit turns, 
Away from every transient good; 

With strong desire my bosom burns, 
To feast on heaven’s diviner food. 


“The living bread.” 


2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread; 
Thou wilt my every want supply: 

By thee sustained, and cheered, and led, 
I’ll press through dangers to the sky. 


3 What though temptations oft distress, 
And sin assails and breaks my peace; 

Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bless, 
And bid the storms of passion cease. 


4 Then let me take thy gracious hand, 
And walk beside thee onward still; 

Till my glad feet shall safely stand, 
For ever firm, on Zion’s hill. 
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Parting Song. 


981 
Ou, the sweet wonders of that cross 

Where my Redeemer loved and died! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 


From his dear wounds, and bleeding side. 


2 I would for ever speak his name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown; 


Reel 2d 


With ee join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father’s throne. 


3 O Lord, the Lord of lords, to thee 
Eternal praise and glory be; 

Whom with the Father we adore, 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. 
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982 Living to Christ, 983 “Bought with a price.” 

My gracious Lord, I own thy right Lorp, I am thine, entirely thine, 
To every service I can pay, Purchased and saved by blood divine, 

And call it my supreme delight With full consent thine I would be, 
To hear thy dictates and ‘obey. And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 What is my being, but for thee, 2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Its sure support, its noblest end? Among the children of thy grace; 

| Thine ever-smiling face to see, A wretched sinner, lost to God, 


And serve the cause of such a Friend. But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. 
3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 


Or to increase my worldly good; Be thine through all eternity; 
Nor future days nor powers employ The vow is past beyond repeal; 
To spread a sounding name abroad. And now I set the solemn seal. 
4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live, 4 Here at that cross where flows the blood 
To him who for my ransom died; That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give Thee, my new Master now I call, 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. And consecrate to thee my all. 
5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 5 Do thou assist a feeble worm, 
When youthful vigor is no more; The great engagement to perform; 
And my last hour of life confess Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
His dying love, his saving power. And on that grace I dare depend. 
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984 “Forget him not.” 

O rxov, my soul, forget no more, 3 Eternal truth and mercy shine 

The Friend who all thy sorrows ‘pore, In him, and he himself is thine: 

Let every idol be forgot, And canst thou, then, with sin beset, 

But, O my soul, forget him not. Such charms, such matchless charms forget? 


2 Renounce thy works and ways, withgrief, 4 Oh, no: till life itself depart, 

And fly to this divine relief; ‘His name shall cheer and warm my heart; 
Nor him forget, who left his throne, And, lisping this, from earth Ill rise, 

And for thy life gave up his own. And j join the chorus of the skies. 
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985 
JEsus is gone above the skies, 

Where our weak senses reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 


The Memorial of our Lord. 


2 Heknows what wandering hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely ‘face: 

And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 


3 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem; 
Christ and his love fill every thought; 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 


4 While he is absent from our sight, 
"Tis to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 


Het CHURCH. L. M. 


9 8 6 “Eat, O friends!” 


Draw near, O Holy Dove, draw near, 
With peace and gladness on thy wing; 
Reveal the Saviour’s presence here, 
And light, and life, and comfort bring. 


2 “Hat, O my friends—drink, O beloved!” 
We hear the Master’s voice exclaim: 

Our hearts with new desire are moved, 
And kindled with a heavenly flame. 


3 No room for doubt, no room for dread, 
Nor tears, nor groans, nor anxious sighs; 
We do not mourn a Saviour dead, 
But hail him living in the skies! 


4 While this we do, remembering thee, 
Dear Saviour, let our graces prove 
We have thy blesséd company, 
Thy banner over us is love. 
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9 87 Robe of Righteousness. 


Jesus, thy Blood and Righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
’Midst flaming ‘worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


2 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,— 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 

For ever doth for sinners plead,— 

For me, ev’n for my soul, was shed. 


3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies— 


Ev’n then, this shall be all my plea: 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 


4 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


5 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice: 
Bid, Lord, thy mourning ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness. 
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988 Persistent Love. 
How sweet and awful is the place, When thousands make a wretched choice, 
With Christ within the doors, And rather starve than come?” 


While everlasting love displays 


, 7 
Therchoicesk of. bemeeres: T was the same love that spread the age, 


* that sweetly drew us in; 
2 When all our hearts, and all our songs, Else we had still refused to taste, 
Join to admire the feast, And perished in our sin. 
Each of us cries with thankful tongue, 
“Lord, why was I a guest ?” 


5 Pity the nations, O our God! 
Constrain the earth to come; 

3 “Why was I made to hear thy voice, | Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And enter while there’s room, Aud bring the strangers home, 
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989 “Friend of Sinners.” 990 “Prepare us, Lord.” 
Jesus! thou art the sinner’s Friend; Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross, 
As such I look to thee; Who all our griefs hast borne; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love, To look on thee, whom we have pierced— 
O Lord! remember me. To look on thee and mourn. 


2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice; 
And as thy cross we see, 

Let each exclaim, in faith and hope, 
“The Saviour died for me!” 


2 Remember thy pure word of grace,— 
Remember Calvary; 

Remember all thy dying groans, 
And then remember me. 


9 Ol Feeding on Christ. 

Tocrruer with these symbols, Lord, 
Thy blesséd self impart; 

And let thy holy flesh and blood 
Feed the believing heart. 


3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God! 
I yield myself to thee; 

While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
Dear Lord! remember me. 


4 Lord! I am guilty—I am vile, 3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus’ love, 
But thy salvation’s free; Prepare us for this feast; 
Then, in thine ali-abounding grace, Oh, let us banquet with our Lord, 


Dear Lord! remember me. : And lean upon his breast. 
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1, aden thy gracious word, In meek humail- - H 


“7 will remember thee.” 


oS ie 
Accorpine to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 
2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 


3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee? 
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4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice! 
I must remember thee:— 


5 Remember thee, and all thy pains 
And all thy love to me; 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 


6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me! 
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“The cup of blessing.” 


993 
Jzsvus, at whose supreme command. 
We now approach to God, 
Before us in thy vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipped in blood. 


2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal, 
And make thy nature known; 
Affix thy blesséd Spirit’s seal, 
And stamp us for thine own. 


3 Obedient to thy gracious word, 
We break the hallowed bread, 
Commemorate our dying Lord, 
And trust on thee to feed. 
4 The cup of blessing, blessed by thee 
Let it thy blood impart; 
The broken bread thy body be, 
To cheer each languid heart. 


7 


“Greater love hath no man. 


994 

Ir human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie: 

If tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh;— 

2 Oh, shall not’ warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 

To him, who died our fears to quell— 
Who bore our guilt and woe! 


3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 

What love his latest words displayed,— 
“ Meet and remember me!” 


4 Remember thee—thy death, thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share!— 

O memory! leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 
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Ou, what, if we are Christ’s, 
Is earthly shame or loss? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 


“Via cructs, via lucis,” 


2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 


When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 


Christ’s sufferings shared below. 


3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love, 


4 Lord, may that grace be ours! 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here! 


5 Bnough, if thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 
And let us rest beneath thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live! 
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“T have peace,” 


996 
I wear the words of love, 

I gaze upon the blood, 
I see the mighty sacrifice, 

And I have peace with God. 


2 "Tis everlasting peace, 
Sure as Jehovah’s name; 

"Tis stable as his steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 


3 The clouds may go and come, 
And storms may sweep my sky; 

This blood-sealed friendship changes not, 
The cross is ever nigh. 


4 I change—he changes not; 
The Christ can never die; 

His love, not mine, the resting-place; 
His truth, not mine, the tie. 


5 My love is ofttimes low, 
My joy still ebbs and flows; 

But peace with him remains the same, 
No change Jehovah knows. 


srecireee iercres 


1, 0 Saviour, i ae By water and by blood; Confessod on 4 ped. Rh -ter-nal Son of God! 


“T can do all things.” 


997 
O Saviour, who didst come 
By water and by blood; 
Jonfessed on earth, adored in heaven, 
Wternal Son of God! 


2 Jesus, our life and hope, 
To endless years the same; 
We plead thy gracious promises; 
And rest upon thy name, 


ae ae zi 


3 By faith in thee we live, 


By faith in thee we stand, 


By thee we vanquish sin and death, 


And gain the heavenly land, 


4 O Lord, inerease our faith; 


Our fearful spirits calm; 


Sustain us through this mortal strife, 


Then give the victor’s palm! 
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998 “Still at the Cross.” 


No gospet like this feast 
Spread for thy church by thee; 
Nor prophet nor evangelist 
Preach the glad news so free. 


2 Thine was the bitter price, 
Ours is the free gift, given; 
Thine was the blood of sacrifice, 
Ours is the wine of heaven. 


3 Here we would rest midway, 
As on a sacred height, 

That darkest and that brightest day iW 
Meeting before our sight. 


4 From that dark depth of woes 
Thy love for us has trod, 

Up to the heights of blest repose 
Thy love prepares with God ;—- 


5 Till from self’s chains released, 
One sight alone we see, 

Still at the cross, as at the feast, 
Behold thee, only thee. 


SELMA. S. M. 
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1, A parting hymn wesing, Around thy ta-ble, Lord; 


7 
9 9 9 a invitation. 


Jusus invites his saints 
To meet around the board; 
Here pardoned rebels sit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 


3 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one; 

We, the young children of his love, 
And he, the first-born Son. 


4 Let all our powers be joined, 
His glorious name to raise; 
Pleasure and love fill every mind 
And every voice be praise. 

5 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, 

As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through all eternity ! 
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1000 At closing. 

A partine hymn we sing 
Around thy table, Lord, 

Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 


2 Here have we seen thy face, 
-And felt thy presence here; 

So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 
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3 The purchase of thy blood— 
By sin no longer led— 

The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 


4 In self-forgetting love 
Be our communion shown, 
Until we join the church above, 
And know as we are known, 
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1OO1 “The ark of God.” 

On, cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 

All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 


2 Behold the ark of God! 
Behold the open door! 

‘Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 


3 There safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest; 

And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 


OLMUTZ. S. M. % 


1002 “This ts my blood.” 


Busst feast of love divine! 
"Tis grace that makes us free 

To feed upon this bread and wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee. 

2 That blood which flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blesséd pledge iit 
That we are loved of thee. 

3 Oh, if this glimpse of love 
Be so ‘divinely sweet, 

What will it be, O Lord, above, 
Thy gladdening smile to meet ? 
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And in thine own appointed i Wecome to meet thee, Lord! 
2 


100 3 “The banqueting house.” 


Jrsus, we thus obey 

Thy last and kindest word, 
And in thine own appointed way 

We come to meet thee, Lord! 
2 Thus we remember thee, 

And take this bread and wine 
As thine own dying legacy, 

And our redemption’s sign, 
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3 With high and heavenly bliss 
Thou dost our spirits cheer; 

Thy house of banqueting is this, 
And thou hast brought us here. 


4 Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above, 

And over us thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. 411 


AURELIA. 6s, 7s. D. 
Wie 


(ewireseirs sie Steal gaels Settee ies apreets = 


i Jesus Christ her Lord; 


1. The Church’s one foundation She is his new cre-a = tion oa water and the word : 


2) A See 
ate cae 


ae rrewiz He Eres: oa ] 


Fromheavenhecameand sought her, To be hisholy bride ; With his own bloodhe bought her, And for her life he died. 
2 04,02 2 
ed 


10 O4 The Church is Christ's. 


Tse Church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is his new creation 
By water and the word: 


So cesecieed ines 


From heaven he came and sought her, 


To be his holy bride; 


With his own blood he bought her, 


And for her life he died. 


2 Hlect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 


One Lord, one faith, one birth; 


One holy name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 


3 ’Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 
Hier longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


4 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won; 
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Oh, happy ones and holy ! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with thee. 


1005 
O Brzap, to pilgrims given, 
O food that angels eat, 
O manna, sent from heaven, 
For heaven-born natures meet ! 
Give us, for thee long pining, 
To eat till richly filled ; 
Till, earth’s delights resigning, 
a Our every wish is stilled. 


“The Living Bread.” 


2 O Water, life-bestowing, 
From out the Saviour’s heart ! 
A fountain purely flowing, 
A fount of love thou art; 
Oh, let us, freely tasting, 
Our burning thirst assuage ! 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 
Avails from age to age. 


3 Jesus! this feast receiving, 
We thee unseen adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing, 
We take, and doubt no more ; 
Give us, thou true and loving! 
On earth to live in thee ; 
Then, death the vail removing, 
Thy glorious face to see. 
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100 6 Three Mountains. 
Wuen on Sinai’s top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my Spirit sinks with awe. 


2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 

Tabor’s glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o’er my sight. 


3 When on Calvary I rest, 

God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer’s face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 


4 Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary | 


1007 “ZV ovest thou me?” 
Hark! my soul! it is the Lord; 
"Tis thy Saviour—hear his word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
“Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me? 
2 “T delivered thee when bound, 


4 


And when bleeding, healed thy wound: 
, set thee right, 


Sought thee wandering 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 “Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 


PLEYEL’S HYMN. 7s. 


4 “Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath— 
Free and faithful—strong as death. 


5 “Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be! 

Say, poor sinner! lovest thou me?” 
6 Lord! it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore;— 

Oh, for grace to love thee more. 


1008 “Thy people shall be my people.” 


Propts of the living God, 
I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 
2 Now to you my spirit turns— 
Turns, a fugitive unblest; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
Oh, receive me into rest! 


3 Lonely I no longer roam, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave: 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave ;— 


4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 

Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 
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Flow-ing from his wound-ed side. 


1009 “ Christ, our Passover.” 
At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 
Praise to our victogious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from his wounded side. 
2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 


Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel’s hosts triumphant go 


Through the wave that drowns the foe. 


3 Christ, our Paschal Lamb, is slain, 
Holy victim, without stain; 

Death and hell defeated lie, 

Heaven unfolds its gates on high. 


4 Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father, unto thee we raise; 
‘Risen Lord, all praise to thee, 
With the Spirit ever be. 


1010 “ This is my Body.” 
Breab of heaven! on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed: 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread { 


2 Vine of heaven! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice: 

Lord! thy wounds our healing give, 
"Yo thy cross we look and live. 


3 Day by day, with strength supplied, 
‘Through the life of him who died: 
Lord of life! oh, let us be, 

Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 
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lou Wounded for us. 

Jnsus, Master! hear me now, 
While I would renew my vow, 
And record thy dying love; 
Hear, and help me from above. 


2 Feed me, Saviour, with this bread, 
Broken in thy body’s stead; 

Cheer my spirit with this wine, 
Streaming like that blood of thine. 


3 And as now I eat and drink, 
Let me truly, sweetly think, 
Thou didst hang upon the tree, 
Broken, bleeding, there—for me ! 


1012 “ Thine for ever.” 

Tune for ever! God of love, 
Hear us from thy throne above! 
Thine for ever may we be, 

Here and in eternity ! 


2 Thine for ever! oh, how blest 
They who find in thee their rest ! 


_ Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 


Oh, defend us to the end! 


3 Thine for ever! Saviour keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 


4 Thine for ever! thou our Guide,—- 
All our wants by thee supplied,— 
All our sins by thee forgiven,— 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven! 
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101 3 “Christ the Foundation.” 


O Rock of ages, one foundation, 
On which the living church doth rest,— 
The church, whose walls are strong salvation, 
Whose gates are praise,—thy name be 
blest ! 
2 Son of the living God! oh, call us 
Once and again to follow thee; 
And give us strength, whate’er befall us, 
Thy true disciples still to be. 
3 And if our coward hearts deny thee, 
In inmost thought, in deed, or word, 
Let not our hardness still defy thee, 
But with a look subdue us, Lord. 
ST. ALPHEGE. 7s, 6s. 


4 Oh, strengthen thou our weak endeavor 
Thee in thy sheep to serve and tend, 

To give ourselves to thee for ever, 
And find thee with us to the end. 


1014 

Brean of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 

By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead ;— 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed; 

And be thy feast to us the token, 
That by thy sis our souls are fed. 


“ The living Bread,” 
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Sir down beneath his shadow, 
And rest with great delight; 

The faith that now beholds him 
Is pledge of future sight. 

2 Our Master’s love remember, 
Exceeding great and free; 

Lift up thy heart in gladness, 
For he remembers thee. 

3 Bring every weary burden, 
Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief; 

He calls the heavy laden 
And gives them kind relief, 
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4 His righteousness “ all glorious ” 
Thy festal robe shall be; 

And love that passeth knowledge 
His banner over thee. 

5 A little while, though parted, 
Remember, wait, and love, 

Until he comes in glory, 
Until we meet above. 

6 Till in the Father’s kingdom 
The heavenly feast is spread, 

And we behold his beauty, 
Whose blood for us was shed ! 
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1016 “ None other name.” 1017 “7 need thee.” 

I ay my sins on Jesus, I yeep thee, precious Jesus! 
The spotless Lamb of God; For I am full of sin; 

He bears them all, and frees us My soul is dark and guilty, 
From the accurséd load; My heart is dead within; 

I bring my guilt to Jesus, I need the cleansing fountain, 
To wash my crimson stains Where I can always flee, 

White in his blood most precious, The blood of Christ most precious, 
Till not a stain remains. The sinner’s perfect plea. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus; 2 I need thee, blesséd Jesus! 
All fullness dwells in him; For I am very poor; 

He healeth my diseases, A stranger and a pilgrim, 

~ He doth my soul redeem: I have no earthly store ; 

I lay my griefs on Jesus, T need the love of Jesus 
My burdens and my cares; To cheer me on my way, 

He from them all releases, To guide my doubting footsteps, 
He all my sorrows shares. To be my strength and stay. 

3 I long to be like Jesus, 3 I need thee, blesséd Jesus! 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; And hope to see thee soon, 

I long to be like Jesus, Encircled with the rainbow, 
The Father’s holy child, And seated on thy throne: 

I long to be with Jesus, There, with thy blood-bought children, 
Amid the heavenly throng; My joy shall ever be 

To sing with saints his praises, To sing thy praise, Lord Jesus, 


And learn the angels’ song. To gaze, my Lord, on thee! 


416 THE CHURCH OF GOD. 
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1018 
Sion, to thy Saviour singing, 
To thy Prince and Shepherd bringing 
Sweetest hymns of love and praise, 
Yet thou shalt not reach the measure 
Of his worth, by all the treasure 
Of thy most ecstatic lays! 


2 Of all wonders that can thrill thee, 
And with adoration fill thee, 

What than this can greater be, 
That himself to thee he giveth ?— 
He in faith that eateth, liveth,— 

For the bread of life is he. 


3 Fill thy lips to overflowing 
With sweet praise, his mercy showing, 
Who this heavenly table spread. 
On this day so glad and holy, 
To each hungering spirit lowly 
Giveth he the living bread. 


“ Lauda, Sion, Salvatorem.” 


1019 The King’s Table. 

Here the King hath spread his table, 

Whereon eyes of faith are able 
Christ the passover to trace. 

Shadows of the law are going, 

Light and life and truth inflowing, 
Night to day is giving place. 


2 Lo, this angels’ food descending 

Heavenly love is hither sending, 
Pilgrim lips on earth to feed. 

So the paschal lamb was given, 

So the manna came from heaven, 
This the manna is indeed. 


3 O good Shepherd, bread life-giving, 
iis, thy grace and life receiving, 

Feed and shelter evermore! 
Thou on earth our weakness guiding, 
We in heaven with thee abiding, 

With all saints will thee adore. 


1020 Beside the Cross. 


By the cross of Jesus standing, 

Love our straitened souls expanding, 
Taste we now the peace and grace! 

Health from yonder tree is flowing, 

Heavenly light is on it glowing, 
From the blessed Sufferer’s face. 


2 Here is pardon’s pledge and token, 
Guilt’s strong chain for ever broken, 
Righteous peace securely made. 
Brightens now the brow, once shaded, 
Freshens now the face, once faded, 
Peace with God now makes us glad. 


3 All the love of God is yonder, 
Love above all thought and wonder, 
Perfect love that casts out fear! 
Strength, like dew, is here distilling, 
Glorious life our souls is filling ;— 

Life eternal, only here! 


4 Here the living water welleth, 

Here the rock now smitten, telleth 
Of salvation freely given. 

This the fount of love and pity, 

This the pathway to the City, 
This the very gate of heaven. 
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1021 “His house ofwine.” 


Ou, Christ, he is the fountain, I stand upon his merit, 
The deep, sweet well of love! ~ I know no other stand, 

The streams on earth I’ve tasted, Not ev’n where glory dwelleth 
More deep*I’ll drink above: In Immanuel’s land. 


There, to an ocean fulness, 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


3 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear Bridegroom’s face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of Grace— 


2 Oh, I am my Belovéd’s, Not at the crown he giveth, 
And my Belovéd’s mine { But on his piercéd hand—— 

He brings a poor vile sinner The Lamb is all the glory 
Into his ‘‘house of wine !” Of Immanuel’s land. 
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JEsus,to thy table led, 4 When we taste the mystic wine, 
Now let every heart be fed Of thine outpoured blood the sign, 
With the true and living bread. Fill our hearts with love divine ! 

2 While in penitence we kneel, 5 From the bonds of sin release, 
Thy sweet presence let us feel, Cold and wavering faith increase, 
All thy wondrous love reveal ! Lamb of God, grant us thy peace ! 
3 While on thy dear cross we gaze, 6 Lead us by thy piercéd hand, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, Till around thy throne we stand, 
Turn our sadness into praise! Tn the bright and better land. 
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Jxesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be! 
Perish, every fond ambition, 

All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known, 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own! 


Bearing the Cross. 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue; 
Oh, while thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 
Show thy face, and all is bright. 


3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
’T will but drive me to thy breast; 

Life with trials hard may press me; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest ! 

Oh, ’t is not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me; 

Oh, ’t were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 


4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure! 
Come, disaster, scorn, and pain! 

Tn thy service pain is pleasure, 
With thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called thee—Abba, Father! 
I have stayed my heart on thee! 


Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 
All must work for good to me. 


1024 


Sout, then know thy full salvation, 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy, to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine: 
Think that Jesus died to win thee! 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 


The Crown coming. 


2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer! 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there: 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


1025 


Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain 
Poured thy precious blood for me, 

Wash me in its flowing fountain, 
That my soul may spotless be. 


A spotless soul. 


2 In thy word I hear thee saying, 
Come and I will give you rest; 

Now the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to thy breast 
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1026 Before the cross. 

Sweer the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


Truly blesséd is this station, : 


Low before his cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion, 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 
2 Love and grief our hearts dividing, 
With our tears his feet we bathe; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death, 


asa 8s, 7s. 


For thy sorrows we adore thee, 

For the pains that wrought our peace, 
Gracious Saviour! we implore t theo 
In our souls thy love increase. 

3 Here we feel our sins forgiven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze, 
And our thoughts are all of heaven, 

And our lips o’erflow with praise, 
Still in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 
Till we taste thy full salvation, 

And, unvailed, thy glories see. 
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sg Parting Hymn. 


i the table now retiring, 
Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls refreshment finding 
Grow in all things like our Head! 


2 His example while beholding, 
May our lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 
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3 Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 

Joy attend us in believing, 
Peace from God, through endless day, 


4 Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One, 
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1028 Christ on the Cross. 
Wuen I view my Saviour bleeding, Now the gracious Mediator 
For my sins, upon the tree; Risen to the courts of bliss, 
Oh, how wondrous !—how exceeding Claims for me, a sinful creature, 
Great his love appears to me! Pardon, righteousness, and peace } 
Floods of deep distress and anguish, 3 Sure such infinite affection 
lo impede his labors, came; Lays the highest claims to mine; 
Yet they all could not extinguish All my powers, without exception, 
Love’s eternal, burning flame. Should in fervent praises join, 
2 Now redemption is completed, Jesus, fit me for thy service; 
Full salvation is procured; Form me for thyself alone; 
Death and Satan are defeated, I am thy most costly purchase,— 
By the sufferings he endured. Take possession of thine own, 
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Come, thon Fount of every blessing neler] | 
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Comm, thou Fount. of every blessing, Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; Wandering from the fold of God; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, He, to rescue me from danger, . 
Call for songs of loudest praise; Interposed. his precious blood. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Sung by flaming tongues above; Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon itl— suet thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Mount of thy redeeming love. Bind my wandering heart to thee; 
2 Here [’ll raise mine Kben-czer; Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
llither by thy help I’m come; Prone to leave the God I love; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, Here’s my heart; oh, take and seal it; 
Safely to arrive at home, Seal it for thy courts above, ; 
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1030 “Fim we pierced.” 
Comuz, thou everlasting Spirit, 2 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth, 
Bring to every thankful mind I in him, and he in me! 
All the Saviour’s dying merit, And my empty soul he filleth, 
All his sufferings for mankind: Here and through eternity. 
True recorder of his passion, Thus I wait for his returning, 
Now the living faith impart; Singing all the way to heaven; 
Now reveal his great salvation Such the joyous song of morning, 
Unto every faithful heart. Such the banquet song of even. 
2 Come, thou Witness of his dying; 
Come, Remembrancer divine; 1032 ‘ imide tare aoe 1 
- Let us feel thy power applying Cross, reproach, and tribulation 
Christ to every soul, and mine; Ye to me are welcome guests, 
Let us groan thine inward groaning; When I have this consolation, 
Look on him we pierced, and grieve; That my soul in Jesus rests. 
All partake the grace atoning, — The reproach of Christ is glorious! 
All the sprinkled blood receive. Those who here'his barden’ bear, 
In the end shall prove victorious, 
1031 1 Pet. 5: 5. And eternal gladness share. 
Yes, for me, for me he careth, 2 Bonds and stripes, and evil story, 
With a brother’s tender care; Are our honorable crowns; 
‘Yes, with me, with me he shareth Pain is peace, and shame is glory, 
Every burden, every fear. Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 
Yes, for me he standeth pleading, Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus, 
At the mercy-seat above; Ye who live a life of faith! 
Ever for me interceding, Lift triumphant songs and praises 


Constant in untiring love. Ey’n in martyrdom and death. 
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1. O King : mercy, eh thy lee on high, Look down in love, andhear ourhumble cry. 


1033 “ Bread of Heaven.” Goel ra a the mourner’s stay, the sinner’s 
rien 


O Kine of mercy, from thy throne on high gweet fount of j joy and blessings without end. 
Look down in love, and hear our humble 


cry. 6 Oh, come and cheer us with thy heavenly 
grace, 
2 Thou tender Shepherd of the blood-bought Reveal the brightness of thy glorious face. 


sheep, 


Thy feeble wandering flock in safety keep. 7, Tn cooling cloud by Ge) 


Be near our steps, and make our darkness 
light. 

”8 Go where we go, abide where we abide, 

In life, in death, our comfort, strength, and 


4 Thou art the Bread of heaven, on thee Guide. 
we feed ; g Oh, lead us daily with thine eye of love, 
Be near to help our souls in time of need. And bring us safely to our home above. 


3 O gentle Saviour, by thy death we live; 
i contrite sinners life eternal give. 
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1034 « Peiea Partick bate’? 4 Peace, ported peace, with loved ones far 
away ? 
Prace, perfect peace, in this dark world of In Jesus’ keeping we are safe and they. 
sin? 


5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all un- 
known? 
Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 


The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 


2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties 
pressed ? 6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us 

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest, and ours? 
Jesushas va nquished death and allits powers. 


3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surg- 7 It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall 
ing round? cease, 


On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is found. And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 


, 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


LANGRAN. 10s. a : zy 
oo 2 2 seater raes Peace 


1, Draw nigh and take 


=e. _@_ 


the bod-y of your Lord, And drink the ho - ly blood for you outpoured. 


iS 


os 2— ttre 
a oe ee 


<eerel ain 


ie a 


5 te Ss 
Saeco 


i = 4 6 
a a 


Offered was he for greatest and for least, 


“B- o- 
Gee ie: 


SSS SS = Seas eee 


=a 2 g—3-3- 122 oH 


- 
Ce 


Himself the 


Be ref 


victim and him-self the priest. 


72. 


po 


“This ts his Body.” 


1035 
Draw nigh and take the body of your Lerd, 
And drink the holy blood for you outpoured. 
Offered was he for greatest and for least, 

Himself the victim and himself the priest. 


2 He, that in this world rules his saints, 
and shields, 

To all believers life eternal yields; 

With heavenly bread makes them that hun- 
ger whole, 

Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 


3 Approach ye then with faithful hearts 
sincere, 
And take the pledges of salvation here. 
O Judge of all, our only Saviour thon, 
‘In this thy feast of love be with us now. 
1036 “Do this in remembrance,” 
_ “ars is my body, which is given for you; 
Do this,” he said, and brake, ‘“remem- 
bering me.” 
O Lamb of God, our paschal offering true, 
To us the bread of life each moment be. 


2 “This is my blood, for sins’ remission 
esned:”” 
He spake, and passed the cup of blessing 
round; 
So let us drink, and, on life’s fullness fed, 
With heavenly j joy each quickening pulse 
shall bound. 
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3 Some will betray thee—“ Master, is it 1?” 
Leaning upon thy love, we ask in fear—— 
Ourselves mistrusting, earnestly we cry 
To thee, the Strong, for strength, when 
sin is near. 


4 But round us fall the evening shadows 
dim; 
A saddened awe pervades our darkening 
sense; 
In solemn choir we sing the parting hymn, 
And hear thy voice, “ Arise, let us go 
hence.” 


The Memorial, 


1037 
Ou, blest memorial of our dying Lord, 
Who living bread to men doth here afford! 
Oh, may our souls for ever feed on thee, 
And thou, O Christ, for ever precious be! 


2 Fountain of goodness! Jesus, Lord and 


God! 

Cleanse us, unclean, with thy most cleans- 
ing blood; 

Increase our faith and love, that we may 
know 

The hope and peace which from thy pres- 
ence flow. 


3 O Christ! whom now beneath a vail we 
see, 

May what we thirst for soon our portion be; 

To gaze on thee unvailed, and see thy face, 

The vision of thy glory and thy grace, 
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10 3 8 The True Bread. 10 3 9 Penttent Prayer. 


True Bread of life, in pitying merey given, Nor worthy, Lord! to gather up the crumbs 
Long famished souls to strengthen and With trembling hand, that from thy table 
to feed; fall, 
Christ Jesus, Son of God, true Bread of A weary, heavy-laden sinner comes 


heaven, To plead thy promise and obey thy call. 
Thy fleshis meat, thy blood is drink indeed. 


2 cannot famish, though this earth should 2 1 am not,worthy to be thought thy child; 


fail, Nor sit the last and lowest at thy board; 
Though life through all its fields should Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled, 
pine and die; I only ask one reconciling word. 


Though the sweet verdure should forsake 
each vale, 


And i t rey th tive— 
And every stream of every land run dry. MUM 


Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, divine? 

: F Me, Lord! the chief of sinners, me forgive 

3 True Tree of Life! Of thee I eat and live, } F uy ie mae I 

Who eateth of thy fruit shall never die; And thine the greaver git: 
*T is thine the everlasting health to give, : : 

The youth and bloom of immortality. 4 I hear thy voice; thou bid’st me comeand 


rest; 
4 Feeding on thee all weakness turns to I come, I kneel, I clasp thy piercéd feet; 
power, Thou bid’st me take my place, a welcome 
Thissickly soul revives, like earth in spring ; guest, 
Strength floweth on and iu, each buoyant. Among thy saints, and of thy banquet eat. 


hour, 
oe oe oO 
Peep ge epall energy tell rine: 5 Mypraise can only breathe itself in prayer, 
5 Jesus, our dying, buried, risen Head, My prayer can only lose itself in thee; 
Thy church’s Life and Lord, Immanuel! Dwell thou for ever in my heart, and there, 
At thy dear cross we find the eternal bread, Lord! let me sup with thee; sup thou 
And in thy empty tomb the living well. with me. 
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1. Here, 0 my Lord, 1 see thee face to face; ie would Itouch and handlethings unseen ; Here grasp with firmer hand th’ eternal grace, 
. S.—And all my weariness upon thee lean. 
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1040 Coming to the table. Here would I la id h 
y aside each earthly load 
Benue my Word, I see’ thee face to face; ~" Tore taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 
Here would I touch and handle things. era ks ae Ge 
unseen; 3 This is the hour of banquet and of song, 
Here Bg amerhand t'eiemal grace, his is the heavenly table spread for me; 


And all my weariness upon thee lean. Here let me feast, and, feasting, still pro- 


2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God; long 
Here drink with thee the royal wine of ‘The brief bright hour of fellowship with 
heaven; thee. 
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1041 “Sweet Foretastes.” 3 Mineis thesin, but thine the righteousness; 

Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear; Mine is the guilt, but thine the cleansing 
The feast, though not the love, is passed blood; 

and gone; Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace; 

The bread and wine remove, but thou art ee os thy righteousness, O Lord, my 
here— od. 


Nearer than ever—-still my Shield andSun. 4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ; 
2 Ihave no help but thine; nordoI need Yet, passing, points, to the glad feast 
Another arm save thine to lean upon: above, 
It is enough, my Lord, enough, indeed; Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy, 
My strength isin thy might, thy might ‘The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss 
alone. and love, 
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1042 “Till he come.” 1043 “Thou art coming.” 
Tuovu art coming, O my Saviour } Txou art coming! At thy table 
Thou art coming, O my King! We are witnesses for this, 
In thy beauty all-resplendent, While remembering hearts thou meetest, 
In thy glory all-transcendent; In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Well may we rejoice and sing ! Earnest of our coming bliss: 
Coming! In the opening east Showing not thy death alone, 
Herald brightness slowly swells; And thy love exceeding great, 
Coming! O my glorious Priest, But thy coming and thy throne, 
Hear we not thy golden bells? All for which we long and wait. 
2 Thou art coming, thou art coming ! 2 Thou art coming! We are waiting 
We shall meet thee on thy way, With a hope that cannot fail; 


We shall see thee, we shall know thee, Asking not the day or hour, 
We shall bless thee, we shall show thee Resting on thy word of power, 


All our hearts could never say ! Anchored safe within the vail. 
What an anthem that will be, Time appointed may be long, 

Ringing out our love to thee, But the vision must be sure : 
Pouring out our rapture sweet Certainty shall make us strong, 

At thine own all-glorious feet ! Joyful patience shall endure ! 

3 Not a cloud and not a shadow, 3 Oh, the joy to see thee reigning, 
Not a mist and not a tear, Thee, our own belovéd Lord ! 
Not a sin and not a sorrow, Hvery tongue thy name confessing, 

Not a dim and vailed to-morrow, Worship, honor, glory, blessing, 
For that sunrise grand and clear | Brought to thee with glad accord | 
Jesus, Saviour, once with thee, Thee, our Master and our Friend, 
Nothing else seems worth a thought! Vindicated and enthroned | 
Oh, how marvelous will be Unto earth’s remotest end 


All the bliss thy pain hath bought ! Glorified, adored, and owned ! 
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“ Father, forgive them.” 


1044 
Jrsus, in thy dying woes, 

Even while thy life-blood flows, 
Craving pardon for thy foes:— 

Hear us, holy Jesus! 

2 Saviour, for our pardon sue, 
When our sins thy pangs renew, 
For we know not what we do. 


3 Oh, may we, who mercy need, 
Be like thee in heart and deed, 
When with wrong our spirits bleed! 


1045 
Jesus, pitying the sighs 
Of the thief, who near thee dies, 
Promising him Paradise:— 

Hear us, holy Jesus! 


“ To-day in Paradise,’” 


2 May we in our guilt and shame, 
Still thy love and mercy claim, 
Calling humbly on thy name! 


3 Oh, remember us who pine, 
Looking from our cross to thine: 
Cheer our souls with hope divine! 


1046 “Woman, behold thy Son.” 

Jesus, loving to the end 

Her whose heart thy sorrows rend, 

And thy dearest human friend! 
Hear us, holy Jesus! 

2 May we in thy sorrow share, 

And for thee all peril dare, 

And enjoy thy tender care! 


3 May we all thy loved ones be, 
All one holy family, 
Loving for the love of thee! 


1047 “Why hast thou forsaken Me !’" 


Jusus, whelmed in fears unknown, 
With our evil left alone 


- Whilenolight from heavenisshown:— 
Hear us, holy Jesus! 
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2 When we vainly seek to pray, 
And our hope seems far away, 

In the darkness be our stay! 

3 Though no Father seem to hear, 
Though no light our spirits cheer, 
Tell our faith that God is near! 


"*7 thirst.” 


1048 

Jesus, in thy thirst and pain, 

While thy wounds thy life-blood drain, 

Thirsting more our love to gain:— 
Hear us, holy Jesus! 

2 Thirst for us in mercy still; 

All thy holy work fulfill— 

Satisfy thy loving will! 

3 May we thirst thy love to know; 

Lead us in our sin and woe 

Where the healing waters flow! 


1049 “Tt ts finished.” 
Jesus, all our ransom paid, 
All thy Father’s will obeyed,— 


By thy sufferings perfect made:— 
Hear us, holy Jesus! 


2 Save us in our soul’s distress, 

Be our help to cheer and bless, 
While we grow in holiness! 

3 Brighten all our heavenward way, 
With an ever holier ray, 

Till we pass to perfect day! 


1050 “Father into thy Hands.” 

Jxsus,—all thy labor vast, 

All thy woe and conflict past— 

Yielding up thy soul at last:— 
Hear us, holy Jesus! 

2 When the death shades round us lower, 

Guard us from the tempter’s power, 

Keep us in that trial hour! 

3 May thy life and death supply 

Grace to live and grace to die, 

Grace to reach the home on high! 
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Ere we can of - fer. our complaints, Be-hold him pres- ent with his aid. 


1954 Psalm 46. 6 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Gop is the refuge of his saints, Secure against a threatening hour; 
When storms of sharp distress invade; Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Ere we can offer our complaints, Built on his truth, and armed with power. 
Behold him present with his aid. 
. . 1052 Psalm 72 
2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled bis 
Down to the deep, and buried there, Great God! whose universal sway 
Convulsions shake the solid world— The known and unknown worlds obey; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. Now give the kingdom to thy Son; 


Iixtend his power, exalt his throne. 
3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar— 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 
\hile every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 


2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down; 
Ilis grace, on fainting souls, distills 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills, 


4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 


Supplies the city of our God; ‘Che shades of overspreading death, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, Revive at his first dawning light, 

And watering our divine abode. And deserts blossom at the sight. 
5 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 

Our grief allays, our fear controls; Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, Peace, like a river, from his throne, 


And give new strength to fainting souls. Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
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ANVERN. L. M. 
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long, awake at length, And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength, And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength. 
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1053 Ge ia al : 4 Nor fear thy Salem’s hills to wrong, 
TriumpHant Zion, lift thy head If other lands thy triumphs share: 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead; A heavenly city claims thy song; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, A brighter Salem rises there. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength. Rp 
5 By foreign streams no longer roam; 
2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, Nor, weeping, think of Jordan’s flood: 
And let thy various charms be known: In every clime behold a home, 
The world thy glories shall confess, In every temple sce thy God. 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. 
3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 1055 Home Missions. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; — Loox from thy sphere of endless day, 
No more shall hell’s insulting host O God of mercy and of might! 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. In pity look on those who stray, 
4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear; Benighted in this land of light. 
. His hand thy ruins shall repair; 2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
- Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
To guard thee in eternal peace. How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from thee ! 
10 54 Ancient Israel. 
Way on the bending willows hung, 3 Send forth thy heralds, Lord, to call 
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string?— , The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, A. scattered, homeless flock, till all 
And Zion’s song denies to sing? Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 


2 Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise; 4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Let harp and voice unite their strains: Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways: To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 


Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns! And bind and heal the broken heart. 
3 No taunting foes the song require; 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 

No strangers mock thy captive chain; That makes us sadden as we gaze, 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, Shall grow with living waters green, 


And brethren ask the holy strain, And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
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1056 Psalm 102, 
Ler Zion and her sons rejoice— 3 Before his ever-watchful eye 
Behold the promised hour! Thy mournful state appears, 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, And every groan, and every sigh, 
And comes to exalt his power. Divine compassion hears. 
2 Her dust and ruins that remain 4 O Zion, learn to doubt no more, 
Are precious in our eyes; Be every fear suppressed ; 
Those ruins shall be built again, Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
And all that dust shall rise. Dwell in thy Saviour’s breast. 
3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 1058 Pe 


And stand in glory there; 
Nations shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


Suing, mighty God! on Zion shine 
With beams of heavenly grace; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasts, 
4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, And show thy smiling face. 
With pity in his eyes, 
He hears the dying prisoners’ groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 


2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore, 
Sound all the earth abroad, 

And distant nations know and love 

5 He frees the souls condemned to death; Their Saviour and their God? 
Nor, when his saints complain, 


Shall it be said that praying breath 3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands} 

Was ever spent in vain. Sing loud with solemn voice; 
Let every tongue exalt his praise, 

1057 Can a mother forget?” And every heart rejoice. 

A morHer may forgetful be, 4 Earth shall obey her Maker’s will, 
For human love is frail; And yield a full increase; 

But thy Creator’s love to thee, Our God will crown his chosen land 
O Zion, cannot fail. With fruitfulness and peace. 

2 No: thy dear name engraven stands, 5 God, the Redeemer, scatters round 
In characters of love, ' His choicest favors here, 

On thine almighty Father’s hands, While the creation’s utmost bound 


And never shall remove. Shall see, adore, and fear. 
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105Q 9 *- The Fulness of the Gentiles. 3 See barbarousnations at thy gates attend, 
- “up ys : . Walk in the light, and in thy temple bend; 
bp oo gecegebt, imperial alem, See thy bright altars thronged with pros- 


Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes; trate kings, 

Saft ce iektiarblingporials wide display, While every land its joyful tribute brings. 

And break upon thee in a flood of day. 4 The - shall waste, the skies to smoke 
ecay, 

2 See along race thy spacious courts adorn; Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 

See future sons and daughters yet unborn But fixed his word, his saving power remains; 

In crowding ranks on every side arise, Thy realms shall last, thy own Messiah 

Demanding life, impatient for the skies. reigns ! 
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1060: The Latter Day Glory. 

Lorp of all worlds, incline thy bounteousear, 3 Then shall mankind no more in darkness 
Thy children’s voice, in tender mercy, hear; mourn, 


Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in mind, Then happy nations in a day be born, 
And shed renewing grace on lost mankind! From east to west thy glorious name be one, 


tt ten. thes iecascloss And one pure worship hail the eternal Son: 


stand, 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy hand; 4 Then shall thy saints exult with joy divine; 
From earth’s far regions J acob’s sons restore, Their virtues quicken, and their lives refine; 
Oppressed by man, and scourged by thee Heaven o’er the world unfold a brighter day, 
no more. And Jesus spread his reign from sea to sea! 
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3, {From Greenland’sicy mountains, From India’s coral strand, 
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ancient riv- er,From many apalmy plain, They callusto de-liv-er Their land from error’s chain. 
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1061 


“Come over, and help us.” 


From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand,— 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone | 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high,— 
Shall we, to men benighted, 
The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, oh, salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name, 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
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Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign ! 


The day of Fubilee. 

How seravreous on the mountains, 
The feet of him that brings, 

Like streams from living fountains, 
Good tidings of good things; 

That publisheth salvation, 
And jubilee release, 

To every tribe and nation, 

God’s reign of joy and peace ! 


2 Lift up thy voice, O watchman | 
And shout, from Zion’s towers, 
Thy hallelujah chorus,— 
“The victory is ours !” 
The Lord shall build up Zion 
In glory and renown, 
And Jesus, Judah’s lion, 
Shall wear his rightful erown. 


3 Break forth in hymns of gladness; 
O waste Jerusalem | 

Let songs, instead of sadness, 
Thy jubilee proclaim; 

The Lord, in strength victorious, 
Upon thy foes hath trod; 

Behold, O earth! the glorious 
Salvation of our God | 
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MUNICH. 7s, 6s. D. 
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1 ia country’s voice is pleading. Ye menof God, a-rise! 
*\His provi-dence is lead- ing, Theland be-fore you lies Day-gleams are o’erit brightening, 


And promise clothes the soil; Wide fields, for har - vest whitening, In - vitethe reaper’s toil, 
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When all shall dwell together, 
One shepherd and one fold? 
Shall every idol perish, 
To moles and bats be thrown, 
And every prayer be offered 


1063 


Ovr country’s voice is pleading. 
Ye men of God, arise! 
His providence is leading, 


Home Missions. 


The land before you lies; ! ig 
Day-gleams are o’er it brightening, UENO Tbs eat! 
And promise clothes the soil; 2 Shall Jew and Gentile, meeting 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening, From many a distant shore, 
Invite the reaper’s toil. Around one altar kneeling, 
d One common Lord adore? 
2 Go, where the waves are breaking Shall’'alli that now aivides aa 


On California’s shore 
, 


Christ’s precious gospel taking, Oe ae ey 


Like shadows of the morning 


More rich than’ golden ore; 

On Alleghany’s mountains, ee 
Through all the western vale, 3 Shall all that now unites us 
Beside Missouri’s fountains, More sweet and lasting prove, 

Rehearse the wondrous tale. A. closer bond of union, 


In a blest land of love? 
Shall war be learned no longer, 
Shall strife and tumult cease, 


3 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 


es bit All earth his blesséd kingdom, 

Great Author of salvation, The Lord and Prince of Peace? 
Haste, haste the glorious day, 4 O long-expected dawning, 

When we, a ransomed nation, Come with thy cheering ray ! 
Thy sceptre shall obey. When shall the morning brighten, 


The shadows flee away? 
_ O sweet anticipation | 
1064 . Christian Union. It cheers the watchers on, 
- Anp is the time approaching, To pray, and hope, and Jabor, 
By prophets long foretold, Till the dark night be gone. 
28 
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1. Hail to the Lord’s anointed, Great David’s greater Son! MHail,in the time ap -. pointed, 
D,S.—To take a- way transgression, 


His reign on earth peers 
And rule in eq -ui - ty. 


ai comes to break oppres- sion, To set the captive Ban, 


10 65 Psalm 72. 


Hatt to the Lord’s anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son ! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


2 He comes, with succor speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 


3 Heshall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, and joy, like flowers, 
Spring i in his path to birth: 

Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace the herald go, 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 


4 Arabia’s desert-ranger 

To him shall bow the knee; 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see: 
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With offerings of devotion, 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at his feet. 


5 Kings shall fall down before him, 
And gold and incense bring: 
All nations shall adore him; 
His praise all people sing; 
For he shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


6 For him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 

The heavenly dew shall nourish 
A seed in weakness sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


% O’er every foe victorious, 
He on his throne shall rests 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-blessed. 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 
His great, best name of Lovel 
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1066 The morning light. 
Tue morning light is breaking; _ How long the holy city 
The darkness disappears ! Shall heathen feet profane ? 
The sons of earth are waking Return, O Lord, in pity, 
To penitential tears; Rebuild her walls again. 


Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 


Let fall th 1 of ter 
Brings tidings from afar, ame cel mimo hay 


Thy saving grace impart; 


Of nations in EpEenonon, Roll back the vail of error, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. Release the fettered heart; 
2 See heathen nations bending Let Israel, home returning, 
_ Before the God we love, Their lost Messiah see; 
And thousand hearts ascending Give oil of joy for mourning, 
In gratitude above ; And bind thy Church to thee. 
While sinners, now confessing, Tyee ae 
The gospel eall obey, 10 68 Departing Missionaries. 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing—- Rott on, thou mighty ocean; 
A nation in a day. And, as thy billows flow, 


Bear messengers of mercy 
To every land below. 

Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore; 


3 Blest river of salvation ! 
- Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 


E That man may sit in darkness, 
Vie atic ihe e Hane: And death’s black shade no more. 
Stay not till all the holy 2 O thou eternal Ruler, 
Proclainm—‘“ The Lord is come !” Who holdest in thine arm 


The tempests of the ocean, 


1067 es Ss Protect them from all harm ! 

On, that the Lord’s salvation Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
Were out of Zion come, Wherever they may be: 

To heal his ancient nation, Though far from us, who love them, 


To lead his outcasts home! Still let them be with thee. 
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10 6 9 Sun of Righteousness. 


O’er the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of Righteousness! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day; 
Send the gospel 
To the earth’s remotest bound. 


2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,— 
Grant them, Lord! the glorious light: 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night; 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel! 

Win and conquer, never cease; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 

Multiply and still increase; 

Sway thy sceptre, 

Saviour! all the world around. 
1070 
Saints of God! the dawn is brightening, 

Token of our coming Lord; 

O’er the earth the field is whitening; 

Louder rings the Master’s word,— 

“Pray for reapers 
In the harvest of the Lord.” 


2 Now, O Lord! fulfill thy pleasure, 
Breathe upon thy chosen band, 
And, with pentecostal measure, 
Send forth reapers o’er our land,— 
Faithful reapers, 
Gathering sheaves for thy right hand. 


Home Missions. 
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3 Broad the shadow of our nation, 
Eager millions hither roam; 
Lo! they wait for thy salvation; 
Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come! 
By thy Spivit, 
Bring thy ransomed people home. 


4 Soon shall end the time of weeping, 
Soon the reaping time will come,— 
Heaven and earth together keeping 
God’s eternal Harvest Home: 
Sdints and angels! 
Shout the world’s great Harvest Home. 


1071 
Own the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
‘ Zion long in hostile lands: 
Mourning captive! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful? 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still.is well beloved. 


The gospel herald. 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


MISSIONS AND GROWTH. 


HAMDEN. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


=] ! dN N on, geal Nt - “= 
ier EE 
Aggie 2 tet 


pest iteacrerasicl| 


a 


Hal-le - Iu-jah!bestand sweetest Of the hymns of praise above ; 
Hal-le - Ju-jah! thou re-peatest, Angel Host, these notes of Love ; 


This ye ut-ter, While your golden harps ye move. 
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1072 
Hawervsan! best and sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above; 
Hallelujah! thou repeatest, 
Angel Host, these notes of love; 
This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 


2 Hallelujah! Church Victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky; 
Hallelujah! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye Saints, this strain on high; ~ 
We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 


“Hallelujah !” 


ST. Bont Ss, M. 
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3 Hallelujah! strains of gladness, 
Suit not souls with anguish torn; 
Hallelujah! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn; 
Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 


4 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God, we raise to thee; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Make us all thy joys to see. 
Hallelujah | 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 
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1073 
O Lorp, thy work revive, 
In Zion’s gloomy hour, 
And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 


2 Awake thy chosen few 
To fervent earnest prayer; 
Again may they their vows renew, 
Thy blesséd presence share. 


3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay, 

And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 


4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear; 
Oh, listen to our cry; 

Oh, come and bring salvation here: 
Our hopes on thee rely, 


Declension. 


1074 
Ou, for the happy hour 
When God will hear our ery, 
And send, with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on high. 


2 While many crowd thy house, 
How few, around thy board, 
Meet to recount their solemn vows 
And bless thee as their Lord! 


3 Thou, thou alone canst give 
Thy gospel sure success; 

Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 


4 Come, then, with power divine, 
Spirit of life and love! 

Then shall this people all be thine, 
This church like that above. 


THE CHURCH OF GOD. 
RATHBUN. 8s, 7s. 
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107 5 Revival Implored. 
Saviour, visit thy plantation ! 4 But a drought has since succeeded, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain: And a sad decline we see: 
All will come to desolation, Lord, thy help is greatly needed: 
Unless thou return again. Help can only come from thee. 
2 Keep no longer at a distance, 5 Let our mutual love be fervent: 
Shine upon us from on high, Make us prevalent in prayer; 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Every plant should droop and die. Shun the world’s bewitching snare. 
3 Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished; 6 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Every part looked gay and green; Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
Then thy word our spirits nourished: And begin from this good hour 
Happy seasons we have seen. X To revive thy work afresh. 


WESLEY. 11s. 10s. 
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1076 a Promise. 3 Lo! in the desert rich flowers are 
Hait to the brightness of Zion’s glad springing, 
morning ! Streams ever copious are gliding along; 
Joy to the landsthatin darknesshavelain! Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and ringing, 
mourning; Wastes “pide! in verdure, and mingle in 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. song. 
4 See, from all lands—from the isles of the 
2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad ocean, 
morning, Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Long by the prophets of Israel Honetol Fallen are the engines of war and commo- 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning tion, 


Gentile and Jew the blest vision eeaate. Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 
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1077 Home Missions. 
Goopty were thy tents, O Israel, See celestial radiance beaming, 
Spread along the river’s side, ; Lighting up the midnight sky ) 
Bright thy star which rose prophetic, Tis the promised day-star gleaming, 
Herald of dominion wide; "Tis the day-spring from on high. 
Fairer are the homes of freemen, 2 Westward, all along the ages, 
Scattered o’er our broad domain; Trace its pathway clear and bright; 
Brighter is our rising day-star, Star of hope to Hastern sages, 
Ushering in a purer reign. Radiant now with gospel light. 
2 Welcome to the glorious freedom, Angels from the realms of glory, 
Which our fathers hither brought; Peace on earth delight to sing; 
Welcome to the priceless treasure, Christian, tell the wondrous story, 
Which with constant faith theysought,— | 0 proclaim the Saviour King! 


See, from every nation gathering, 
Swarming myriads throng our coasts, 

Hear, with steady steps advancing, Onwarp, onward, mea of heaven! 
Ceaseless tread of countless hosts. Bear the gospel’s banner high; 


g 
3 God of nations! our Preserver, ee paar mania: 
Hear our prayers, our counsels bless; genq it where the pilgrim stranger 
Lift o’er all thy radiant banner, Faints beneath the torrid ray; 
On these souls thy love impress; i Bid the red-browed forest-ranger 
From thy throne of boundless blessing, Hail it, ere he fades away 
O’er our land thy Spirit pour; ; , 


10 79 The Heralds of the Gospel. 


In the grandeur of thine empire, 2 Rude in speech, or grim in feature, 
Reign supreme from shore to shore! Dark in spirit, though they be, 
Show that light to every creature— 
1078 I RA oa ae Prince or vassal, bond or free: 
Hark! the sound of angel-voices Lo! they haste to every nation: 
Over Bethlehem’s star-lit plain; Host on host the ranks supply: 
Hark! the heavenly host rejoices, Onward! Christ is your salvation, 
Jesus comes on earth to reign. And your death is victory. 
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GROSTETE. L. M. 


t \ 
1. Soon may the last glad song a - rise Throughall the mill- ions of the skies— 
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1080 The last song. 1082 Christ's coming. ; 
Soon may the last glad song arise Jxsus! thy church, with longing eyes, 
Through all the millions of the skies— For thine expected coming waits; 
That song of triumph which records When will the promised light arise, 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s! And glory beam from Zion’s gates? 
2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 2 Ev’n now, when tempests round us fall, 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee! And wintry clouds o’ercast the sky, 
And, over land and stream and main, Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign | And deem that our redemption’s nigh. 
3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 3 Oh, come and reign o’er every land; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, Let Satan from his throne be hurled; 
That not one rebel heart remains, All nations bow to thy command, 
But over all the Saviour reigns ! And grace revive a dying world, 
1081 4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
Tips Sues DC ear atee, To wait for the appointed hour; 
AssrmpBiep at thy great command, And fit us, by thy grace, to share 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand; The triumphs of thy conquering power. 


The voice that marshaled every star, 


Has called thy people from afar. 
Y peo 1083 “A scend thy throne.” 


2 We meet, through distant lands tospread Ascenp thy throne, almighty King, 


The truth for which the martyrs bled; And spread thy glories all abroad; 
Along the line, to either pole, Let thine own arm salvation bring, 

The thunder of thy praise to roll. And be thou known the gracious God. 
3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 

Our hopes revive, our courage raise; Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Our counsels aid, to each impart Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 

The single eye, the faithful heart. Subdued by thy victorious grace. 


4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come, 3, Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Recall the wandering spirits home; Become the kingdoms of the Lord! 
From Zion’s mount send forth the sound, Let saints and angels praise thy name. 

To spread the spacious earth around... Be thou through heaven and earth adored, 


MISSIONS AND GROWTH. 
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i. Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 


Does his successive Journeysrun ; 
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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1084 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 

- Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


Psalm 72. 


2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning-sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue _ 
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on his name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


MENDON. L. M. 
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5 Let we y deicntina rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen! 


1085 


Sovereign of worlds! display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion’s favored hour; 

Bid the bright morning Star arise, 

And point the nations, to the skies. 


Conversion of the World. 


2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,— 
On Afrie’s shore, on India’s plains, 

On wilds and continents unknown,— 

And make the nations all thine own. 


3 Speak! and the worldshallhear thy voice; 
Speak! and the desert shall rejoice; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 

And bid all nations hail the light. 


_ ipsilateral 


| 
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BaP “<0 Light of Zion.” 
'Paouen now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o’ erspreading death, 
God will arise, with light divine 

On Zion’s holy towers to shine. 


2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come thy glory, Lord, to see, 

_ And in thy courts to worship thee. 


3 O light of Zion, now arise ! 

Let the-glad morning bless our eyes ! 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendor of the day. 


1087 Zion's Glory. 

Zion! awake, thy strength renew; 
Put on thy robes of beautous hue; 
And let the admiring world behold 


The King’s fair daughter clothed in gold. 


2 Church of our God! arise and shine, - 
Bright with the beams of truth divine ; 
Then shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are. 


3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view, 
And shall admire and love thee too;— 
They come, like clouds across the sky, 

As doves that to their windows fly. 


ST. ASAPH. C. M.D. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S DEATH. 
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1088 Life's Sunset. 

Brnop the western evening light! 
It melts in deepening gloom: 

So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

‘The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree: 

‘So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 


2 How beautiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed! 

Tis like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast! 

Tis like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 


3 And now above the dews of night 
The rising star.appears: 

So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 
But soon the morning’s happier light 

Its glory shall restore, 
And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 


1089 


Beyxaru our feet and o’er our head 
Is equal warning given; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven! 

Death rides on every passing breeze, 
And lurks in every flower; 

Each season hath its own disease, 
Its peril every hour! 


“Number our days.” 


2 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of youth’s soft cheek decay; 

And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood’s middle day. 

Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly to the tomb; 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come? 


3 Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know; 
Where’er thy foot can tread, 

The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead! 

Turn, mortal, turn! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given: 

The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven! 


THE CHRISTIAN’S DEATH. 443 
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1090 “ We are confident.” 
Wuy do we mourn departing friends, 4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, 
Or shake at death’s alarms? And softened every bed; 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, _ Where should the dying members rest, 
To call them to his arms, But with the dying Head? 
2 Are we not tending upward, too, 5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
As fast as time can move? And showed our feet the way; 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly 
To keep us from our love. At the great rising-day. 
3 Why should we tremble to convey 6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
Their bodies to the tomb? And bid oar kindred rise; 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, Awake! ye nations under ground; 
And scattered all the gloom. Ye saints! ascend the skies. 
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1091 cura sure. 
‘Wuen downward to the darksome tomb The grave again shall yield her trust, 
I thoughtful turn my eyes, And end my deep repose. 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 
And anxious fears arise. Shall bid me come away; 
2 Why shrinks my soul?—indeath’sembrace And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Once Jesus captive slept: Of heaven’s eternal day. 
And angels, hovering o’er the place, 5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
His lowly pillow kept. And gild with light the grave; 


3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust, To him my loftiest praises swell, 
And, as the Saviour rose, Who died, from death to save. 


444 
NUNDA, L, M. D. 
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Heaven alone unfading. 


1092 
How vary is all beneath the skies! 
How transient every earthly bliss? 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this ! 
The evening-cloud, the morning dew, 


The withering grass, the fading flower, 


Of earthly hopes are emblems true,— 
The glory of a passing hour. 


HARMONY GROVE. L. M. 


2 But, though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a land whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain, 
Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares and chase our fears: 
If God be ours, we’re traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears, 
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1. What sinners value I resign; Lord ! tis enough that thou art mine; [shall behold thy blissful face, Aud ae completein righteousness. 
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1093 
Waar sinners value I resign; 

Lord! ’tis enough that thou art mine; 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 


Psalm 17. 


2 This life’s a dream—an empty show; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; 


When shall I wake, and find me there? 
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3 Oh, glorious hour! oh, blest abode ! 
I shall be near, and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 

Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour’s image rise! 


THE CHRISTIAN’S DEATH. 
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“Hes beloved sleep.” 


1094 
Wry should we start, and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


3 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 


My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 


Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there! 


REST. L. a 


Death of the Righteous. 


1095 
How stsst the righteous when he dies, — 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast! 


2 So fades a summer-cloud away; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 


3 A holy quiet reigns around,— 
A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 


4 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies; 

While heaven and earth combine to say,— 
“How blest the righteous when he dies!” 
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1, Asleepin Jesus! blessed ai !From which none ever wake to weep; Acalm andundisturbed repose, Unbroken ait the ft of foes. 


“Asleep in Fesus.” 


1096 
Astzep in Jesus! blesséd sleep! 
From which none ever wake to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 


2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet! 

With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost its venomed sting! 
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3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear—no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the sammons from on high. 


THE CHRISTI 
NEARER HOME. S. M. D. 
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AN’S DEATH. 
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1097 “Hor ever.”” 1098 “Nearer.” 


“ For ever with the Lord !” 
So, Jesus! let it be; 

Life from the dead is in that word; 
"Tis immortality. 

Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from thee I roam: 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 

At times, to faith’s aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

“ For ever with the Lord!” 
Father, if ’t is thy will, 

The promise of thy gracious word 
Ev’n here to me fulfill. 


3 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 
Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
“For ever with the Lord!” 


One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er,— 
Nearer my home, to-day, am I 
Than e’er I’ve been before. 
Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where many mansions be; 
Nearer to-day the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 


2 Nearer the bound of life, 
Where burdens are laid down; 
Nearer to leave the heavy cross; 
Nearer to gain the crown. 
But, lying dark between, 
Winding down through the night, 
There rolls the deep and unknown stream 
That leads at last to light. 


3 Ev’n now, perchance, my feet 
Are slipping on the brink, 

And I, to-day, am nearer home,— 
Nearer than now I think. 

Father, perfect my trust ! 
Strengthen my power of faith ! 

Nor let me stand, at last, alone 
Upon the shore of death. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S DEATH. 
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“A little while.” 


1099 
A FEw more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb: 


Rer.-Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime:—Rer. 


LEOMINSTER; S. M. D. 


Het ey 


3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 

And we shall be where tempests cease,, 
And surges swell no more:—Rzr, 


4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more:—Rer. 


5 ’Tis but a little while 
And he shall come again, 

Who died that we might live, who lives: 
That we with him may reign:—Rer, 
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1, A few more years shall roll, 


A few more seasons come, And we shall be with those ani salt within the tomb: 
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Then, 0 my Lord, pre-pare My soul for that great day ; 


6-6—y 


pti sie : 


Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, And take ity sis a- way. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S DEATH. 
GREENWOOD. S.M. 
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It is not death to die— 
To leave this weary road, 

And ’mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God, 


2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
_ And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 


“ Where ts thy victory?” 


3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 

From dungeon chain,—to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 
5 Jesus, thou Prince of life ! 
Thy chosen cannot die; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 
se MICHAEL. S.M. 
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Servant of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ: 
The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy ! 


Death of a Veteran. 


2 The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 


3 His spirit with a bound 
Left its encumbering clay: 

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground 
A darkened ruin lay. 


4 The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease, 

And, life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 


5 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be thy new employ; 

And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour’s joy. 


pate 
TOD The Pious Dead. 


For all thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in Christ to live, 
Who followed him, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 


2 For all thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful ery, 


Who counted Christ their great reward, 


And yearned for him to die. 
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1, hey 0 Lord, Weachdvans 
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3 They all, in life and death, 
With him, their Lord, in view, 
Learned from thy Holy Spirit’s breath 
To suffer and to do. 


4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in thee. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S DEATH, 


LONG HOME. 7s, 8s, 7s. 


1, Tender Shepherd, thouhaststilled N ae thy little lamb’s brief weeping: Ah, how iis pale,andmild 
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In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping! And no sigh of anguish sore Heavesthat little bosom more, 
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Tenver Shepherd, thou hast stilled 
Now thy little lamb’s brief weeping: 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping! 
And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 
2 In this world of care and pain, 
Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it; 
To the sunny heavenly plain 
Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 
3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures sec 
That its heavenly food are giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove, 
Though thou take what most we love. 


MEINHOLD. 7s, 8s, 7s. 


Jesus lives! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, “Death, appall me; 
Jesus lives! and well I know, 

From the dead he will recall me; 
Better life will then commence— 
This shall be my confidence. 

2 Jesus lives! to him the throne 

Over all the world is given; 

I shall go where he is gone, 

Live and reign with him in heaven; 
God is pledged; weak doubtings, hence! ~ 
This shall be my confidence! 

3 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 

Entrance into life immortal; 
Calmly I can yield my breath, 

Fearless tread the frowning portal; 


- Lord, when faileth flesh and sense, 


Thou wilt be my confidence! 
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- 1, Tender Shepherd, thou hast stilled Now thy little lamb’s brief weeping: Ah,how peaceful, pale,and mild 
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How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell-ing * iii new lifewhen sinshallva no more. 
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1105 ' “The new life.” 

Hark, hark, my soul! angelic songs are 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
swelling The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea ; 

O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave- And laden souls, by thousands meekly 

beat shore: stealing, 

How sweet the truth those blesséd strains Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
are telling to thee—Rer. 


Of that new life whensin shall be no more. 
Rer.—Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 


Singing to’ welcome the pilgrims of the night. 4 Angels, sing on, Our -Aatiaiaeomatebes 
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2 Onward wego,forstillwehearthemsinging, Sing Cpe ajexiba SORT above; 
Come, weary souls,forJ esus bids youcome; Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly weeping, 

‘ringing, And life’s long shadows break in cloudless 

The music of the gospel leads ushome.—Rer. love.—Rer. 
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110 6 Death at Prime, 

Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime! 3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviourlay 

In full activity of zeal and power; In death’s embraces, ere he rose on high; 

A Christian cannot die before his time; And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 

The Lord’s appointment is the servant’s Pass to eternal life beyond the sky.—Rer. 
hour.—Rer. 


2 Gotothegrave; at noon fromlaborcease; 4 Goto the grave? no, take thy seat above! 
Rest on thy sheaves , thy harvest task is done: Be thy pure “spirit present with the Lord, 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, ’ Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect 
Soldier! go home; with thee the fight is love, 

wou.—Rer. And open vision for the written word.—Rer. 
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110 “A Win Fesus AMS 
Suep thy last sleep, Under thy sod, 

Free from care and sorrow; Earth, receive our treasure, 
Rest, where none weep, To rest in God, 

Till the eternal morrow; Waiting all his pleasure. 
Though dark waves roll 3 Though we may mourn 

O’er the silent river, Those in life the dearest, 
Thy fainting soul They shall return, 

Jesus can deliver. Christ, when thou appearest! 
2 Life’s dream is past, Soon shall thy voice 

~All its sin, its sadness; Comfort those now weeping, 
Brightly at last Bidding rejoice 


Dawns a day of gladness. All in Jesus sleeping. 


452 THE GENERAL JUDGMENT. 
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1108 “ The Day of the Lord.” 
Day of wrath, oh, dreadful day, 2 King of kings, enthroned on high, 
When this world shall pass away, In thine awful majesty, 
And the heavens together roll, Thou who of thy mercy free 
Shriv’ling like a parchéd scroll, Savest those who saved shall be: 
Long foretold by saint and sage, In thy boundless charity, 
David’s harp, and Sibyl’s page. Fount of pity, save thou me, 
2 Day of terror, day of doom, 3 Oh, remember, Saviour dear, 
When the Judge at last shall come; What the cause that brought thee here; 
Through the deep and silent gloom, All thy long and toilsome way 
Shrouding every human tomb, Was for me who went astray: 
Shall the Archangel’s trumpet tone When that day at last is come, 
Summon all before the throne. Call, oh, call, the wanderer home. 
3 Then shall nature stand aghast, 4 Thou in search of me didst sit 
Death himself be overcast; Weary with the noonday heat; 
Then, at her Creator’s call, Thou to save my soul hast borne 
Near and distant, great and small, Cross and grief, and hate and scorn: 
Shall the whole creation rise - Oh, may all that toil and pain 
Waiting for the great Assize, Not be wholly spent in vain! 


4 Then the writing shall be read, 
Which shall judge the quick and dead; 
Then the Lord of all our race 

Shall appoint to each his place; 

Every wrong shall be set right, 

Hyvery secret brought to light. 


PART TIDE, 


O sust Judge, to whom belongs 
Vengeance for all earthly wrongs: 
Grant forgiveness, Lord, at last, 
Hre the dread account be past. 

Lo! my sighs, my guilt, my shame! 


PART II, Spare me for thine own great name. 
Wuev, in that tremendous day, 2 Thou who bad’st the sinner cease 
Heaven and earth shall pass away, From her tears and go in peace; 
What shall I the sinner say? Thou who to the dying thief 
What shall be the sinner’s stay? Speakest pardon and relief; 
When the righteous shrinks for fear, Thou, O Lord, to me hast given, 


How shall my frail soul appear? Ey’n to me, the hope of heaven ! 
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110 9 “ Behold, the Bridegroom cometh.” 


Bexotp, the Bridegroom cometh in the middle of the night, 

And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bright; 
But woe to that dull servant, whom his Master shall surprise 
With lamp untrimmed, unburning , and with slumber in his eyes. 


- 2 Do thou, my soul, keep wie, beware lest thou in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o’er to death, and lose the golden crown; 
But see that thou be sober, with a watchful eye, and thus 
Cry—Holy, Holy, Holy God, have mercy upon us! 


3 That day, the day of fear, shall come; my soul, slack not thy toil, 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil; 
Thou knowest not how soon may sound the cry at eventide, 

Behold, the Bridegroom comes! Arise, he comes to meet the Bride! 


4 Beware, my soul! take thou good heed, lest thou in slumber lie, 
And, like the five remain without, and knock, and vainly cry; 

But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 
His own bright wedding-robe of light—the glory of the Son. 


5 To thee, O Saviour, now we bring the tribute of our praise, 
Too small for thee, O Bridegroom blest, but all that we can raise: 
All praise to thee, great Three in One, the God whom we adore, 
As was, and is, and shall be done, when time shall be no more. 


Hymn 1108, continued, 


3 Naught of thee my prayers can claim, With the blest then call thou me: 


Save in thy free mercy’s name. Contrite in the dust, I pray, 

Worthless is each tear and cry: Save me in that awful day. 

Yet, good Lord, in grace comply; 

Spare me: cause me not to go 5 Full of tears and full of dread 

Into everlasting woe. Is the day that wakes the dead, 
Calling all, with solemn blast, 

4 Make me with thy sheep to stand, From the ashes of the past; 

Severed from the guilty band; Lord of Mercy, Jesus blest, 


When the cursed condemned shall be, Grant us thine eternal rest. 
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TAMWORTH. 8s, 7s, 4s. 
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See th’e-ter - nal Judge de-scend-ing! View him seat-ed on his throne! 
1. (Now, poor sin - ner, now la- ment-ing, Stand and hearthine aw - ful doom; 
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paate) “They shall look on him.” W111 “ Day of wonders.” 
Szx the eternal Judge descending ! Day of judgment ! day of wonders ! 
View him seated on his throne ! Hark !—the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Now, poor sinner, now lamenting, Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Stand and hear thine awful doom; Shakes the vast creation round: 
Trumpets call thee, How the summons 
Stand and hear thine awful doom ! Will the sinner’s heart confound ! 
2 Hear the cries he now is venting, 2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Filled with dread of fiercer pain; Clothed in majesty divine ! 
While in anguish thus lamenting You, who long for his appearing, 
That he ne’er was born again— Then shall say, ‘This God is mine!” 
Greatly mourning Gracious Saviour ! 
That he ne’er was born again. Own me in that day for thine. 
3 “Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 3 At his call, the dead awaken, 
With the marks of dying love; Rise to life from earth and sea; 
Oh, that I had sought his favor All the powers of nature, shaken 
When I felt his Spirit move— By his looks, prepare to flee: 
Golden moments, Careless sinner ! 
When I felt his Spirit move 1” What will then become of thee? 


BREST. 8s, 7s. 4s. 
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thousandthunders, Shakesthe vast creationround : Howthe summons Will the sinner’s heart con-found! 


THE GENERAL JUDGMENT, 


JUDGMENT. P.M. _ 
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The Judge of man I see appear, 


Great God,what do I see and hear! The end of thingscre-a - ted! 
On clouds of glo - ry 
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graves restore The dead which they contained before; Prepare, my soul, to 


1112 


Prepare to meet God. 

Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated: 

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 

The dead which they contained before; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding — 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 


3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing: 

The day of grace is past and gone; 

Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 


4 Great God! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated: 

Beneath-his cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet him. 
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113 “Into thine hand.” 


Wuewn my last hour is close at hand, 
My last sad journey taken, 

Do thou, Lord Jesus! by me stand; 
Let me not be forsaken: 

O Lord! my spirit I resign 

Into thy loving hands divine; 
Tis safe within thy keeping. 


2 Countless as sands upon the shore, 
My sins may then appall me; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 
_ Despair shall not enthrall me; 
For as I draw my latest breath, 
Vii think, Lord Christ! upon thy death, 
And there find consolation, 


3 I shall not in the grave remain, 


Since thou death’s bonds hast severed : 


By hope with thee to rise again, 
From fear of death delivered, 
I'll come to thee, where’ er thou art,— 
Live with thee, from thee never part; 
Therefore I die in rapture. 


4 And so to Jesus Christ I’ll go, 
My longing arms extending; 

So fall asleep, in slumber deep, 
Slumber that knows no ending; 

Till Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, 

Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 
Lo heaven, to life eternal. 
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1, There is no night in heaven; In thatblest worlda - bove Work never can bring weariness, 
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1114, 
Turre is no night in heaven; 
Tn that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 
There is no grief in heaven; 
¥or life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 


“No night there,” 


2 There is no want in heaven; 
The Lamb of God supplies 


Life’s tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, 


Life’s spring which never dries. 
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W115 Restin Heaven. 
Awnp is there, Lord! a rest, 
For weary souls designed, 


Where not a care shall stir the breast, 


Or sorrow entrance find? 


2 Is there a blissful home, 
Where kindred minds shall meet, 
And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat? 


3 Are there celestial streams, 
Where living waters glide, 


Deaere gia ee eqeaee salglede: 
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There is no sin in heaven; 
Behold that blesséd throng { 

All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 


3 There is no death in heaven; 
For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more, 
There is no death in heaven; 
But when the Christian dies, 
The angels wait his parted soul, 
And waft it to the skies! 
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With murmurs sweet as angel dreams, 
And flowery banks beside ? 


4 For ever blesséd they, 
Whose joyful feet shall stand, 

While endless ages waste away, 
Amid that glorious land ! 

5 My soul would thither tend, 
While toilsome years are given; 
Then let me, gracious God! ascend 

To sweet repose in heaven, 
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116 


“Rye hath not seen.” 

Now et our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 

Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity. 


2 Born by a new celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 

So near to heaven’s eternal joys? 


3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 

And dying is but going home. 

4 To dwell with God—to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 

And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


117 “4 Rest.” 
Lorp, thou wilt bring the joyful day ! 
Beyond earth’s weariness and pains, 
Thou hast a mansion far away, 
Where for thine own a rest remains. 


2 No sun there climbs the morning sky, 
There never falls the shade of night; 
God and the Lamb, for ever nigh, 
O’er all shed everlasting light. 


3 The bow of mercy spans the throne, 
Emblem of love and goodness there; 

While notes to mortals all unknown, 
Float on the calm celestial air, 


4 Around that throne bright legions stand, 
Redeemed by blood from sin and hell; 
And shining forms, an angel band, 
The mighty chorus join to swell. 


5 O Jesus, bring us to that rest, 

Where all the ransomed shall be found, 
In thine eternal fullness blest, 

While ages roll their cycles round | 


118 “Many mansions.” 


Ty Father’shouse ! thine own bright home ! 
And thou hast there a place for me! 
Though yet an exile here I roam, 
That distant home by faith I see. 


2 I see its domes resplendent glow, 
Where beams of God’s own glory fall; 
And trees of life immortal grow, 
Whose fruits o’erhang the sapphire wall. 


3 I know that thou, who on the tree 
Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear, 
Wilt bring Tithe own to dwell with thee, 

And waitest to receive me there ! 


4 ‘hy love will there array my soul 
In thine own robe of spotless hue; 

And I shall gaze, while ages roll, 
On thee, with raptures ever new! 


5 Oh, welcome day! when thou my feet 
Shalt bring the shining threshold o’er; 
A Father’s warm embrace to meet, 
And dwell at home for evermore ! 


458 THE REST OF HEAVEN. 
BEYOND.—Chant. 
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1119 “Lord, tarry not.” 
Bryonp the smiling and the weeping, | Beyond the calming and the fretting, | 
I shall be soon; || Beyond remembering and forgetting, | 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, I shall be soon. ||—Rer, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, | ‘ : 
I shall be soon. || 4 Beyond the parting and the meeting, | 
Rer —Loye, rest and home! Sweet home! I shall be soon; || [ 
Lord, tarry not, but come. Beyond the farewell and the greeting, | 


Beyond the pulse’s fever beating, 


2 Beyond the blooming and the fading, I shall, be soon |ietem 


I shall be soon; || 


Beyond the shining and the shading, | 5 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, | 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, " [shall be soon; || 

I shall be soon. ||—Rer. Beyond the rock-waste and the river, | 
3 Beyond the rising and the setting, Beyond the ever and the never, | 

I shall be soon; || I shall be soon, || -Rer. 
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1, The sands of time are otal ing; 


The dawn of heav-en breaks; 


The sum-mer morn I’ve 
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“Tywmanuel's Land.” 


1120 


Tur sands of time are sinking; 
The dawn of heaven breaks; 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for, 
The fair, sweet morn, awakes. 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight; 
But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory—glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


2 O Christ ! he is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well, of love; 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted, 
More deep I’ll drink above; 
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There to an ocean fulness 
His mercy doth expand, 
And glory—glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


3 With mercy and with judgment 
My web of time he wove, 
And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred by his love; 
I'll bless the hand that. guided, 
I’ll bless the heart that planned, 
When throned where glory dwelleth, 
In Immanuel’s land. 


7121 C.M. Bl. “No more death.” 


Tuer is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wanderers given; 
There is a joy for souls distressed; 
A balm for every wounded breast: 
’T is found above—in heaven. 


2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven,— 
When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear---but heaven. 


3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 
To brighter prospects given; 

And views the tempest passing by, 

The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene—in heaven. 


4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom: 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven ! 
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1122 “Darkness cometh never.” 4 Rise, tnen, 4 Riis morning! 
Come, then, triumphant day! 
When into new adorning 
We change and pass away: 
For so with firm endeavor 
Our spirits gladly tend 
Where darkness cometh never, 
And joy shall never end. 


Ox, land relieved from sorrow! 
Oh, land secure from tears! 
Oh, respite on the morrow 
From all the toil of years! 
To thee we hasten ever, 
To thee our steps ascend, 
Where darkness cometh never, 


And joy shall never end. 1123 “ Mighty to save.” 

2 Oh, happy, holy, portal He comes in blood-stained garments; 
For God’s own blest elect: Upon his brow a crown; 

Oh, region, pure, immortal, The gates of brass fly open, 
With better spring bedecked: The iron bands drop down; 

Thy pearly doors for ever From off the fettered captive 
Their welcome shall extend, The chains of Satan fall, 

Where darkness cometh never, While angels shout triumphant, 
And joy shall never end. That Christ is Lord of all. 

3 Oh, home where God the Father 2 Oh, Christ, his love is mighty! 
Takes all his children in: Long-suffering is his grace; 

Where Christ the Son shall gather And glorious is the splendor 
The sinners saved from sin: That beameth from his face. 

No night nor fear shall sever Our hearts up-leap in gladness 
A friend from any friend, When we behold that love, 

For darkness cometh never, As we go singing onward 


And joy shall never end. To dwell with him above. 
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124 “O Paradise.” : 
O Parapise! O Paradise! ! 3 O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
Who doth not crave for rest? I greatly long to see 
Who would not seek the happy land The special place my dearest Lord 
Where they that loved are blest ? In love prepares for me.—Rer, 


Rer.—Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 


4 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
Oh, keep me in thy love, 


’ se And guide me to that happy land 
In God’s most holy sight. Of pordech xestvaliove ‘aba 
2 O Paradise! O Paradise! Rer.---Where loyal hearts and true, 
The world is growing old; Stand ever in the light, 
Who would not be at rest and free All rapture through and through, 
Where love is never cold?—Rer. In God’s most holy sight. 
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1 He comesin blood- Besetyapanase Upon his browa crown; 
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MOUNSEY. 8s, 7s, 


THE REST OF HEAVEN. 
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M25 “The sea of glass.” 
Harx! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Lord, to thee ! 


2 Multitudes, which none can number, 
Like the stars in glory stand, 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 


3 They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus; 
Tried they were and firm they stood. 


4 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 

They have ronquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 

5 Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 

Jn the Beatific Vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 


VESPER. 83, 7s. 
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1126 The City, 

Daizy, daily sing the praises 
Of the City God hath made; 

In the beauteous fields of Eden 
Its foundation-stones are laid. 


2 In the midst of that dear City 
Christ is reigning on his seat, 
And the angels swing their censers 

In a ring about his feet. 


3 From the throne a river issues, 
Clear as crystal, passing bright, 
And it traverses the City 
Like a sudden beam of light. 


4 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 
And is laden with the song 

Of the seraphs, and the elders, 
And the great redeeméd throng. 


5 Oh, I would my ears were open 
Here to catch that happy strain ! 

Oh, I would my eyes some vision 
Of that Eden could attain! 
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Tuts is not my place of resting,— 
Mine’s a city yet to come; 
Onward to it I am hasting— 
On to my eternal home. 


Not our Rest. 


2 Init all is light and glory; 

O’er it shines a nightless day: 
Every trace of sin’s sad story, 

All the curse, hath passed away. 


3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along,— 

On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 


4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain; 

Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again ! 
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sun at dawning, Night will soon o’er-cloud the day, Wight will soon o’er-cloud the day. 
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We ee te Thou the Judge, the Consummator | 
T h Sila hat eat Shepherd of the fold of God! 
eee es enon-but Me Sete Can I trust a fellow-being? 
Hours, how tardy is your pace | Can I trust an angel’s care? 
ae is oo aged lesep a . oly, O thou merciful All-seeing ! 
Here is naught but care and mourning; moe ag Sonnet Mi tata sh 
_ Comes a joy, it will not stay; 2 Blesséd fold! no foe can enter, 
Fairly shines the sun at dawning, And no friend departeth thence; 
Night will soon o’ercloud the day. Jesus is their sun, their centre, 
And their shield—Omnipotence | 
2 Onward then! not long I wander Blesséd, for the Lamb shall feed them, 
Ere my Saviour comes for me, All their tears shall wipe away, 
And with him abiding yonder, To the living fountains lead them, 
All his glory I shall see. Till fruition’s perfect day. 
Oh, the music and the singing 4 
Of the host redeemed by love! . 3 Lo! it comes, that day of wonder! 
Oh, the hallelujahs ringing Louder chorals shake the skies: 
Through the halls of light above! Hadés’ gates are burst asunder; 
See! the new-clothed myriads rise! 
Thought! repress thy weak endeavor; 
N20 The Consummation. Here must reason prostrate fall; 
Jesus, blesséd Mediator ! Oh, the ineffable Forever! 


Thou the airy path hast trod; And the eternal All in All! 
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1130 “Hold fast.” 1131 “Let me go over!” 

Tuer roseate hnes of early dawn, On Jordan’s rugged banks I stand, 
The brightness of the day, And cast a wishful eye 

The crimson of the sunset sky, To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
How fast they fade away! Where my possessions lie. 

Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven | Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
Oh, for the golden floor ! That rises to my sight! 

Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
That setteth nevermore | And rivers of delight ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 2 O’er all those wide extended plains 
How soon they tire and faint ! Shines one eternal day; 

How many a spot defiles the robe There God, the Son, for ever reigns, 
That wraps an earthly saint! And scatters night away. 

Oh, for a heart that never sins ! No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Oh, for a sonl washed white ! Can reach that healthful shore; 

Oh, for a voice to praise our King, Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Nor weary day or night! Are felt and feared no more. 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 3 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And grace to lead us higher; And be for ever blest? 

But there are perfectness and peace, When shall I see my Father’s face, 

' Beyond our best desire. And in his bosom rest? 

Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
And by thy life laid down, Can here no longer stay; 

Grant that we fall not from thy grace, Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 


Nor fail to reach our crown! Fearless I’d launch away. 
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1132 Hen over pa Yordan.” 

Tuere is a land of pure delight, But timorous mortals start and shrink 
Where saints immortal reign; To cross this narrow sea; 

Infinite day excludes the night, And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And pleasures banish pain. a And fear to launch away. 

There everlasting spring abides, 3 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
And never-withering flowers; These gloomy doubts that rise, 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides And see the Canaan that we love 
This heavenly land from ours. With unbeclouded eyes:— 

2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
Stand dressed in living green; And view the landscape o’er, 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
While Jordan rolled between. Should fright us from the shore. 
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1133 The New F¥erusalem. 

Jerusatem! my happy home! 4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe! 
Name ever dear to me! Or feel, at death, dismay? 

When shall my labors have an end, I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
In joy, and peace, in thee! And realms of endless day. 

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, Around my Saviour stand; 

Where congregations ne’er break up, And soon my friends in Christ below, 
And Sabbaths have no end? Will join the glorious band. 

3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 6 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: My soul still pants for thee; 

Blest seats! thro’ rude and stormy scenes, Then shall my labors have an end, 
I onward press to you. When I thy joys shall see. 


30 


BERNARD. 7s, 6s. D. 


2 
1 For thee. Odear, dear country, Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
7 {For ver - y love, be- hold- ing (Omit) 


THE REST OF HEAVEN. 


} Thy hap-py name, they weep. 


1134 Paradise of ye). 


For thee, O dear, dear Country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 


2 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 


Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 


The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays; 

Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced; 

The saints build up its fabric, 
The corner-stone is Christ. 


3 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean; 
Thou hast no time, bright day: 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away: 
Upon the Rock of ages 
They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 


4 Oh, sweet and blesséd Country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 

Oh, sweet and blesséd Country, 
That eager hearts expect! 


Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


1135 “ Followin his steps.” 


O wappy band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread, 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head. 
The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried as your due: 
The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you. 


2 The faith by which ye see him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all trouble 

To him alone will turn: 
What are they but forerunners 
To lead you to his sight ? 
What are they save the effluence 
Of uncreated light? 


3 The trials that beset you, © 
The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure: 
What are they, but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder, 
Set up to heaven on earth? , 
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1136 
Jerusatem, the glorious ! 
The glory of the elect,— 
O dear and future vision 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Ev’n now by faith I see thee, 
Ev’n here thy walls discern; 
To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn | 


2 The Cross is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified, thy praise; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise ;— 
Jerusalem ! exulting 
On that securest shore, 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
And love thee evermore ! 


3 O sweet and blesséd Country! 
Shall I e’er see thy face? 
O sweet and blesséd Country! 
Shall I e’er win thy grace? 
Exult, O dust and ashes! 
The Lord shall be thy part; 
His only, his for ever, 
Thou shalt be, and thou art! 


1137 
Ou, fair the gleams of glory, 

And bright the scenes of mirth, 
That lighten human story 

And cheer this weary earth; 


“4 City.” 


“The glory that excelleth.” 


But richer far our treasure 
With whom the Spirit dwells, 

Ours, ours in heavenly measure 
The glory that excels. 


2 The lamplight faintly gleameth 
Where shines the noonday ray; 
From Jesus’ face there beameth 
Light of a sevenfold day; 
And earth’s pale lights, all faded, 
The Light from heaven dispels; 
But shines for aye unshaded 
The glory that excels. 


3 No broken cisterns need they 
Who drink from living rills; 
No other music heed they 
Whom God’s own music thrills. 
Harth’s precious things are tasteless, 
Its boisterous mirth repels, 
Where flows in measure wasteless 
The glory that excels. 


4 Since on our life descended 
Those beams of light and love, 
Our steps have heavenward tended, 
Our eyes have looked above, 
Till through the clouds concealing 
The home where glory dwells, 
Our Jesus comes revealing 
The glory that excels. 


468 THE REST OF HEAVEN. 
EWING. 7s, 6s. D. 


4 —— 
A 
& 
ba al i! 
1, Je -ru - sa-lem, the gold - en, With milk and hon-ey blest! Be-neath thy contem- ~ 


ee 


Bt 3 8 The New Ferusalem. 


JrerusaLem, the golden, 

With milk and honey blest ! 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed: 
I know not, oh, I know not, 

What social joys are there, 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare. 


2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast: 
And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


3 9 “Short toil.” 
Brier life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life, that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there: 
Oh, happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest; 
For mortals, and for sinners, 
A mansion with the blest ! 


2 And there is David’s fountain, 
And life in fullest glow; 

And there the light is golden, 
And milk and honey flow; 

The light, that hath no evening, 
The health, that hath no sore, 

The life, that hath no ending, 
But lasteth evermore. 


3 There Jesus shall embrace us, 
There Jesus be embraced,— 
That spirit’s food and sunshine; 
Whence earthly love is chased: 
Yes! God my King and Portion, 
In fullness of his grace, 
We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 
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finished, allis finished, Theirfight with deathand sin: Fling o-penwidethegolden gates, And let thevictors in. 


140 The armies of God. 

Tren thousand times ten thousand, 3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 
In sparkling raiment bright, On Canaan’s happy shore, 

The armies of the ransomed saints What knitting severed friendships up, 
Throng up the steeps of light: Where partings are no more | 

’T is finished, all is finished, Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
Their fight with death and sin: That brimmed with tears of late, 

Fling open wide the golden gates, Orphans no longer fatherless, 
And let the victors in. Nor widows desolate. 

2 What rush of hallelujahs 4 Bring near thy great salvation, 
Fills all the earth and sky! Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 

What ringing of a thousand harps Fill up the roll of thine elect, 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! Then take thy power, and reign; 

Oh, day, for which creation Appear, Desire of nations— 
And all its tribes were made ! Thine exiles long for home— 

Oh, joy, for all its former woes, Show in the heaven thy promised sign, 
A thousand fold repaid ! Thou Prince and Saviour, come | 
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1. Brief lifo ishereour portion; Brief sorrow, short-lived care; The life, ae -ing, nop et is 3 
Oh, happy re - tri - bu- -tion! Short toil,¢-ter-nal rest; For mortalsandfor sin-ners A mansion withthe blest ! 
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Tl4l “Who are these?” 
Wno are these like stars appearing, With the God they glorified: 
These, before God’s throne who stand? Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
Hach a golden crown is wearing; God has bid them weep no more. 
Who are all this glorious band? 4 These, like priests, have watched and 
Alleluia! hark they sing, i Offering up to Christ their will, [ waited, 
Praising loud their heavenly King. Soul and body consecrated, 
2 These are they who have contended Day and night they serve him still: 
For their Saviour’s honor long, Now in God’s most holy place, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, Blest they stand before his face. 
Following not the sinful throng: 5 Lo, the Lamb himself now feeds them, 
These, who well the fight sustained, On. Mount Sion’s pastures fair; 


Triumph by the Lamb have gained. Fyom his central throne he leads them 
3 These are they whose hearts were riven, By the living fountains there: 
Sore with woe and anguish tried, Lamb and Shepherd, Good Supreme, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven Free he gives the cooling stream. 
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Life is but 
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Straight to yonder world of joy? Why not spread thy wings and fly Straight to yonder world of joy ? 


1142 “What ts your life?” 
Wuat is life? ’t is but a vapor, 
Soon it vanishes away; 
Life is but a dying taper— 
O my soul, why wish to stay? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy? 


2 See that glory, how resplendent! 
Brighter far than fancy paints; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns—the King of saints. 
Why not spread, ete. 


3 Joyful crowds his throne surrounding, 


Sing with rapture of his love; 


Through the heavens his praise resounding, 


Filling all the courts above. 
Why not spread, ete. 


4 Go, and share his people’s glory, 
’Midst the ransomed crowd appear; 
Thine a joyful wondrous story, 
One that angels love to hear. 
Why not spread, ete. 


1143 “Wistful and athirst.” 


On the fount of life eternal 
Gazing wistful and athirst; 
Yearning, straining, from the prison 
_ Of confining flesh to burst; 
Here the soul an exile sighs 
For her native Paradise. 
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2 Who can paint that lovely city, 
City of true peace divine, 
Whose pure gates for ever open 
Each in pearly splendor shine; 
Whose abodes of glory clear 
Naught defiling cometh near? 


3 There no stormy winter rages; 
There no scorching summer glows; 
But through one perennial spring-tide, 

Blooms the lily with the rose; 
And the Lamb, with purest ray, 
Scatters round eternal day. 


4 There the saints of God, resplendent 
As the sun in all his might, 
Evermore rejoice together, 
Crowned with diadems of light; 
And from peril safe at last, 
Reckon up their triumphs past. 


5 Happy they, who with them seated 
Shall in all their glory share! 

Oh, that we, our days completed, 
Might be but admitted there! 

There with them the praise to sing 

Of our glorious God and King. 

6 Look, O Jesus, on thy soldiers, 
Worn and wounded in the fight; 

Grant, oh, grant us rest for ever, 
In thy beatific sight, 

And thyself our guerdon be 

Through a long eternity. 


472 THE REST OF HEAVEN. 
RHINE. C. M. 
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44 The New Ferusalem. : 
O morHer dear, Jerusalem, 3 No dimly cloud o’ershadows thee, 
When shall I come to thee? Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 
When shall my sorrows have an end? But every soul shines as the sun, 
Thy joys when shall I see? For God himself gives light. 
2 O happy harbor of God’s saints! 4 Thy walls are made of precious stone, 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 
In thee no sorrow can be found, Thy gates are all of orient pearl— 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. O God! if I were there! 
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114 5 The better portion. 

Risg, my soul, and stretch thy wings, So a soul that’s born of God, 
Thy better portion trace; Pants to view his glorious face; 

Rise from transitory things Upward tends to his abode, 
Toward heaven, thy native place: To rest in his embrace. 

Sun and moon and stars decay; 3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Time shall soon this earth remove; Press onward to the prize; 

Rise, my soul, and haste away Soon our Saviour will return, 
To seats prepared above. Triumphant in the skies: 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, Yet a season,—and you know 
Nor stay in all their course; Happy entrance will be given, 

Fire ascending seeks the sun; All our sorrows left below, 


Both speed them to their source : And earth exchanged for heaven, 


THE REST OF HEAVEN, 473 


ST. ASAPH. C, M. D. 
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1146 O Quanta Qualia.—PART I. 


Ou, what shall be, oh, when shall be, 
That holy Sabbath day, 

Which heavenly care shall ever keep, 
And celebrate alway, 

When rest is found for weary limbs, 
When labor hath reward, 

When everything, for evermore, 
Is joyful in the Lord? 


2 The true Jerusalem above, 
The holy town, is there, 

Whose duties are so full of joy, 
Whose joy so free from care; 
Where disappointment cometh not 
To check the longing heart, 

And where the soul in ecstasy 
Hath gained her better part. 


3 There, there, secure from every ill, 
In freedom we shall sing 

The songs of Zion, hindered here 
By days of suffering; 

And unto thee our gracious Lord 
Our praises shall confess 

That all our sorrow hath been good, 
And thou by pain canst bless. 


ees 
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PART II, 


4 O glorious King! O happy State ! 
O Palace of the blest ! 

O sacred peace, and holy joy, 
And perfect heavenly rest ! 

To thee aspire thy citizens 
In glory’s bright array, 

And what they feel and what they know 
They strive in vain to say. 


5 But while we wait and long for home, 
It shall be ours to raise 

Our songs and chants and vows and prayers 
In that dear country’s praise; 

And from these Babylonian streams 
Yo lift our weary eyes, 

Aud view the city that we love 
Descending from the skies. 


6 There Sabbath day to Sabbath day 
Sheds on a ceaseless light; 
Eternal pleasure of the saints 
Who keep that Sabbath bright; 
Nor shall the chant ineffable 
Decline, nor ever cease, 
Which we with all the angels sing 
In that sweet realm of peace. 


474 MISCELLANEOUS, 
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1147 Song for Harvest. 

Coms, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home! 
Allis safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin: 

God our Maker doth provide 
For.our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home! 


2 We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield: 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Grant, O Harvest-Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be! 


3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home: 
From his field shall in that day 

All offences purge away: 

Give his angels charge at last 

In the fire the tares to cast: 

But the fruitful ears to store 

In his garner evermore. 


4 Then, thou Church Triumphant, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home}! 

All are safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free ffom sin: 
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There, for ever purified, 

In God’s garner to abide: 

Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harvest Home! 


1148 The close of the year. 
Tuovu who roll’st the year around, 

Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Rich thy gifts to us abound, 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 
Kindly to our worship bow, 

While our grateful thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now 

Bid the parting year—farewell | 


2 All its numbered days are sped, 
All its busy scenes are o’er, 
All its joys for ever fled, 
All its sorrows felt no more. 
Mingled with the eternal past, 
Itsremembrance shall decay; 
Yet to be revived at last 
At the solemn judgment-day. 


3 All our follies, Lord, forgive ! 
Cleanse us from each guilty stain; 
Let thy grace within us live, 
That we spend not years in vain. 
Then, when life’s last eve shall come, 
Happy spirits, may we fly 
To our everlasting home, 
To our Father’s house on high! 


MISCELLANEOUS, 475 
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149 New Year. 


Waite, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Nevermore to meet us here; 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait,— 
But how little none can know. 


2 As the wingéd arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find; 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind, 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 
' All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive; 
Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view: 

Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 
And, when life’s short tale is told, 

May we dwell with thee above! 


1150 Independence Day. 
Sweww the anthem, raise the song; 
Praises to-our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 


a8 


Blessings from his liberal hand 
Fiow around this happy land: 
Kept by him, no foes annoy; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 


2 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey; 

Never feel oppression’s rod, 

Ever own and worship God. 
Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings; 
Let us join the choral song, 

And the grateful notes prolong. 


i 51 Thanksgiving. 

PratsE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days! 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 
For the blessings of the field, 

For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the fruits in full supply, 
Kiipened “neath the summer sky ;— 


2 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o’er the smiling land; 

All that liberal autumn pours 

From her rich, o’erflowing stores; 
These to thee, my God, we owe, 

Source whence ail our blessings ‘flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


476 MISCELLANEOUS. 
i da Cc. M. 
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5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
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Lorp! while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 

Oh, hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 


2 Oh, guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless, 

With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


3 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee: 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


4 Here may religion, pure and mild, 
Smile on our Sabbath hours; 

And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 


5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 


153 

THEE we adore, eternal Name ! 
And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we ! 


Close of the Year. 


2 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 

Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 
We’re traveling to the grave. 


3 Great God! on what a slender thread 
- Hang everlasting things! 

The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings! 


4 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath; 

And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


To walk this dangerous road! 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


1154 
Our Father! through the coming year 
We know not what shall be; 
But we would leave without a fear 
Its ordering all to thee. 


New Year. 


2 It may be we shall toil in vain 
For what the world holds fair; 

And all the good we thought to gain 
Deceive and prove but care. 


3 It may be it shall darkly blend 
Our love with anxious fears, 

And snatch away the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 


4 It may be it shall bring us days 
And nights of lingering pain; 

And bid us take a farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 


5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest; 
No fears our trust shall move; 

Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 


1155 

We come, O Lord, before thy throne, 
And, with united plea, 

We meet and pray for those who roam 
Far off upon the sea. 


2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 
The sailor’s heart to thee, 

Till tears of deep repentance flow, 
Like rain-drops in the sea! 


Prayer for Seamen. 


3 Then may a Saviour’s dying love 
Pour peace into his breast, 

And waft him to the port above 
Of everlasting rest. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
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1156 
O Gop, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea, 
And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 
thee. 


Forefathers’ Day. 


2 Thou heardst, well pleased, the song, the 


prayer— 
Thy blessing came; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 


3 What change! through pathless wilds 


no more 
The fierce and naked savage roams: 
Sweet praise, along the cultured shore, 


Breaks from ten thousand happy homes. 
4 Laws, freedom, truth, and-faith in God 


Came with those exiles o’er thé waves, 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 


The God they trusted guards their graves. 


5 And here thy name, O God of love, 
Their children’s children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove, 
And spring adorns the earth no more. 


1157 The New Year. 

Great God! we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand; 

The opening year thy mercy shows; 
Let merey crown it till it close. 


2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 


By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 


With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 


5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 

Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 


1158 The New Year. 

Ovr Helper, God! we bless thy name, 
Whose love forever is the same; 

The tokens of thy gracious care 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 


2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


3 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
hus far we make thy mercy known; 
And while we tread this desert land, 

New mercies shall new songs demand. 


4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan’s shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 

Then bear in thy bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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478 MISCELLANEOUS. 
MELITA. L. M. 61. 
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ll 5 9 Prayerfor the Svamen, 
Erernat Father! strong to save, 3 O Sacred Spirit! who didst brood 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bid’st the mighty ocean deep Who bad’st its angry tumult cease, 
Its own appointed limits keep: And gavest light and life and peace: 

Oh, hear us when we cry to thee Oh, hear us when we ery to thee 

For those in peril on the sea! For those in peril on the sea! 
2 O Saviour! whose almighty word 4 O Trinity of love and power! 
The winds and waves submissive heard, Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
And calm amid its rage did sleep: Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 

Oh, hear us when we cry to thee And ever let there rise to thee 

For those in peril on the sea! Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 479 
ST. SYLVESTER. 8s, 7s. 


1160. Last Day of the year. 

‘Days and moments quickly flying 
Blend the living with the dead; 

Soon shall we who sing be lying, 

_ Each within our narrow bed. 


2 Soon our souls to God who gave them 4 Whence we came, and whither wending; 


3 Jesus, infinite Redeemer, 
Maker of this mighty frame; 
Teach, oh, teach us to remember 
What we are, and whence we came:— 


~ Will have sped their rapid flight; 


Able now by grace to save them, 


Oh, that while we can. we might! 


After fourth verse. 


Soon we must through darkness go, 
To inherit bliss unending, 
Or eternity of woe. 
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As the tree falls, so must it 


As the man lives, so will he die; 


As the man dies, 
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1161 6s, 43. National Song. 
My country ! ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died ! 
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride | 
From every mountain side 
Let freedom ring ! 


2 My native country, thee— 

Land of the noble, free— 
Thy name [I love; 

I love thy rocks and rills, 

Thy woods and templed hills; 

My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 

And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song: 

Let mortal tongues awake; 

Let all that breathe partake; 

Let rocks their silence break,—- 
The sound prolong. 


4 Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


480 MISCELLANEOUS, 
RUTH. 6s, 85s, 
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1162) A bright summer day. 


SuMMER suns are glowing 
Over land and sea, 
Happy light is flowing 
Bountiful and free. 
Everything rejoices 
In the mellow rays, 
All earth’s thousand voices 
Swell the psalm of praise, 


2 God’s free mercy streameth 
Over all the world, 

And his banner gleameth 
Everywhere unfurled. 

Broad and deep and glorious, 
As the heaven above, 

Shines in might victorious 
His eternal love. 


3 Lord, upon our blindness, 
Thy pure radiance pour; 
For thy loving-kindness 
Makes us love thee more. 
And when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 
Then, the vail uplifting, 
Father, be thou nigh. 


4 We will never doubt thee, 


Though thou vail thy light: 


Life is dark without thee; 
Death with thee is bright. 

Light of light! shine o’er us 
On our pilgrim way, 

Go thou still before us 
To the endless day. 


——-—4—-—— 


1163 Glad Thanksgiving. 


On our way rejoicing, 
Homeward as we move, 
Hearken to our praises, 
O thou God of love! 
Is there grief or sadness, 
Firm our trust shall be; 
Is our sky beclouded, 
Light shall come from thee. 


2 If, with honest-hearted 
Love for God and man, 

Day by day thou find us 
Doing what we can, 

Thou, who givest seed-time, 
Wilt give large increase, 

Crown our heads with blessing, 
Fill our hearts with peace. 


3 Jesus Christ hath triumphed 
Vanquished is our foe; 
On our way rejoicing 
Gladly let us go! 
Christ without—our safety; 
Christ within—our joy; 
Who, if we be faithful, 
Can our hope destroy? 


4 Unto God the Father 
Joyful songs we sing; 
Unto God the Saviour 
Thankful hearts we bring; 
Unto God the Spirit 
Bow we and adore, 
On our way rejoicing, 
Now and evermore ! 
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1. Standing atthe portal, Of the opening year, Words of comfortmeetus, Hushingevery fear: 
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1164 New Year. 1165 Harvest Hymn. 
Sranpine at the portal Karra below is teeming, 
Of the opening year, Heaven is bright above; 
Words of comfort meet us, : Every brow is beaming 
Hushing every fear: In the light of love: 
Spoken through the silence Every eye rejoices, 
By our Father’s voice, Every thought is praise; 
Tender, strong, and faithful, Happy hearts and voices 
Making us rejoice. Gladden nights and days: 
Cho.--Onward then, and fear not, Children of the Day! Cho.—O Almighty Giver, Bountiful and free! 
For his word shall never, Never pass away. As the joy in harvest, Joy we before thee, 
“T the Lord am with thee, 2 For the sun and showers, 
Be thou not afraid! For the rain and dew, 
I will help and strengthen, For the happy hours 
_ Be thou not dismayed! Spring and summer knew: 
Yes, [ will uphold thee, For the golden autumn 
With my own right hand! And its precious stores, 
Thou art called and chosen, For the love that brought them 
In my sight to stand.”—-Cuo, Teeming to our doors.—Cuo. 
3 He will never fail us, 3 Earth’s broad harvest whitens 
He will not forsake, Tn a brighter Sun 
His eternal covenant Than the orb that lightens 
He will never break; All we tread upon: 
Resting on his promise, Send out laborers, Father! 
-What have we to fear? Where fields ripening wave; 
’ God is All-Sufficient And the nations gather, 
For the coming year!-—Cuo, Gather in and save.—Cno. 
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1166 
We plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 
‘And soft refre eshing rain, __Rer. 


2 He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star; 


Harvest Thanksgiving. 


DIRGE. P. M. 


ee ape Ree = 


pastes Fees Bees 
T 


eases 


The winds and waves obey him, 
By him the birds are fed; 

Much more to us, his children, 
Ife gives our daily bread.—Rer. 


3 We thank thee then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food. 
No gifts have we to offer 
For all thy love imparts, 
But that which thou desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts.—Rer, 
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1167 


“ Lorn, if he sleep, he shall do well!” 


Fohn 11+ 12, 


3 Nobly he wrought; strongly he ran; 


Why should we weep? why should a knell, br avely he fought, fought in the van: 


Dirging and deep, over him swell ? 
“He shall do well! 


2 Long was his way, rugged and drear; 
All his sad day trouble was near— 
Now doth he lay every load here! 

He shall do welll! 


Rest hath he sought—he was but man: 


He shall do well! 


4 Till the day break, here let him be; 
Then shall he wake, glorious and free, 


For thy dear sake, like unto thee! 
He shall do well! 
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Trembled the mar-in-ers, per-ilwasnigh: ThensaidtheGod of God,‘Peace!it is I! 
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The waters stilled. 


Fierce was the wild billow, dark was the night, 
Oars labored heavily, foam glittered white, 
Trembled the mariners, peril was nigh : 

Then said the God of God,— ‘Peace! it is 1!” 


2 Ridge of the mountain-wave, lower thy crest ! 
Wail of the tempest-wind, be thou at rest! 

Sorrow can never be, darkness must fly, 

Where saith the Light of Light,—“ Peace! it is 1!” 


3 Jesus, deliverer, near us to be, 

Soothe thou our voyaging over life’s sea: 

Thou, when the storm of death roars, sweeping by; 
Whisper, thou Truth of Truth,— ‘Peace! it is 1!” 


DE PROFUNDIS. 
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1169 Psalm 130. ! 


1 Our of the | depths || Have I cried unto thee, O | Lord! || 

2 Lord, hear my | voice: || Let thine ears be attentive to the voice of my suppli- | 
cations. 

Tf thou, Ny shouldst mark in- | iquities, || O Lord! who shall | stand? || 

But there is forgiveness with | thee, || That thou mayest be | feared. || 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth | wait, || And in his word do I | hope. || 

My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the | morning: |] I 
say, more than they that watch for the | morning. || 

Let Israel hope in the | Lord; || For with the Lord there is mercy, and with him 
“is plenteous re- | demption. || 

8 And he shall redeem | Israel || From all his in- | iquities. || 


Dui 


“a 
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TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 


1170 The Ancient ‘Te Deum.” 
1 Ws praise thee, | O—| God; || we acknowledge | thee to | be the | Lord. || 
All the earth doth | worship | thee, || the Father | ever- | last- — | ing. || 


2 To thee all angels | cry a-| loud, || the heavens, and | all the | powers there- | in. 
To thee cherubim and seraphim, con- | tinually * -do| cry, || Holy, holy, holy, Lord | 
God of | Saba- | oth; || 


3 Heaven and earth are full of the majesty | of thy | glory. || The glorious company 
of the apostles praise thee. The goodly fellowship of the | prophets | praise — | 
thee. || 

The noble army of martyrs | praise— | thee. || The holy church throughout all the | 
world: - doth ac- | knowledge | thee, || ; 


4 The Father, of an | infi-- “nite | majesty; || thine adorable, | true and | only | Son; || 
Also the Holy | Ghost, the | Comforter. || Thou art the King of glory, O Christ, thou 


art the everlasting | Son’ -of the | Fa- —| ther. || 
5 When thou tookest upon thee to de- | liver | man, || thou didst humble thyself to be | 
born — | of a | virgin. || 


When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness: ‘of | death, || thou didst open the kingdom 
of | heaven’ ‘to | all be- | lievers. || 


6 Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the | glory--of the| Father. || We believe 
that thou shalt | come to | be our | judge. 

We therefore pray thee, | help thy | servants, |] whom thou hast redeemed | with thy | 
precious | blood. || . 


7 Make them to be numbered | with thy | saints, || in | glory | ever- | lasting. || 
O Lord, save thy people, and | bless thine | heritage; || govern them and | lift them | up 


for- | ever. || 

8 Day by sie ‘f magni-* * fy | thee; || and we worship thy name ever, | world with-| 
out — | end. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this | day with-out | sin; || O Lord, have mercy upon us, 
have | mer-cy up- | on —| us. || 


g O Lord, let thy mercy | be up-| on us, || as our | trast —| is in | thee. | 
O Lord, in| thee’ -have 1 | trusted; || let me | never | be con- | founded. || A-]| men. |} 
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1171 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. Siete, 


1 Gtory he to| God on | high, || and on earth 
2 We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship 
to | thee for | thy great | glory. 


peace, good- | will: ‘towards | men. 
thee, || we glorify thee, we give thanks 
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Lord God, | heavenly | King, || God the | Father | Al- — | mighty | 
Lord, the only begotten Son, | Jesus | Christ; || OQ Lord God, Lamb of | God, Son | 
of the | Father, : 


ato) 


5 That takest away the | sins: -of the | world, || have mercy | upon | us. 

6 Thou that takest away the | sins: ‘of the | world, || have mercy | upon | us. 

7 Thou that takest away the | sins’ ‘of the | world, || re-|ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || have mercy | upon | us. 

RETURN TO PART I. 

9 For thou | only: : jart | holy: |] thou|only|art the| Lord: 

10 Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, ||art most high in the| glory. .of| God 
the| Father. || A-|men. 


1172 RESPONSE TO THE DECALOGUE, 
1st time. ) 
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Lord, have mer-cy up-on us, andin-cline our hearts x keep this law. 
cos 


486 CHANTS AND OCCASIONAL PIECES, 


VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO. 
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1173 Psalm 95. 


t Ou, come, let us sing un-| to the | Lord; || Let us heartily rejoice in the | Pictitd 
of | our sal-| vation. 


2 Let us come before his presence | with thanks- | giving; || And show ourselves | glad 
in | him with | psalms. 


3 For the Lord is a | great— | God; || And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 

4 In his et are all the corners | of the | earth; || and the strength of the | hills is | 
his— | also. 

5 The sea is his | and he | made it; || And his hands pre- | pared | the dry | land. 

6 Oh, come, let us worship | and fall | down; || And kneel be- | fore the | Lord our | 
Maker. 

7 For he is the | Lord our | God; || And we are the people of bis pasture, and the | 
sheep of | his— | hand. 

8 Oh, worship the Lord in the | beauty ~~ of | holiness; || Let the whole | earth: «stand 
in | awe of | him. 

*g For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the | earth; || And with righteousness to 
judge the world, and the | people | with his | truth, 

10 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || And | to the | Holy | Ghost; 


11 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever’ ‘shall | be, || World without | end. 
A-| men, A-| men. 


1174 Psalm 122. 
t I was glad when they said | unto| me, || Let us go into the | house— | of the | 
Lord. 


2 Our feet shall stand with- | in thy | gates, || O— | —Je- | rusa- | lem! 
3 Jerusalem is builded | as a | city || That | is com- | pact to- | gether: 


4 Whither the tribes go up, the | tribes:-of the | Lord, || Unto the testimony of 
Israel, to give thanks unto the | name— | of the | Lord. 


5 For there are set | thrones of | judgment, || The thrones of the | house of | Da-| vid. 
6 Pray for the peace of Je- | rusa- | lem: | They shall | prosper: that | love— | thee. 
7 Peace be with- | in thy | walls, || And prosperity with- | in thy | pala | ces. 
8 For my brethren and com- | panions’ | sakes, || I will now say, | Peace—| be with- | 
in thee. 
*g Because of the house of the | Lord « our | God || I will | seek— | thy— | good, 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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MISERERE MEI, DEUS. 


N75 Psalm 51. 


1 Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy | loving- | kindness: || According unto 
the multitude of thy tender mercies | blot out | my trans- | gressions. 

2 Wash me thorouglily from | mine in- | iquity, || And | cleanse me | from my | sin. 

3 For I acknowledge | my trans-| gressions: | And my | sin is | ever’ * be- | fore me. 

4 Hide thy face | from my | sins, || And blot out | all— | mine in- | iquities. 

5 Create in me a clean | heart, O | God; || And renew a right | spirit: - with- | in — | me. 

6 Cast me not away | from thy | presence; || And take not thy | Holy | Spirit | from me. 

7 Restore unto me the joy of| thy sal-| vation; || And uphold me| with thy | free—| 
Spirit. 

8 Then will I teach trans-| gressors’ thy | ways; || And sinners shall be con-| verted | 
unto | thee. 

9 Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, OQ God, thou God of | my sal- | vation: || And my 
tongue shall sing aloud | of thy | righteous- | ness. : 

10 O Lord, open{ thou my | lips: |] And my mouth shall | shew forth | thy — | praise. 

11 For thou desirest not sacrifice; | else’ - would I| give it: || Thou delightest | not in 
burnt— | offering. 

12 The sacrifices of God are a | broken | spirit: || A broken and contrite heart, O God,| 
thou wilt] not de- | spise. 


DEUS MISEREATUR. 


1176 Psalm 67. 


1 Gop be merciful unto { us, and | bless us; || And show us the light of his countenance, 
and be | merci’ ful | unto | us. 

2 That thy way may be known | upon | earth; || Thy saving | health a-| mong all | 
nations. 

3 Let the people praise thee, | O— | God. || Yea, let | all the: people | praise— | 
thee. 

4 Oh, let the nations rejoice | and be | glad; || For thou shall judge the people right- 

-_ eously, and govern the | na* tions | upon | earth. 

5 Let the people praise thee, | O— | God; || Yea, let | all the’ people | praise— | 

thee. 


6 Then shall the earth bring | forth her | increase; || And God, even our own | God 
shall | give us ‘his | blessing. 

7 God shall | bless— | us; || And all the ends of the | world shall | fear— | him. 

8 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || And | to the | Holy | Ghost; || 

g As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || World | without | end. 
A- | men. 
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DOMINUS REGIT ME. 
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1 Tue Lord is my Shepherd; I | shall not | want; || he maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures; he leadeth me beside the | still— | waters. 


2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | 
name’s— | sake. || Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy | staff they | com- 
fort me. 

3 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence of mine enemies; thou anointest 
my head with oil; my | cup: runneth | over. || Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the | Lord 
for | ever. || A- | men. 


THE LORD’S PRAYER. 


5 


178 Matt. 6: 9-13. 
1 Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name; || thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done on | eartl:, as it | is in | heaven; 


2 Give us this | day our | daily | bread; || and forgive us our trespasses, as we for- 
give | them that | trespass a- | gainst us. 


3 And lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver 


us from | evil; || for thine is the 
kingdom, and the power, and the | glory, for 


ever. <A-| men. 


1179 GLORIA PATRI. Irr. 
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1180 Selections. 


1 Busssep are the dead, who die in the | Lord from | henceforth; || Yea, saith the 
Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their | works do | follow them. 


2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is | none a- | biding; || We are but 
of yesterday; there is but a | step: - between | us and | death; 


3 Man’s days are as grass: as a flower of the field, | so he | fiduniahiotis || He appear- 
eth for a little time, then | van-ish- | eth a- | way. 


4 Watch! for ye know not what hour your | Lord doth | come; || Be ye also ready; 
for in such an hour as ye think not, the | Son of | Man— | cometh. 


It is the Lord; let him do what | seemeth:-him | good; || The Lord gave, and the 
Lord hath taken away, and | blessed: be the | name: ° of the | Lord. 


6 Blesséd are the dead, who die in the | Lord from | henceforth; || Yea, saith the 
Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their | works do | follow them. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


I L. M. 


Ss. M. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings Yr angels round the throne 


flow ! 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


L. M. 61. 
To Gop the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermores 


3 Ee, IVE. D. 

Erernat Father, throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love! 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 

That grace whereby our spirits live: 
Thou God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 


4 Cc. M. 

To Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore 


5 Cc. M. 
Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 


Where there are works to make him 


known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 


6 Cc. M. . 

Tue God of mercy be adored, 
Who calls our souls from death, 

Who saves by his redeeming word 
And new-creating breath ; 

To praise the Father and the Son 
And Spirit all-divine,— 

The one in three, and three in one- 
Let saints and angels join. 


And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 


8 Ss. M. | 

Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 


9 H. M. 
To Gop the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son; 
To God, the Spirit, praise ; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 


IO 7s. 


Sine we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love; 

Praise him, -all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


KT 78, Gl. 


Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


2 "78, D. 


Praise our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on his word, 

Saints that walk with him in white, 
Pilgrims walking in his light: 
Glory to the Eternal One, 

Glory to his only Son, 

Glory to the Spirit be 

Now, and through eternity. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


“ey Cc. P.M. 


To Farner, Sor, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below; 
From whom all creatures draw their 
breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow. 


14 8s, 7s. 


Pratss the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 


15 
Praisr and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 
Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One; 
One in might and one in glory, 
While eternal ages run. 


8s, 7s. 61. 


16 
Praisg the God of all creation ; 
Praise the Father’s boundless love : 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 
Priest and King enthroned above : 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live: 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 


8s, '78. D. 


17 8s, 7s, 4s. 
Guory be to God the Father, 
~_ Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Glory to the Three in One ; 
Hallelujah ! 
God, the Lorn is God alone. 


18 8s, 73, 4s. 
Great Jehovah! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, ‘Three in One, 
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19 10s. 
To Fatner, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 
Eternal praise and worship be addressed ; 
From age to age, ye saints, his name 
adore, 
And spread his fame, till time shall be 
no more. 
20 6s, D 
To Farner and to Son, 
And, Holy Ghost! to thee, 
Eternal Three in One ! 
Eternal glory be; 
As hath been, and is now, 
And shall be evermore : 
Before thy throne we bow, 
And thee, our God, adore. 


ZY 73, 6s. 
To THEE be praise for ever, 
Thou glorious King of kings! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
' Hach ransomed spirit sings : 
We’ll celebrate thy glory 
With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 


22 7s, Gs. 


Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly host 
To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and earth adored, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee ! 
23 11s, or 5s, Gs. 
O Farner Almighty, to thee be addressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 
blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and 
from heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be 
given. 
24 6s, <8. 
To Gop—the Father, Son, 
And Spirit—Three in One, 
All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong ; 
Let all his praise prolong— 
On carth, in heaven. 
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Alert. 78, 38...-..- 


Alexander. S. M........- < 


Alford. 7s, 6s, D-. 
Alicel. S. M. 
All Saints. &3, 7s, 
Alvan. 88, 78, 48. 
Amantus. 8. M.. 
America. 68, 48....-.. 


Amsterdam. 78, 68, D....- ; 


Anastasis. C. P.M 
Anatolius. 73, 68, 88....-.. 
Andrews. L. M 
Angel Voices, P. M...... 
Angels’ Song. L. M 
Angelus. L. M 
Antioch. C. M .....2..... 
Anyern, Lb. Mi. 23.2224. 
Apollos. 8. M. D......... 
Appleton. L. M 
Ariel. C. P. M 
Arimathea, P.M. 
Arlington. C. M -. 
Armenia, C. M ... 
Armes; (8. Mi. sictcecha 
Armstrong. 88,78, D 
Ascension. P. M 
Ashwell. L.M........... 
Assurance, 103-.- 
Athens. C. M.D... 
Aurelia, 78, 68, D.- 


Austin. 68, 48............. it 


Austria. 88, 73, D 
Autumn. 8s, 7s, D 
Aveling. 8s, 7s, D 
Avison. 11s, 108 
Avon. C. M 
Aynhoe. 8. M... 
Azmon. C, M 


BACA. 6s, 61 
Badea. 8. M.-.- oe 
Balerma. C. M..-........ 
Baptismal Chant 
Barber. 8. M...-.. 
Bartimeus. 88,78 
Battell. 10s. 
Bavaria, 88s, 79, 61 . 
Bavaria. 8s, 78, D BAe 


INDEX OF TUNES. 


PAGE, 
eo a oes W. H. Monk. | Bread of Life. eo 48.2... 97 seccoeeee W. F. Sherwin. 
410) 4)... SSR RE Le J. E. Gould. Bremen, "C.' P. Mis. Soe BION als Saaee cee T. Hastings 
-arr. by ie H. Monte. Brest. 8s, 7s, fs as aceite Tae AT cite ale appt ce LI. Mason. 
APS NaS Lees Barnby. | Brown. C. M..--...-.... 352) -.......W. B. Bradbury. 
WwW. ra Bassford. Brownell. L. M. 6l..---- 868) ct hee arr. fr. Haydn. 
MeLccte ics . Armes. | Bunyan, C. M.........-. 382 .. arr. fr. Mendelssohn. 
pencaeen ©. Zeuner. Burlington. C.M ..-..... U1 ...:.....J. . Burrowes. 
UPB eae J.B. Dykes. | Byetield. C.M -.22.--... ee 7. Hastings. 
408 arr. fr. Gounod. 
470 _German Choral. CAERSALEM. 88, 78,78, 320, 470 .. Welsh melody. 
28 Calvary. 8s, 73, 48 169 ..--S. Stanley. 
230 Yana, 11s)... . 302 Geo. Kingsley. 
478 Canaan. C. M.D. 218 oven narod T. BE. Perkins. 
472 Canonbury. L. M ale Sones arr. fr. Schumann. 
180 pS eee J. Barnby. Capello. L. M....-. 99) ome R. Kreutzer. 
81 .-.. 4. H, Brown. Capetown. 78, 58...--.... 229: A eee F. Fivitz. 
A TOA AE PES BU Be J. Barnby. Caritas., P. Mis..25. 322 148 isaceae Pes 4 Rk. W. Beaty. 
69 ...4. 8. Sullivan. | Carlisle. S.M............ 928 Si coe wera C. Lockhart. 
5 0. Gibbons. Carmen Coeli. P. M.--... 451 jojssp Ona J. Barnby. 
G. Josephi. Carol sO2 MA Dieeccs coors 82 Lp sen ne eee R.S. Willis. 
arr. by L. Mason. Carter: (88) ,78 yess seests s ae IRD es : | EF. 8. Carter. 
arr. by L. Mason Carthage. 8s, a sedescmme 10. ee arr. by G. F. Root. 
Seah wae LI. Mason Caskey. 78, 68, D.:--.... 808 2.022 22202. B Perjeins. 
ee 8 ry os W. Boyce Castle Rising. ¢ M. D.. 46405. 3 Ra Seon, Lene. 
ATR L. Mason, Caswell. C. M.D ........ 270-2 Ge Stainer. 
Ue J.B. Calkin. Celteret. UL, M.......-... (08 (0 1- Soo seee ne ITE, 
T. A, Arne. Chalvey. S.M. D........ FAT AES SS DL, G. Haynes. 
eee S. B. Pond Chapel. 78..............-. 22 ......-. German Chorac. 
BUR oe Ue P. Armes. Cheer. 88, 78,78 WF. Sherwin. 
arr. fr. a Richards. Chenies. 7s, 63, 2 T. R. Matthews. 
W. H. Monk. | Cherith. C. ed ob oweees2B8, 408) be papeeaae arr. fr. Spolr. 
‘L. Mason. | Chester. C.M.....---... p72 alpen ncee es. « T. Hastings. 
W.F. Sherwin. | Chesterfield. C.M...-.-- OVe ) . :2p cede wanes T. Haweis, 
y uy Chimes; (\CiMiC 2 een VOL 5 se eee L. Mason, 
a Aaa . S. Wesley. China. C frags rt 44 
..-F. A. G. Ouseley Christmas. C. is 
aieinie basis F. J. Haydn Cincinnati. G.M......... 208 1...1.......... L. Mason. 
-arr. by G. F. Root. | Cloisters. 11s, 5s......... 98... oe Sete J. Barnby. 
ease ahee J. Barnby. Coena Domini. a 21... 422 aA SUSU 0aN.. 
oe pene C. Avison.. | Colchester. ©. M........ 96) 2 s2aseueee eee Ur Cell, 
-. Hugh Wilson. | Colebrooke. C. P. M .... 237 .............-. 1. Smart. 
Spee ee J. Nares. Columba, P. M .....2.. 3 (UL ees eronee. 
arr. by L. Mason. Columbia. 88, 78, D...--- 439 .. arr. Jr. Mendelson. 
Come ye Discon. 11s, 10s. 251 .......-...-..-- Webbe, 
4 se tees W. H. Havergal. Comfort. 78, D........... 362 ........ Engrs melody. 
: -German melody. | Communion. C, M...-.. PA eect cae . Jenks, 
PL OME PO eee H. Wilson. | Concone, C. M. D....... 168 -. arr. JY. Concone. 
BOD Washes tere seis T. Tallis. | Content. C. M.D-...-..... 125 W. F. Sherwin. 
53 arr. fr. Mozart. Contrition. 8s, 48..-..... 264 en ee oP Kees. 
PHA ES PES Jenks. | Cooling. C. M..-.- 292 -- A. J. Abbey. 
276 __R. Battell. | Corde Natus. P.M 146 “Ancient melody. 
385 fr. the German. | Corinth. C. M..... 124 .... L. Mason, 


Jr. the German. | Coronae. S. M. D 


A. 8. Been. 


Beatitudo, C. M 331, 407 .J. B. Dykes. | Coronation. C.M 

Bedan. 8. M. - 375 fr. the Shawm. Crawford. L.M...-..:... 1 

Belmont. C. M.. = OSC yess. eae Dae 8. Webbe. | Creation. L. M. D..-.... 

Bemerton. C. M.- - 16 .- IT, W. Greatorex. Crenim:) C. Mie. .coec eee 

Beminster. 7s8......- Pee ie eee Bristol Colt, Crete: 16s, 58... .- ce eee 

Benevento. 78, D .....--. ria hte EE SR Eee 8. Webbe. | Croft. WH. M...........2. 176 

Bera. Toe Mioses ee sn BOs dese see tse J. BE. Gould. | Crusader’s Hymn. P.M. 1! 

Bernard. 7s, 6s, D........ 466. .-J. P. Holbrook. Culford. 78,.D.22.2-.3268 Od: ass ale coe '. J. Hopkins. 
Bethany. 6s, 48 -.....--.. 288 Wei becmsas sh eas ZL. Mason. | Culloden, H,M........-. 247 eT by) L. Hastings. 
Bethlehem. L. M. D....- 31) AOE le a G. J. Stoecikel. Cyprus. 7s) dloasscccccsue 236) Oceteu maleate meee Cruger. 
Beyond./Cu oo awe 458 . ..W. A. Tarbutton. 

Blackie. P.M... . 522.204 WS: Secsc as J F. A, G. Ouseley.’| DALKEITH. 108........... 238 .-2suasceeeeee T. Hewlett. 
Blessed Home. 8. M. D. 218 .............. J. Stainer. Dallas, ‘7s Ae arr. - Cherubini. 
Blessed Home. 6s, D.... 865 -..-.........- J. Stainer. |, Dalston. S. P. M ---.----A. Williams. 
Boardman. C.M......... 225 ..arr. by Geo. Kingsley. | Darley. L. M.......-.... W. H.W. Darley. 
Bonar. P. M... 35,416 ... arr. Jr. J. B. Calkin. Darwell. H. M WARE Darwe 
Bonn. P.M... De 14e Wakdee oi cst js eling. | Dawn. 11s,10s-....'...... BPS i ery ce J. Stainer. 
Boyiston.)S:.M. 2. .acen on ceolmos sxasbaciins Abd L. Mason, | Daystar. 7s, 61 as arr. fr. ret il 
Bradford. C. M.......... 2 ..arr. fr. Handel, Dedham. Cc.M W. Gardiner. 


Brattle Street. C, M.D. 


108 ...cecccccceesesds LLeyel, 


78 lllarr. fr. H. @. Nagelt. 


INDEX OF TUNES. 


PAGE. 
De Profundis. Ch....... Beomees css J eate Sr. the French. 
Detroit. S. M............ 253 .. EP. Hastings. 


Deus Misereatur., Ch ..-. ns 
Deux Anges. 78, D 
Diademata. 8. M. D 


Dijon. i ls OS 

Dirgel POM a... 
DESEHTS: Gloc< a. oes 
Dominus Regit. P. M... 333 
Dominus Regit, Ch..-..-.. 488 


Dorrnance. 8s, 78 
Dover. S. M 


Doxology.. LL; M...-...... 
Dresden. P. M 


Duleet. H. M..... 

Dundee. C. M - 
Dunfermline. 

Dwight. L. M 

Dykes. 7s, 61.-. 

HASTER HYMN. 7s....... 178 
OSTEO.) en ar 330 
Eeclesia. 118, 5s _.......- 379 
Eckhardtsheim. C. M .. 353 
WEROR EGS. AS. <2... 22... 289 
Hdinia...6s, 58..--.-.--.,.. 297 
Ein’ Feste Burg. P. M.. 385 
Wirene. 11s, 10s.......... 279 
Elizabethtown. C. M-... 116 
Ellacombe. C. M. D..... 70 
Ellerton. 10s -......... 92, 424 
Hllesdie. 88, 7s, D.......-. 418 
Eltham. 7s, D ... - 223 


Elvet. C. ee 225 
Emmanuel. C. M.. - 293 
Emmelar. 6s, 5s --. - 85 


Endsleigh. 78, 6s, D. 
M 


Etiam et Mihi. 88, 78, 338, 266 
Evan II. C. M. D 124 


Feniton Court. 8s, 7s, 61, eu 


Gorton. S.M-...-. 
Goshen. 11s.......--. 
Grace Church, L, M.... 405 


Bere ster. Merk R. Farrant. 
.---arr. fr. Blumenthal. 
---G.J. Elvey. 
BES nathan nists J. Stainer. 
-- German Evening Hy. 

H. H. Beadle. 


----,--. I, B. Woodbury. 
----arr. by T. Hastings. 
Re ee ae . Mason. 
oeien ces Old English. 
J. A. P. Schulz. 
. B. Dykes. 
..J. Hatton. 
F, Sherwin. 
aoe G. France. 
... Scotch Psalter. 
Baca arr. Jr. Bellini. 
PR IRE 2s J, B. Dykes. 


SSE PS | J. Worgan. 
...W. H. Haveryal. 
G@. M. Garrett. 


Term venereal 


. FR. Havergal. 
--< GC0% Kingsley. 

“II St Gauls Coll, 
...-4. J. Hopkins. 
.- arr. fr. Mozart. 
Tele L. Mason. 
tees J.B. pales, 


Ni 
S 
a> 
is 
jer) 


C. C. Converse. 
. I. B. Mason. 
Ps -.. T. Clark. 

..J.B. Dykes. 
W. H. Flavergat. 


B37: 0 On Se ay W. H. Havergal. 
Evangelist. 344 ...arr. fr. Mendelssohn. 
_ Evening. S. M et es Se ee A. Chapin. 
Hivewine ryan. Me. 72. T. Tallis. 
Evening Praise. P.M... 83 ......... W. FF. Sherwin. 
Eventide. 10s i), a a A ee W. H. Monk. 
Evermore. P.M .. oh 4 ean arr. fr. Bach. 
Ewing. 7s, 6s, D..- we 408° 2255 ---A, Ewing. 
Excelsis. L. M ._- 200 -. --.J. Turle. 
Expostulation. sie pe Runa no) Sees eee eS J. Hopkins. 
FABEN.. 88, 78, D--. - (122 J. H. Willeo2: 
Farland. 8s, 7s, 4 214 LT. Hastings. 
Faroon. 10s -- ae 3L J. Barnby. 
Farrant. C. M.......-.-. , 298 . Rk. Farrant. 
Fatherland. 5s, 88, 5s ... 313 stern melody, 
. Federal Street. L. M. 341, 401 ..H. K. Oliver, 


Ferguson, 8S. M.......--. - Geo. Kingsley 
Permione ee. U.S. 0) ROSSER Ge SOS - Dylcees. 
Filii et Filiae, P. M..... a arr. by J. Barnby. 
Flemming. 8s, 63 .-..---.. 25) arr. fr. Flemming. 
Flensburg. C. M. D----.. 1 i7/_ arr. fr. L. Spohr. 
Forest. L. M ........-..- Meee stot ne Sos A. Chapin. 
Formosa. 8s, i Oo \aapA 0 At oi A, S. Sullivan. 
Forward, oe Babee cn ee --- J. Barnby. 
Frankfort. P. M........- 1 ANY a P. Nicolai. 
Fulbert. ©. ME eerie e Bab) iS te HH. J. Gaunttlett. 
Funeral Chant. ......-.-- BOON ea. OS. = 208. T. Tallis, 
GALIERE: L. M .-.......- LA R. Langdon. 
Gaylord. 88,78, D.....--- 56 ..arr. by J. P. Holbrook. 
hea ag PORNO eed BON ease. SEY HT, Smart. 
Germany. L. M -.--..-.-- arr. fr. Beethoven. 
Gerhardt. t. 78, BBY De trwk WEY a's. 5 22s J. P. Holbrook. 
(Gant pe Meee oan cee vieee VAD een eee eee J, Barnby 
Gladness. 7s, 6s, D -...-- 21 Ee J. Barnby. 
Glasgow. C. M.....-. 245, 416 \tstaaeteews’ G. F. Root. 
Gloria in Excelsis. Ch .. 485 ... Ancient English. 
‘ oy, Patri. [rr 8 .-- H. W. Greatorex, 
(2) SS rs (es ae era Rk, Harrison. 
Golde Se eee A, Chapin, 


arr. by 7. ‘Hastings. 
AOS Siaueh te ae. LP Leyels 


493 


P. 
Grafenberg. C.M....... GE 
Grange. 8s, 7s, 78. B. Borthwick. 
Gratia. L. M ...... Zao Sani: a ..-. J. Barnby. 
Gratitude. L. M-. TS ETE Hastings. 
Green Pastures. P. 51 a ie i HN W. I. Sherwin. 
Greenport. C. M. D..... BES) eee arr. fr. Thalberg. 
Greenville. 8s, 7s, ve BYP acs J. J. Rousseau. 
Greenwood. S. M....329, 448 ae J. EB. Sweetser. 
Grey, 78,5986. <- U4 280725 F. R. Grey 
(Ont: Sts OR Oa een S| LY aap Mane Che J. Grigg 
Gronmeen sR. Mi. ceo5s. 0 N68 ok oc J. Neander. 
Grostete. L. M.......- 56,440 ...--.. HT. W. Greatorex. 
Guidance. 8s, 7s, D...... 463 ..arr. by J. N. Pattison. 
Giatder7s).6l es accece =): Cie See ame M. M. Wells. 
HADDAM. H. M.......... Oe ld arr. by L. Mason. 
Fea ss... 1... 46 German melody. 
Halle. 7s, 61 268 . by T. Hastings. 
Hamburg. 03 arr: by L. Mason, 
Hamden. 8s, ” 7s 3) ADU A nei ta nat eae L. Mason. 
Hampton, Ti. Ma 3a aD ose usinsaceees HH, Smart, 
Handel. 7s, 6s, D........ 163 -.arr. fr. Handel. 


Handy. h, M. 6l......... 367 
Hanford. 8s, 4s .........- 399 
Harmony Gr. L. M -180, 444 
TLATVOW Mes NES oo Lanta tas 69 
Harwell. 8s, 78, D ...-... 197 
Biaiwone OF Mose. 2555.5. 154 
Haydn. S. M... 80, 231 
Meathy @, Mos eu. 14 
Heberh) CaM: ..<52.s..- 327 
Hebron: M..- 2... 74, 395 
Heimweh. 7s, 6l..-...-.. 24 


Helena. C. M. 
Hendon. 7s -- 


Henley. 
Henry. C.M. 
Herald Angels. 
Herbert. 8s, 4s - s 368 


Hermon. C. M.. 
Hernhutt. P. M.. 
Holleys 79'.523s:. 
Hollingside. a Dik 


Holy Night. P. i ED 
Holy Offerings. P.M... 281 
Holy Trinity. C. M...45, 170 
Honiton, 7s, D.-.. ‘4 

Horsley. C. M.. 


. J. P. Holbrook. 
OAS Sullivan. 


=i | 

ot 
Si by 
. s Sob 
g 

s 

g 

= 

58 


- arr. Sr. Haydn. 
Sescaes LL. Mason. 
.- Geo. Kingsley. 
eels sone LI. Mason. 
-S. 8. Wesley. 
W.B. Bradbury. 
C. Matan. 
--L. Mason. 
.--L. Mason. 
__S. B. Pond. 
_ arr. Jr. Mendelssohn. 
ope. 
F. R. t. Haver ‘gal. 
-L. Mason. 


sade Bi “Dykes. 
a arr. Sr. Gounod. 
“arr. fr. Ripert 


W. Horsley. 


Horton. 7s....-- AGN eae arr. Tr. Mid sapeicute 
Hosanna. L. M... Pe td ht eae ae J. B. Dykes. 
Hosmer. 7s, 61...... 2 CHSh ates arr. fr. Gounod. 
Houghton. 10s, 11s -....- Ch GMa Berrie W. Gardiner. 
Hommel. C. M-..:... ied DAD. a Ale eh ee C. Zeuner. 
Huntington. C. - 353 Pe AS C. W. Huntington. 


Hymn. 


----arr. by W. H. Monk. 
J. E. Gould. 


Hymn of J oy. 8s, F; 108 LAR arr. fr. Beethoven. 
IGNATIUS. S.M... 80 . HI. J. Gauntlett. 
Incarnation. P. M s - J. Barnby. 
Innocents. 78..-..-.. ' W. H. Monk. 
Integer. lis, 5s...... d . Flemming. 
Intercession. P. M Z __W. H. Caleott. 
Inverness, S. (Moe no 8 B85) 26s, o net wataep LI. Mason, 
TowartSitM -...csc.. Pe: ae ee TNA ® A. Chapin. 
TED SASS HTS: (Ss: adel eae eee Ree HT, J. Gauntlett. 
Trane Pa Me . 2.05 .s2e5 2b Ses4 arr. fr. Scholefield, 
Thaleu0smees 2.5 os can i een arr, fr. LaFeuillée. 
Italian Hymn. 68, 48.128, 194 -........... F. Giardini. 
JAP. MG MGS. Se sie eee BIB eos arr. fr. Rubenstein. 
Jerusalem. ©. M ....---. 4B .. Jr. Epis. Hymnal. 
Jerusalem. C, M. D..... JOON. 38-4 arr. fr. L. Spohr. 
Jewett. 63, D............ 364 .arr. by J. P. Holbrook, 
Indgment. L. M........ Dok J. N. Pattison. 
Judgment, P.M ........ 455 ..J. Klug’s Gesangbuch. 
KGRESOMTS; Glisasy. --2<<--- Rie. wo catag B. J. Hopkins. 
Keerwin. Me. 25. Ses. 55 BIG: 2225225 A. S. Sullivan. 
Kilmarnock. C. M...-.... WSO: 22 ae a oe N. Dougall. 
Klein’ Toi D 2.5.2.5 23 340 .. arr. ‘by GJ. Btocorel, 
BGs ps OF Es oe aes 100 ... fr. Temple Melodies. 
Oe DSU 2 o> ee ea . G. Brech. 
Sr. Pres, Hymnal, 
TURBAN SS OME oon ce cen eT ae NE. Re DL. Mason. 
Lachrymae. 7s, 31 ....266, 417 .-. -A. 8. Sullivan. 
Lancashire. 78, 68, D.160, 177 ........-.-.<-- Smart. 


494 

PAGE, 
Langran. 10s.-.-....... 260, 423 
Langton. 8. M.. ‘ 
Last Hope. 78.-- 
beweiC. Me. eee e 112 
Landes Domini. P.M... 5 
Lauds. L. 57 
Lead Me On. P. M 315 


Leighton. S. M..-- 
Leila. 11s, 10s... 
Lenox. ‘H.M......-.. 
Leominster. 8. M. 
Leonard. C. M.D. 
Leoni. P.M... 
Leyden. 10s-..-- 
Liberty. L. M. 
Life. 88, 73s, 78. --.- 
Light. 7s, ths D 


Lindley. P. - 483 
Linwood. L. Mt - 43 
Lisbon. 8. M.. - DL 
Lischer. H. M_ 33 


Litlington Tower. L. M. 254 
London New. C. M....-.- 117 
Long Home. 7s, 88, 78 
Louvan. L. M -- 
Love Divine. 8s, 
Loving- kindness. 1s Me - 245 
Lowry. L. M........-. 11, 457 
Fautwigsbur 
Luther. 
Luton. 


Lutzen. C.M.. 

Lux Benigna, 10s, 4s 

Lux Koi. 8s, 7s, D -.----. 182 
Lux Mundi. 7s, 6s, D.262, 415 
Lyons. 10s, 118s......--.-- 61 
Lyte. 68,48. ....--..-..--- 336 
MACFARREN. 148 .-..----- 453 
Magdalene. 6s, 5s-. 296 
Magill. 11s.-....- 335 
Malvern. L. M..-. - 400 
Manchester. C. M.....-. 150 
Manoah, C.M....-.---116, os 


Manstield. 8s, 78, D 
Marlow. C. M ----- 
Marriott. 6s, 4s...- 
Marshman. L. M.. 
Martyn. 78, D.-.-- 
Matthias, L. 


Melcombe. L. M 
Melita, L. M. 61.-- 
Melody. C. M-._.....-.-.- 


Memorial Church. 7s, D. a : 


Mendebras, 7s, 6s, D.... 26 
Mendelssohn. ©. M. D.. 206 
Mendon. L. M 441 
Meribah. C. P. M. 
Merton. C, M...-.- 
Messiah. 7s, D .--.- 
Middleton. ae 7s, D. 
Migdol. L. M..-.-.--- 
Miles Lane. . M. 
Militant. 10s, 31 - 

Millington. 8s, 78, 
Miriam. 78, 6s, D-- 
Miserere Mei. Ch. 
Missionary Ch. L. M- 
Mission. Hymn. 78, 6s, D. 432 
Monkland. 78....-..---.. 41 
Monsell. P. M..- 
More Love. 6s, 48. - 
Morgan. 10s, 48-- 
Morning. P. M 
Morning Hymn. lL. M.. 10 
Mornington, S. M.-... 20, 232 
Moscow. 108.-.---. 481 
Mounsey. 8s, 78 nat 

Mount Auburn. C. M... 342 
Mozart. 7s 179 
Munich. 7s, 6s, D . ‘\ 
Muriel. 8s, 78, 78----.- 


NAOMI C. Miele es 
Nassau. 78, 61 .....-- 
Naumann. C, M. 51.. 
Neale, S.M .-.....-. 
Neander. 8s, 78, 78 --- 
Nearer Home. 8S. 
Nelline. 78, 58............ 84 


arr. by A. 8S. Sullivan. | Nunda. L. M. D........- 


--arr. Jr. Rossini. Nuremberg, 78, 6l..... AG 


--arr. by L. Mason. OAK. 6s, 48... 
aie “ad Barnby. | Oaksville. G. 


A. 8. Sullivan. Old Hundred. 
V. C. Laylor. | Olive’s Brow. L. M-.166, eu 


stern melody. Olmutz. S. M - 


-C. Goudimel. Oriens. 78, 68 -. 


-... J. B. Dykes. | Ovio. 85,78 .---.- 
-A.8. Sullivan. Owens 68. Ml-....2.258, 408) coe J. B. Sweetser. 


-R. Wainwright. Passion Chorale. 7s,6s,D- ie 2 


--.arr. fr. Rossini. 
_ arr, Jr. Mendelssohn. Rees 


-arr. by L. Mason. 


Oye B. vals Perry. 78, D 


W. B. Bradbury. Raynolds. 11s, 10s.- 
.J. P. Holbrook. | Reay. 8s, 48.-..-.. 


“W. F. Sherwin. | Rejoicing. 6s, 5s, D...... 
T. E. Perkins. Remsen, C. M...... - 372 
...arr. fr. J. B. Gould. | Renovation. 8. M 
fr. the German. | Requiem. 83, 7s, 7 
... F. H. Bartholemon. | Requiescat. P. M 
arr. by L. Mason. Rest. L. M.. 
orr. fr. A. Lwoff. | Resurrexit. P. 
...A. M. Bartholemew. | Retreat. L. M.. 
Geo. Kingsley. | Return. C, M... 
arr. fr. Mozart. Rex Gloriae. L. 
..arr. fr. Mendelssohn, | Rhine. C.M .... 


Dava's fe J. Rosenmueller, | Rockingham. L. M...159, 404 
arr. fr. Naumann, | Rock’ enema O10). LM. 167, 402 
cen J. Barnby. | Roget. 24, 


I. B. Woodbury. | Rosetield. 7s, 61. 
W, F. Sherwin, | Rothwell, L, M.... 


INDEX OF TUNES. 


PAGE. 
J. Langran. | Nelson. 88,78, 48.......- BY” ncacaqdie J. P. Holbrook. 
2. arr. by! Cy Streotfleld. Nettleton. 8s, 7s, D..-.-.- 
arr. fr. Gottschalk. Newbold. C, M..-.-....- 20 


JJ. BaDyveee, |. Neweourt: i..1P.Mi...-: Wb (2s. s scene anes 
... J. Barnby. New Haven. 6s, 4s. 
.-R. Redhead. Nicaea, P. M....--. ae 
C. C. Converse. | Nightfall. 11s, 5s---..... 88 ---..-....-... 
. H. W. Greatorex. | Ninian, 11s, 10s. 4 

-. arr. fr. Costa. | Nissi. ily 58-2 ~2 BIO eRe Ss eecen 
Bip ears) Ps J, Edson. Noel. C. au 
arr. by A. 8. Sullivan. | Noel. C. M. apy 
JS H. Hiles. Nomen Jesu. a a 
arr. by Rabbi Leoni. | Nomina. C. M... - 209 


J. Barnby. | Northfield. C. M == 217 
J. Barnby. | Nottingham, C. M...... 61 
7. Hastings. Nox Precessit. C. M.... 344 


E. Kerr. Nun Danket. P, M - 


J. Playford. Oberlin. L. ae 
BLY See ae 


..J. Zundel. | Olivet. 68, 48........-..-. 


. G. F. Root. | Ontario. 8. M.. 


- ©. Hastings. | Ortonville. C. M......12. 155 .Jilooeee 
rome F G. Burder. | Oswald. 8s, 78 
NV. Hermann. | Overberg. L. M 


“arr fr, Haydn. PACKINGTON. S. M 20 
J.P. Holbrook. | palestine. L. M.6l...... 368 ........1..dy 
G. P. A, Palestrina. 


Palestrina. C. M -- 852 - 


G. A. Pa oe Palms. 88, 78, 78 - » 250 ni. 2wobene sence 
“7. B. Perkins. Pad pda He a M Ey 358 FM 
» eee ark Stree -- 3 F. 
Hee L. Mason. Pascal: 188,685 ¢ 20.2. 


- J. Barnby. | peniel. C. M 


cane Philip. 7s, 31. . 267 
A. ‘atta Philippi. 7s; 101. 49 
“+ Pilot. 78, 61 -.... 285 ooh ae 


--8. Webbe. Pleyel’s Hymn. 7s...317, 412 


G J.B. Dyes. Portuguese Hymn. Tis.. 302 - 
Fai sp hs it Portuguese Hymn. P.M. 140 . 
arn by Li Mm * | Praeneste. 108.....-...-. 425. 
Pee Leet. || erieoeS MB RNOS oe “2 186 bai 
..arr, by BE. J. Hopkins. Praise. P. M Tngone . Z 
L. Mason. | prayer. S.M._ ee Ala 
_L. Mason. Die saat mn = c 
“. K. Oliver. Promise. 88, 7s, so agsige = 
arr. by Geo. Kingsier Proprior Deo. 6s, Aig) DOE 2Si) ieee wate AS, Sullivan. 
arr, by J. Zander, 
eee Li Mason: |, RALSTON. ©. M.-..-.-- 2-0 eres 
_W. Shrubsole. | Raphael. 8s, 78, 48.---- 29, 295 
oe J. Barnby. | Rathbun. 8s, 78 -..-..399, ee 


T. Tallis. | Redcliff. P. M.. 
C. Zeuner. | Redhead. 7s, 61. p 
L. Mason. Retuge:) 78, D.------2-+4 285 
. RP. Wilkes. Regent Sq. 88, 78, 48.1389, 436 

481 


(| Gounod, | Righini. 6s, 4s... a 
Riseholme. 8s, 4 5 
L. Mason. | Rock of Ages. 7s, 61..-.. 396 


es eb ee ee ee 


J. Neander. Romberg. rch M. -. 360 


A. Nettleton. 


By ii L. 
--arr, by A. a Sullivan, 


iy T. Hastings. 
--W.B. Bradorrty. 


-arr. by L. Mason. 
-Lievudon Tune-book. 


VT. Hastings. 
Prey J. B. Dy 
._.J. OC. H. Rink. 


VE Ss eee 


T. Hastings. 
Z: Holbrook, 


r. Jr. Palestrina. 
J. B. Cathkin. 
--German melody. 
---.L. Marsha 
-...H. Smart. 


+ - Bids Hopkins. 
arr. Sr. ae 


V. Righin 
i J. Gunite 


BE 
7. Hast 8, 

Cc. "Hegieg 
seense 188 Cecemisconte by L. Mason, 


INDEX OF TUNES, 495 


PAGE. PAGE, 
VIED SGS DS ee waa cae 480) 22 ences e eee dee S. Smith, | TAMWORTH. 88, 78, 48.... 454 ..20.0------- C. Lockhart. 
Rutherford. P.M .....-. ADD Sense = eeana- On OTOai. (Pappan-CAMe bE css - DAG Sa Saeeeee Geo. Kingsley. 
‘Rewpeums Che ts 484 ....... Ancient Tnglis 
DAB AE ME iS De cncenae es OO! cis wace cecal - se Ls Mason.) Temple, PuM o. 2.2.2.0 994 220.2.) EB. J. Hopkins. 
Sacrament. 9s, 8s. & ... EL. J. Hopkins. AMTAR AW) 75, Ole 2 seco gee es! 291 -ar. by H. L. Robinson. 
Samson. L. M .. i --arr. fr. Handel. Thatcher. §. M.......... BOT est noseae arr. fr. Handel. 
Sanctus. Irr -. is Ancient Bnglish. Theoctistus. P. M......- 334 stile cee ae J. B. Calicin. 
Sarum. 8s, 48-. i 25 a Es a a J. Hullah. Theodora. 78......--- Olt, 412 - arr. fr. Handel. 
Savannah. 10s.-......- oie oo a SALAD 55 I. Pleyel. MiOrnes IOS =. css ee WCE one EZ. H. Thorne. 
Schumann. 8. M....-...- 2 ... R. Schumann, Thuringia. 5s, 8s, 5s.--.. Bye) RARE DE | 2 See a S. Gee. 
Scudamore. 7s. men v9 me inet R. R. Chope. Mowlen; 20s). 26 sy Sek 239 ire ws es an C. Goudimel. 
Seasons. L. M... PAM ee Sohn fe ae I. Pleyel. OUTS. 78,68). Ds ae TGH eee oar ee B. Tours. 
Security. P. M.. ===) O04) |. English melody. reves, 7S, 58.--.2..-..-2 229 arr. by H. J. Gauntlett, 
Segur. 88, 7s, 48 - we ST8t .J. P. Holbrook, Mente. 88,78, Dies... eel DIO Se oe 2 J. P. Holbrook. 
Seir. ‘8. M-.--.-.. S78 CPU eee a aee a aae L. Mason. | Triumph. Py ieee hae VE bse a es Jak C_ Gounod 
Selma. S. M. OBO FT wastes oesge uae Rk, A. Smith, Triumph. 8s, 7s, 61 é -H, J. Gaunttlett. 
RMetineier sees CLP Lowy as ale Crt. OY) Ls Meson. |) Mnrime. Ts. Mo. .2. 0522-2 105) ee cee coe eee C. Burney. 
Septem Voces. P. M.... 427 ..ar7. by A.S. Sullivan. Trust. P. M .-R. Stewart 
Serenity. C. M....... 154, 282 ..arr. fr. W.V. Wallace. Trust. C. M. W. PF. Sherwin. 
Sessions. L. M..-..-.. on 40D sian sea L. O. Emerson. 
Seymour. 7s....--. 82; 283 arr. fr. Von Weber. | UNA. C. M. D.. - 387 E. J. Hopkins. 
Shawmut. S. M-. --- 240 LI. Mason. | Uxbridge. L. M. O8ar -.----.L. Mason. 
Shirland. 8. M 2 - 52 . S. Stanley. 
Shield. 8s, 7s, 7 90 ._J. Barnby. VALENTIA. C. Me: . 343 ..arr. by Geo. Kingsley. 
aour 8s, 78 - . 419 ian melody. | Varina. C.M.D.-..-.....- AGB .2 =o arr. by G. F. Root. 
Siloam. C. M - 394 IT. B. Woodbury. Veni, Tecan Pa WE GY 210\) 22 ee eee C. Gounod. 
Silver Street. 53 . I. Smith. Venite. Ch 486.07. dee eee W. Boyce. 
Slingsby. C. M = 293 -J. B. Dykes. Meron. (88, Deyo 2-5 888. Sr. the German. 
Solitude. L. M- 166 SAG! Taylor. Vesper. 8s, 7s S62 hoses arr. fr. Flotow. 
Solitude. 7s.-.- 2284). __L. T. Downes. Vesper Hymn. 88,78,D. 86 ..--.-- arr. by L. Mason. 


arr. fr. Schulz. | Via Pacis. 68 ...........- 365... .------J. Barnby. 


Solney. 8s, 7s-- = 
Geo. Kingsley. | Via Vitae. 7s, 61-. BA: Sie ape W. F. Sherwin. 


Southport. C. M 


Southwell. ©. M..- Ss --- H. 8. Irons. | Victoria, P,M -.- -. 188 .....arr. fr. Palestrina. 
Southwick, P. M...-..-. 426 .. -C. J. Vincent. | Victory. Oe ‘7s, 48. SOF ZI a heew thee nan hs H. H, Beadte. 
Spanish Hymn. 7s, 61.174, 268 .-. Vigil. S. M...-... -21, 456 .St. Alban’s Tune-book. 
Spitta. ee, BES Posse ao 337 .. Vigilis. a B'S eee y . Patton. 
Spohr. L. M...-- Wb Vox Angelica. iM. 2:25460.) 220. 2.2225 ene J. B. Dykes. 
Spa Aeimeds> 88,8. --2-2-2.809 . 2.2.22... 7 Dykes. Mom Dilectin C.M, Dil. Tbsyi ts eae J. B. Dykes, 
St. nes. C. FEELS ee eee BaD yess 1 VOx JOSU. 78,68; D.--=.. 162 223. s... ees J. B. Dykes. 
St. Alban. L. M..-..-.... 59 .St. Alban’s fork ook. 

St. Alban’s. 6s, 5s. D...- 306 arr. Jr. Haydn. WRAL BS. Bs 4908 al SO B06) mes aal ae er ea Welsh air. 
St. Alphege. 7s, 68...414, 469 ...-. -H. J. Gaunilett. | Ward. L. M... -- 4 .arr, by L. Mason. 
St. Ann’s. C. M.----- MUZEOSE ee colcah soles Wer Onoies |\ Wares da: Moo. 2c lobo. dt 68 ces eee Geo. Kingsley. 
St. Asaph. C. M. D ..442, 473 ......J. M. Giornovichi. Warner. L.M. r. by Geo. Kingsley. 
Be asCOSs (8a-- 3-5 23 - 324 2 Warrington, L. f 

St. Bride. S. M ....-- 2A Si RY Gd ae Ss Dayal, WWHBMSOWWs, EEs ML SOE B8 8) ot aees oeeeae T. Clark. 
St. Chad. 8s, 7s, mie 98.2 S00 | 2 7 Warwick. C. M .. S. Stanley. 
St. Cuthbert. 8s, 68, 4s .. 224 -..... J. B. Dy ‘ Webb. 7s, 68, D- -&. J. Webb. 
St. George. SC? Ne URATE coe eet BEUE . | Welton. L. M... C. i, ‘A. Malan. 
St. George’ [AAC a Dui ily ne ----&. Smart, Wesley. 7s, D--- T. Hastings. 
St. Gertrude. 68; Desa e075. 5 Sieh i 3 Wieesley. 115,108. 2 see. 488 95. 2s ees one, i oF Mason 
St. Hilda. 7s, 6s, D...... 263 --.... ....H#. Husband. Westminster Choi F. Ralston Smith. 
Sti Piigh.-O. Mn. OS) fee's een nee ELT. Hopkins. Wihitenela:, S:) Meo 5.32. 9289 oe et eas EZ. Milter. 


-arr. by L. Mason. 


St. James. 7s, 6s, D - : 
“arr. ae Mendelssohn. 


St. Joseph. 8s, 7s, 7s. 
St. Martins. C. M... 
St. Maur. 10s.......- 
St. Michael. S. M... ‘ 
St. Leonard. C. M..--.. YALAO 
St. Matthew. C. M. D 


Lindeman’ a Koral Bok. | Wilmot. 8s, 7s..-. 
eS aeS HT, H. Statham. Wilson. 88, 78.---- 5 
Pee a meaee sw soe W. Tansur. | Wimbleton. 8s, 48 Bynes -S. S. Wesley. 
EAS Sue - A. Guilmant. | Wimborne. L. M... aa Lae Whitaker. 
-Day’s Psalter. Wimborne. 88, 78..--.--- 370 ....arr. fr. J. Whitaker. 

uy 2 6 Be ae Winchester, New. L. ae 58, Ae arr. by J. Turle. 
W. Croft. Winchester, Ola. C.M - Geo, Kirbye. 


Shee srick. 7s, D.--2.-.. 192 -........-. ‘A. 8. Sullivan. | Windham. UL. M.. a8 at Egieeee D, Read. 
StPeter, CO. M: -..---.-. BAG ie tarccins a A. R. Reinagle. | Wittemberg. P. M 193 .-J. Rosenmueller. 
St. Sylvester: 88, 78..398, 479 -.....--..... J. B. Dykes. | Wondrous Love. 243 -W.G. Fischer. 
St. Thomas. S. M . IS) te k donee 44 Tansur. | Wood. S. M..-. 389 . D. H. Tones. 
Stabat Mater. P. M -Old melody. | Woodland. C.M. 458 NV. G. Gould. 
Star. 7s, D.-.- -L. Mason. | Woodstock. C. M. 44 ..-D. Dutton. 
State Street. Woodman. | Woodworth. L. M.. 259 Bradbury. 


-L. Mason. 


Stella. L. M. i Crown of Jesus. | Work Song. P.M. 


W. Baker. Worship. 11s, 10s- Hopkins. 


Stephens. C AE. 3328 ae Se W. Jones. | Wraysbury. 838, 78...---- O5 Yadios scene LB, Fi Hopkins, 
Bheriinewh. Mela lb6 =... Rk. Harrison. 

Sternhold. C. M..........118 ...... -.0. Steggatl. | YARMOUTH. P.M ....... AUT eas ners arr. by L. Mason. 
Stillingfleet. S. M-..-....- CL ee Swiss Coll. Yoakley. L. M. 61. W. Yoakley. 
Stockwell. 8s. 7s...... 6535) ES D. FE. Jones. WORK Ou Mies eae Seoteh Psalter. 
Strickland. S. M. D..... COE pas J. P. Holbrook. Yorkshire. 10s, 61 . Wainwright. 
Stuttgard. 8s, 7s.......-. Ce ewe mee J. @. C. Stort. 

Sumbise, (P.M... c. 2... CRESS EAE en Wee J. Stainer. | ZEBULON. H. M........- poy tS SAB er, I. Mason. 


Swabia. S. M............ 18 arr. by W.H. Havergal. | Zephyr. L.M........235, 445 encase W. B. Bradbury. 


METRICAL INDEX. 


PAGE. PAGE. PAGE. | PAGE. 
L. M. Woodworth ........-. 259 | Hummel.........-. 149, 242 |) "eonardsi2teee case oe [7 
Aiden (me: eke 420") Zephyr’. 22.52.2425 235, 445 i ‘ peated . 206 
Andrews -.- seeed Ot Fe ape fed (Puple 2.0) nt ae OG) ae eee 114, 133 
Angels’ Song. NinG L. M., 6 lines. srusalem. 1) 465 | St. Asaph .........442, 473 
Angelus .... = eat-99" Brownelheee fecvee ec. : 338 | Kilmarnock.......... 155 | St. Matthew-....-..... 148 
Anvern... --. 429 | Handy.......- See SAIS thay c ablees sins, == 100 sega a -- 387 
Appleton . ote? Matthias - .. 84 | Kornthal.... 298 | Varina... -- 465 
Ashwell. -.. 255 | Melita...... S339)'47S |) Liss loe oe oe 112 | Vox Dilecti -......... 153 
Berapecss: 254 | Palestine. .- 866 | London, New .. 117 
Canonbury. -9, 341 | Stellase Al. -.. ESpe ||. Lbzener wes 113 Cc. P. M. 
Capello ....- -. 99 | Veni, Jmmanuel..... 210 | Manchester -- 150 5 
Celteret .- oes | og. Ulm Odile iy mean tenn 10 | Manoah . 116,170 | Amastasis ----........ 180 
Crawford. 2.2 158 Marlow. . Tig linee ee orale -- 181 
Darley... | 377 L. M. D. Mear..... 13 | Bremen... -- 378 
Doxology. ne OG Melody -- 330 | Colebrooke - 
Drostane: Loken e 156 Merton ..... 
Duke St... -202, 346 Miles Lane ....- 
Dwight 2s Se 403 Mount Auburn. 
Evening Hyin...... 72 Naomi 
bps See 200 Ree 
Federal St - -841, 401 OOh cae 
BPOresh. =. 52. sess 5 ek 105 L. P. M. _ | Nomina - 
Galilee 46) 80k cee see 201 | Neweourt......--.-.. 55 | Northfield 
Germany -.- - 159 Nottingham.....-. 
Grace Church. - 405 Cc. M. Nox Precessit - 
Gratin eer sees ses ae 235 | Antioch -.-.- - 135 | Oaksville - 
Gratitude -.-.222.222- 74 | Arlington - . 244 | Ortonville 
Grostete --- ..56, 440 | Armenia-...-. 2 Palestrina. - 
Hamburg -- -167, 403 | Avon...- Pentel 32.5" 
Pramapiton ey 120 | Azmon.. te ¢ Peterboro’ 
Harmony Grove. .130, 444 | Balerma-..-.....--....- Ralston. ... t 
WSOrOn = oeck ae 74, 395 | Beatitudo-. -331, 407 | Remsen - Boylston ~~ 2. <s2-. 
Hosanna --- - 201 | Belmont...- - 886 | Return .. m2 | Carlisle-* 222-237 25. 328 
Hursley-. 72, 401 | Bemerton -- 26) | V Rhine: 3 ere 
Japhet: =->-2 .-- 273 | Boardman... 925. | Roget. :: een 583 
Judgment -.- 104 | Bradford.....- - 209 Romberg . sewn 219 
Lauds .... seSnb7 Ul) Browns ee 2°352 | | Serenity -..-.,---.154,'282 | nero ya coseeeer ese 374 
Liberty... --43,73 | Bunyan .....-. - 332 | Siloam.... est- OOF CV6NING Je ase ee 79 
Lin wood. ..-.- ... 43 | Burlington .-. aT Southport. 44 Ferguson -- Se id 
Litlington Tower.... 254 | Byefield .. - 48 | Southwell.. - 100 | ;Glory.. 2 see 19 
Louvan uy Cherith - St. Agnes. B 
Loving Kindness.... 245 | Chester....-.. St. Ann’s...-. 
Lowry -11, 457 | Chesterfield.. ¢ St. George’s-. 
Luton. ..-. 22 376 5 Chimtes. 227282 /100, | ‘St. Hugh... s 
Malverne 8) 05 2l22 622 400 | China..-.. -. 443 | St. Martin’s.. 
Marshmamn -...2.-..-- 404 | Christmas , 299 | St. Leonard .. 
Melcombe -.---.222--2 9 | Cincinnati 203 St) Peter, 2127-5 
Niele 422k eos 2. 44) Colchester -.. - 76 Stephens... 
WEE MOM TET ~ = aie 3S 8 | Communion... Bap YA) Sternhold - 
Missionary Ch....314, 441 Cooling... --.. 209) | Trust. 
Morning Hymn..-...-. 10 | Corinth.....-. .- 124 | Valentia.. E 
OVER rs ates 42 | Coronation ..-. HOD05y | WOT WICK tins 2 U8 ai Luther ...- 
Old Hundred. ......-- 54.) Crenim ©. .2>.. i Winchester, Old. 12 | Mornington. --20, 282 
Olive’s Brow......166, 273 | Dedham...-....- - Woodstock Weale:-2 apes 78 
Overberg. - 73 | Downs.. OE ickaesker pocees Olmutz - 
ae Stree - 858 puntos te eset Be ah 
est ...- --- 445 unfermline - i Wenit= son 3, 408 
Retreats. AIR a: 42 NEN emt Le 2 te O. My 5 lines. Packington . 20 
Rockingham... ....159, 404 | Blizabethtow Naumann Prayer.---- ~- 241 
Rockingham (old)167, 402 | Blvet......-..-. ‘ Tappan -.-.----- Renovation - nl 305 
Rothwell ....-.......- 185 | Emmanuel... “993 | Woodland Schamann. eve 
Samson... 25350 1 ewan oscs tse : Seely sis sen7 829 
Seasons... --. 255 | Evangelist -.-........ 344 C. M., 6 lines. Selma .-.-. -360, 409 
Sessions... -5d, 405 Warrant. 22.22. - 48, 298 Slingsby 293 Selvin .--.-- mene COL 
Solitude .- --- 166 | Fulbert. Be SAS. | vim mea Oy cond pene Shawmut - ---- 240 
Spores. So. See: (OrllpO phd Seep es Se ae ae Shirlandsce 255s. 52 
St Albans. 222 Ae 59 Glasgow ..-.- -245, 476 Cc. M. D. Silver Street. 
Sterling. -..2-22 2525.22 56 | Grafenberg-.. oh ATHONS Coole tae 152, 207 | St. Bride.....- 
MPane. 6. ee 108 WeGrigs ...l...5 151 | Brattle St............ 108 | St. Michael. 
Uxbrideex.2..4--2.5 98 | Haven...... 154 | Canaan -.-.-..... - 216 | St. Thomas. 
Ward Sees sees 428 | Heath .... 14\\> (Garol sss. = 25 a6 132 | State Street. 
Ware - - 58 | Heber .. 327 | Castle Rising -. - 464 | Stillingfleet 
Warner... . 272 | Helena - 151 Caswell ....-. Swabia... 
Warrington . --. 851 | Henry .. 60 | Ellacombe Thatcher 
Welton: +..7 e355. .22 376 | Hermon - 282 | EvanII.. Vigil. ares 
Wimborne ...-..-- 234, 314 Holy Cross. -. 327 Flensburg.... - 152 Westminster 
Winchester (new) .58, ad Holy Trinity 45,170 | Greenport.... - 355 |, Whitefield... ....2... -- 282 
Windham <..o..6s%6.. 400: J fersley;.. <=. 2..s.2 5% 1@8 | Jerusalem..... 22.2... 109 |) -“WeOG 7. 2ee- seem 2<s (889 


PAGE. 
S. M. D. 
Apotlosess: 5 oc 225.2. 380 
Blessed Home. -- 218 
Chalvey ....... -- 447 
Coronae . ...-. - 190 
Diademata -. 191 
Hollis .-..-- 347 
Leominster. ..-. 447 
Nearer Home. -- 446 
Strickland ........... 456 
Ss. P. M. 
Dalston.-. -.-=.-.--..- 34 
H. M. 

CROTD. 23-5 snes sb 
Créloden 
Darwell .-.-..- 
Duleet....- 
Haddam. 
Lenox ... 
Lischer - . 
Warsaw ..-.... 

VAS) 0 cb 1c 0 ee 
5s, 8s, & 5s. 
Fatherland ..........- 313 
Thuringia + -..-.25.. 312 


Italian Hymn mee 2128, 194 


Lh a a 336 
Marriott. - eee ay 
More Toves-.-.2--..: 288 
New Haven pone 226) 
Opies Fee: Serta 0s 286 
OlivehAtci.- 222-22: 336 
Proprior Deo-. --- 287 
Righini Ree... 194 
63 & 5s. 
Cnene Fue. fat. == 8 - 312 
Wear ce- seats s- <2 5-82 297 
cmmelar. 85 
Forward - 311 
bali 1s 187 
Magdalene 296 | 
Nisei wae 310 
Prague 186 
Rejoicing. Ce 481 
RON Dee een kee ses 480 
St. Alban’s.-.......... 306 


7s, 4 lines. 


Alas eee os. 323 
Beminster. 82 
Chapel... 22 


Dallas -. 


32 


METRICAL INDEX. 


PAGE. 
Monkland ............ 413 
Mozart . 179 
Nomen Jesu 324 


Pleyel’s Hymn .. 317, ps 
Scudamore 


Solitude ... 
St. Bees ... 
Theodora. ........- 


» 7s, 6 lines. 


BV ATAT a. onus: neues 128 
Dies Trine ls w.2 3. 452 
1056, cers eae -129, 174 
OS) 52. SNA, Ske 397 
Guide ss Js 2k sae eee 348 
BPaleei ges , 268 
Heimweh 24 
Hosmer - 349 
Kelso... 25 
INASS AUER ssc e 227 
Nuremberg 290 
Pilots. £2: - 295 
Redhead.....-... 269 
Rock of Ages... 396 
Rosefield 2222221... 22. 348 
Spanish Hymn ...174, 268 
Pika rew. 222 Fe 291 
Wang Vitae 29282. 3.22 290 


7s, 8 lines. 
Benevento, 2... 
Comfort -. 
Culford -.- 
Denx Anges. Si 
HED AMY oon meen 


Hollingside 
Honiton 
Martyn 
Memorial Church.... 64 
Messialy -.....-.------ 316 
Perry --- 
Refuge - 
Sabbath - selbst) 
St. George - 
St. Patrick. 


7s, 10 lines. 
Bin lippi soe Oo nas 49 


7s & 5s. 
Capetown 
Grey: ..--- 
Nelline - 
FUTON OS9 i. 352-2 S20= se 


Chenies -. 
Endsleigh 
Ewing. ... 
Gerhardt . 
Gladness - 
Handel ..- 
Lancashire. 
Lux Mundi. 
Mendebras . 
Marin... 25...26-/.- 
Missionary Hy 
Munich... 
Opleveis..- ts-e=--- <0 


B ita be caalh AOS) See 
eee: 

St Hilda... 

St. James. 


PAGE, 
73, 6s, & Ss. 
Anatolins 2. . 22.22.54. 81 
7s, 8s, & 7s. 
Long Home ..-........ 449 
Meinhold........--..- 449 
8s, D. 

WOTTON «Jos sa caccc.sai 333 
8s & 3s. 
BtirAglred: 2.2.5.4. 309 
8s & 4s. 
Contrition ....5. 2.2.2 264 
Hanford. . 399 
Herbert .. --- 368 
Reay .....-- --- 878 
Riseholme . 41, 379 
Sarum: ....... 40, 265 
Wimbleton........... 265 
8s & Gs. 
Flemming -........... 258 
Pascayc te Oy ste. as 75 
8s, 6s, & 4s. 

St. Cuthbert......-... 224 
8s & 7s. 
Bartimeus......-..... 322 
Carter ..--. Nt 
Carthage __. .. 210 
Dorrnance - - 398 
Mounsey -- -. 462 
Oswald... -140, 393 
OWLO Baro een 141 
Rathbun - 399, 438 
Sicily ... - 419 
MOM CYse se sesce eas 371 
St. Sylveste 398, 479 
Stockwell... - .-86, 371 
Stuttgard .-....22.... 71 
Vesper .-- -- 462 
Wilmot .. 94, 322 
Wilson ..-.- --- 213 
Wimborne ..- --- 370 
Wraysburg = -. 22... 95 
8s & 7s, D. 
Armstrong......----- 419 
Austria. ...- 42 
Autumn -. 199 
Aveling -. 391 
Bavaria ...- 392 
Colum bia. . 43) 
Ellesdie ---. 413 


Erie .. 123 
Faben .... 22. 122 
Formosa . 212, 890 
Gaylord . J 5e1256 
Guidance... --- 463 
Harwell ...-. Hamas AG 
Hymn of Joy. --- 198 
Love Divine. - a2. 275 
Ludwigsburg -- 421 
Lux Eoi..----. 2-2 182, 
Mansfield -- --- 274 
Middleton. - Sa) 
Nettleton -- - 420 
Promise .. 2ST St 
St. Chad.. 2/128 
Triste toss. 5-. - 275 
Vesper Hymn.. - 86 


8s, 7s, & 3s. 
Etiam et Mihi ...-... 266 


8s, 7s, & 4s, 


497 
PAGE 
Raphael. .....-....- 29, 295 
Regent Square ...139, 436 
Segur -- 318 
Tamworth - 454 
WACCONYs 22 22a seas 215 
8s, 7s, & 7s. 
AIRS Tints ack saad 470 
Caersalem. . 320, 470 
Cheer 4 Ve SUE ae 39 
Grange.- 38, 321 
Irby - -- 138 
THTOy joel aa -. 251 
Milling tons... 2.2. 71 
Muriel . 91, 164 
Neander - 196 
Pals,‘ 24--4 . 250 
Requiem ...-- 175 
SHicld) 228. se5 90 
St. Joseplh..---<--0-- 165 
9s & 8s. 
Sacrament!. 24! .--= 414 
10s, 2 lines. 
Coena Domini-.....-. 422 
Pax. Tecum (52/2250. 422 
10s, 4 lines. 
Assurance 
Battell.......- 
Dalkeith. 
Ellerton.. 
Eventide - 
Bareon .22 25.2 
Henley - 
Itala...- 
Langran .. 
Leyden -.- 
Moscow 
Pax Dei -- 
Preeneste. .- 
Savannah -. 
St. Maur ... 
MBNOTNG Seo. 22 - 62 
Toulon) UE" -ees sees 239 


10s, 6 lines. 
Gennesaret 


Yorkshire ..--.... 


10s & 4s, 


Lux Benigna 
Militant .-...... 


Morgan®.7.2sse—nee 


10s & 11s. 
Houghton...........- 315 


Portuguese Hy..--.. 302 


11s & 5s. 
Cloisters. . 
Ecclesia - 
Tnteger...-.'. = 


Nightfall 
11s & 10s. 


Dawn 


INDEX OF SCRIPTURE THXTS. 


GENESIS. 


1 ....122, 146, 254 
_ 2.519, 539, 543 
. 221254, 273, 288 
..48, 82, 120 
1266, 272, 278 
:15.-..405, 442, 445 
: 19.1089, 1091, 1100 
: 24. .476, 1114, 1124 
:24 ...667, 679, 728 
3... 501, 595, 601 
- -647, 820, 1001 


- 77950; 280, a7 
4 .. 727, 739, 887 


CPP 
BRS RD ANH 1 GO OF DO 


EXODUS. 


3:14 ...153, 267, 298 
12 ; 27 -422, 1009, 1036 


13 ; 21 ...745, 747, 946 
14: 15 ...731, 740, 748 
15: 11 ..297, 861, 1170 
15 : 23 ...682, 738, 863 


16:15 ..682, 944, 1003 
25:17 ..-.96, 103, 576 
28 : 29....410, 463, 481 


LEVITICUS. 
16 : 21...555, 576, 1016 


19:2 ....173, 479, 819 
25:13 ...492, 574, 932 
NUMBERS. 
21:8 -...583, 619, 645 


23 : 10.1088, 1095, 1113 
23: 19 ...252, 277, 858 


DEUTERONOMY. 


8: 25.1122, 1131, 1132 
12:9 .1115, 1121, 1127 
30: 19 ...556, 591, 598 
32:11 ...264, 737, 863 


33:25 ...641, 860, 879 
33.327 ...742, 860, 885 
JOSHUA, 


1: 11.1091, 1119, 1131 
3:17 -.738, 745, 1132 


23:14 ...252, 302, 864 
JUDGES. 

8:4 ....717, 720, 737 
RUTH, 

1:16 ..628, 828, 1008) 

2:12 ...650, 675, 759 


1sT SAMUEL. 


210 ....25, 668, 752 
118 ...866, 873, 883 
112 ..878, 939, 1029 


sTAOwW 


2ND SAMUEL. 


12; 23 .867, 1089, 1103 
22:31 ...234, 239, 242 


1sT KINGS, 


8:30 ....44, 114, 928 

8: 57 .919, 1077, 1156 

18 : 21 ...590, 599, 601 
2ND KINGS. 

At --726, 854, 1103 

(hie re 583, 591, 612 


1sT CHRONICLES. 


28:9 ....266, 783, 800 
29 : 15.1089, 1092, 1142 


2ND CHRONICLES. 


1;10 ...287, 241, 297 
30: 18 -.980, 990, 1039 


EZRA. 
3:11 .944, 1004, 1013 
9:6 ...557, 621, 666 
NEHEMIAH. 


4:6 ....888, 901, 905 
9:5 ..121, 1150, 1168 


ESTHER. 


216 ...563, 833, 849 
----250, 258, 280 


oy 


JOB. 


1:21 ...792, 863, 866 
3:17 .404, 1088 1096 
7:16 ...90, 788, 1116 
9:33 ...474, 555, 573 
11:7 ....248, 253, 258 


13:15 ...257, 726, 830 
19; 25 ..479, 758, 1104 
22:21 ...563, 579,602 
23:10 ...714, 754, 864 
26:14 .. 1250, 2 257, 280 
35:10 ....37, 148, 708 
87221 .. “700, 708, 726 
SB Fs. noe 147, 148, 283 
PSALMS. 
3:8 ....142, 356, 569 
os ees 16, 22, 86 
8:33 -...264, 272, 276 
11:4 .....64, 251, 266 


14:2 ....341, 559, 565 
14:7 ..484, 1056, 1067 
16:8 ....346, 358, 372 
17:8 ....675, 759, 845 
17 : 15..857, 1091, 1093 
18:11 ...250, 269, 271 

785 ...180, 264, 296 
18 : 46 ..244, 306, 1013 
19:1 ....231, 243, 254 
Osby s acre 46, 299, 716 
23:2 ....778, 789, 801 
23:5 ....780, 829, 975 
24:10 ...452, 467, 478 
25:7 ...-635, 641, 989 


25: -25, 218, 960 
25: 11, 715, 749 
27:1 ...-140, 708, 721 


27:11 ...658, 874, 882 
29:2 ...134, 156, 1173 
29:3 ....181, 148, 270 


OIA MNT OT ay 


. - -685, 689, 884 
.- -300, 687, 713 
5 ..687, 713, 885 
.-614, 625, 850 
---625, 682, 793 
-..650, 652, 821 
M4 137, 252, 277 
ae 1137; 298, 296 
- 650, 675, 759 

L5 ataesld 32, 49, 72 
: 25 ..714, 727, 739 


-.655, 676, 740 
349, 896, 902 


51, 69, 670 

73, 518, 548 

.. -361, 367, 764 

~ 918, 930, 1051 
-919, 921, 1173 
15 ..104, 117, 119 


202 OLE 643, ‘1175 
ALLObs 528, 564, 702 


7 ..622, 643, 702 


: 22 . 180, 871, 1031 
23 ..-680, 709, 456 
: 12....16, 260, 666 
24 ...712, 724, 729 
:2 ..306, 721, 1013 
Sait 
SC haceatie, 708, 928 
21 ..128, 139, 1018 
: 16. .566, 767, 1029 
: Osea 241, 667 


-21, 42, 670 


~.58, 1058, 1176 
5 ...259, 264, 770 


£18 .-116, 220, 714 


6.. 553, 628, 1052 


28.1064, 1065, 1084 


25. ..284, 775, 824 
Een 24, 71, 88 
10, 43, 918 
“11, 84, 763 
1437, 587, 835 


:3...-731, 918, 944 
! 1... .52; 261; 826 
:15...177) 569, 574 
:1....244, 267, 298 
: 1....650, 675, 836 
Ss Lae 13, 38, 310 
:1....146, 293, 305 
:1_..122, 306, 1173 
8 ...322, 326, 328 
$1 ...123, 124) 136 
:13, 1053, 1056, 1060 
226 ..123, 252, 302 
1 ....14, 310, 826 
13 ..117, 296, 867 
14 2. .97, 143, 635 
12 ...130, 144, 291 


- - 628, 641, 674 


: 23.281, 1155, 1159 
:9 ...279, 283, 294 


6 ..828, 839, 1095 


27 ..-259, 606, 853 
: 12 ..260, 310, 939 
12 ...127, 233, 277 
Oy ee 
39 ...232, 237, 243 


-33, 35, 458 
1 ..792, 863, 878 


£97 ..208, 240, 302 
:105 ..32) 238) 242 


130..177, 236, 548 


138 ..78, 175, 241 
2151 .256, 678, 979 
1154 .437, 463, 607 


4 ...101, 202, 728 


251 .2....28, 28, 76 


125: 2 ...302, 650, 843 
126: 6 ...594, 722, 892 
127: 1 ..521, 888, 1075 


130: 1 ..603, 695, 1169 
131:1 ...692, 817, 830 
132:8 _...29, 922, 928 
133: 3 ...287, 938, 941 
137 : 2.1054, 1060, 1072 


137 :5 ..918, 932, 1036 
138: 2 ...230, 235, 274 
139: 1 -..158, 251, 266 
139: 9 ...245, 278, 824 
139: 17 ..133, 180, 831 
139 : 18 ..181, 713, 838 
139 : 23 ..266, 624, 649 
145: 1 ....17, 129, 275 


PROVERBS. 


1: 24 ...597, 601, 647 
4:18 ..8389, 864, 1088 


8:17 ...389, 950, 954 
10:7 .-.828, 839, 1095 
¥ oh ---366, 683, 905 

8 : 24 ...348, 381, 677 
3 6 Se 1297, 694, 967 
ECCLESIASTES. 
8:12 ....22, 726, 854 
9:10 ...901, 905, 908 


11: 1 ....890, 895, 906 
11:6 ....722) 892, 904 
11:9 ...598, 601, 1108 
12:1 ....389, 472, 954 


CANTICLES. 
le Wee sas 77, 752, 829 
2:4 ...964, 1003, 1015 


2:16 -...755, 778, 784 
4:16 -..888, 926, 1075 
5:1 ....986, 999, 1018 
CS: Ses 725, 731, 946 
8:5 ...-626, 946, 1071 


ISAIAH. 


1:18 ...557, 563, 583 
2:2 ...498, 541, 1059 
2:4 ..498, 1060, 1064 
6:3 ~...138, 283, 294 
8:8 ...37, 1021, 1120 
9:6 ....312, 321, 342 
DizhO oe 78, 137, 589 
21: 11 .510, 1066, 1070 
26: 3 ...856, 996, 1034 
28 : 16 ...750, 925, 928 
82:17 ...838, 858, 996. 
33:17 ...344, 346, 764 
35 : 6 .1052, 1076, 1084 
35 : 10 ..720, 743, 1140 
40 : 11 ...717, 789, 829 
40 : 31 ...737, 754, 886 
42:16 ...652, 658, 682 
43: 2 ....709, 714, 820 
45 : 22 ...636, 645, 793 
46: 8 ...706, 729, 1013 
49: 14 .913, 1057, 1060 
52:1 ...494, 507, 1053 


52:7 ..916, 1062, 1071 | 


- -850, 397, 399 
53:4 ....391, 630, 636 
53:7 ....349, 351, 391 
55:1 ....589, 593, 628 
59: 2 ...584, 667, 1075 
60: 8 ..541, 1059, 1087 


60 : 18 .945, 1013, 1060 
61: 10 ...473, 613, 987 
62:11 -.326, 336, 1053 
63:1 ...451, 454, 1123 ~ 
63:7 ...-572, 708, 928 
65:1... .295, 612, 637 
66: 2 ....622, 640, 669 


JEREMIAH. 


2:2 ....689, 768, 978 
3:4 ....237, 472, 626 
8: 20 ..506, 601, 1110 
8: 22 |. 382, 631, 877 
17's 9222819, 967, 1017 
23)é:6 yo eae. 44, 563, 987 


LAMENTATIONS. 


1:4 ...541, 1074, 1087 
3:22 __..212, 249, 296 
3:26 ....558, 612, 708 


EZEKIEL. 


11:19 ...532, 541, 564 
14:3 ....627, 667, 768 
18:31 ...561, 591, 600 
33211 -..561, 591, 600 
36: 25 ...601, 628, 951 
36 : 87 -...99, 118, A84 
37:9 ....541, 549, 562 


DANIEL. 


9:14 ...250, 687, 709 
22 ...506, 556, 1112 
- ---903, 906, 908 
12:4 ____234) 236, 242 


HOSEA. 
11:4 ....461, 544, 988 
356, 364, 672 
z 45, 105, 710 
13:9 ....555, 559, 563 
14:5 ..524, 1052, 1075 


JOEL. 
2:1 ..505, 1108, 1111 
3:14 ...591, 597, 601 
AMOS. 


3:3 ....933, 938, 943 
4:12 .485, 1108, 1112 


JONAH. 


2:9 ....142, 356, 569 
3:10 ...296) 586, 672 


MICAH. 


2:10 .886, 1105, 1127 
4:3 ...498, 541, 1059 
6:6 ....555, 570, 577 
7:7 ....708, 711, 749 
7:18 -- -296, 356, 587 


NAHUM. 


1:3 ....131, 143, 270 
1: 15..916, 1062, 1071 


HABAKKUK, 


274 ....555, 564, 612 
2:14 ..234, 502, 1060 
3:2 ..541, 1073, 1075 
8:17 ...687, 727, 739 


ZEPHANIAH. 


1:14 .505, 1108, L111 
3:17 ...708, 861, 945 


HAGGAI. 


1:7 ....598, 684, 695 
2:7 ....486, 499, 502 


ZECHARIAH. 


4:6 ....530, 888, 926 
4:7 ...852, 920, 1060 
4:10 ...895, 910, 932 
12:10 ...464, 485, 972 
13:1 ....568, 589, 601 
13:7 ....559, 580, 587 
14:7 ...-199, 708, 880 


MALACHI. 
3:2 ....485, 505, 506 
3:6 ..--267, 297, 996 
3:7 ...-590, 640, 649 
anatase 49, 727, 796 

MATTHEW. 
1:21 ...362, 761, 772 
1:23 ...324, 768, 974 


2:9 ...-311, 315, 335 
3:3 ...-326, 342, 365 
4:1 ....347, 372, 798 
4:19 ..900, 966, 1079 
5:18 ...561, 731, 828 
5:16 _..686, 828, 908 
6:9 ...210, 853, 1178 
6:20 .._478, 671, 676 
6:25 ...726, 727, 789 
7:1 ....353, 893, 899 


7:14 ...661) 684, 907 
8:26 _ 696, 730, 1168 
9:33 _.898, 917, 1070 
10:29 ...310, 457, 739 
10: 32 ..380, 707, 1023 
10:42 __.895, 906, 910 
11:25 ...149, 376, 472 
11:26 .__258, 678, 874 
11: 28 __377, 647, 1025 
11; 29 .. 357, 368, 403 
13:17 ..342, 916, 1062 
13:19 ...175, 177, 206 
13:46 ...582, 598, 677 
14:19 __.229, 239, 893 
14: 27 _.216,'730, 1168 
14:30 |..348, 715, 730 
16:18 ...725, 913, 915 
16:24 |..18, 907, 1023 
17:8 ....633, 753, 756 
ee: ee Re 58, 766, 830 
18:4 ____692, 783, 816 
18:11 ...341, 356, 565 
18:20 ...102, 109, 942 
19:14 ...376, 953, 956 
20:28 ._.348, 359, 366 
21:5 ....363, 374, 379 
21:22 ....99, 117, 119 
22:42 __ 286, 313, 321 
24:35 ._148, 233, 302 
24: 44 493, 505, 1089 

25:6 ...483, 508, 1109 
25 : 38 506, 1108, 1112 
25:40 _..891, 897, 902 
26 : 41 ___530, 561, 690 
27 +86 ..387, 399, 1020 
27:45 ...395, 440, 466 
27 : 46 1559, 636, 1047 
27 : BL .. 388, 390, 434 
28:6 ...404, 415, 1090 
28:9 ....409, 433, 435 
28:20 ...714, 757, 787 


MARK. 
1: 40 ...603, 609, 612 
4:39 ..696, 730, 1168, 
6: 34... .350, 893, 908 


INDEX OF 


6:50 ..216, 730, 1168 
8 : 34 ..880, 907, 1023 
8:38 ...380, 707, 805 
9; 24 ...563, 617, 808 
10: 14 ...376, 953, 956 


10:47 ...348, 628, 695 
13:33 ...719, 723, 814 
13: 37 ...530, 723, 814 
14: 26 ..402, 976, 1000 
16:3 ....407, 444, 654 
LUKE. 
1:31 ..-762, 771, 790 
1:78 ...49, 488, 1078 


2:13 ...316, 319, 329 
2:14 ._.317, 320, B31 
2:35 ..384, 391, 1020 
7:47 ..613, 634, 1028 
8:45 ...359, G14, 631 
9: 23'..380, 907, 1023 


9:26 -..380, 707, 805 
10:2 


_..898, 917, 1070 
~.149, 376, 472 
:39 ...355, 366, 790 

2 ..564, 593, 1017 
--.530, 554, 926 
_ 2918, 924, 932 
~-212, 249, 297 
~..440, 569, 600 
~..590, 605, 790 
re a 99, 117, 119 
-..610, 637, 644 
_..876, 953, 956 
_.341, 356, 565 
_.879, 412, 763 
..-851, 594, 629 
_.B85, 388, 402 
=. 91, 380, 1013 
~.392, 698, 1013 
“7389, 394, 1006 
..351, 424, 1044 
...615, 616, 641 
~.568, 615, 1045 
23:46 ..190, 391, 1050 
24:29 _..163, 182, 219 
24:34 ...437, 443, 467 


24 : 38 ...709, 715, 718 
24: 40 ...435, 698, 694 
JOHN. 


1:1....242, 286, 344 
1:14 _..387, 341, 364 
1:29 ...422, 555, 609 
3:3 ....582, 562, 819 


8:7 ....541, 562, 564 
3:16 ...341) 356, 565 
4:21 ....98) 106, 551 
14:23 1.1.31) 241, 475 
4:37 _..898, 904, 906 
5:39 ....78, 239, 360 


6: 20 ..216, 730, 1168 

6:35 ..229, 980, 1138 
6: 68 .. 578, 580, 608 
9:4 ....901, 905, 908 
9:25 ...567, 585, 760 
10: 4 ....604, 717, 804 
10: 29 ...840, 844, 858 
11 : 12.1096, 1099, 1167 
11:25 ...404, 415, 857 
11: 35 ...383, 868, 881 
12:21 ...659, 777, 787 
12 ; 32 387, 393, 1020 
13:7 ....257, 263, 280 
13:13 ...634, 752, 774 
13: 34 ...931, 936, 941 
14:2 ...441, 841, 1118 
14:6 ....352, 551, 695 
14:16 ...468, 515, 529 
14: 22 .__218) 960, 997 
14: 26 ...524, 535, 553 
14: 27 .. 624, 828, 996 
15:4 ....653, 656, 791 
15 : 13 ...570, 630, 782 
16:7 ....468, 515, 527 
16: 18 ..660, 985, 1099 
17: 4 ....391, 405, 903 
17: 21 ...914, 934, 943 


SCRIPTURE 


17: 22 ...851, 931, 936 
17 : 23 ._-215, 927, 937 
19:2 ....387, 399, 422 
19: 25 .977, 1020, 1026 
19 : 26 ..350, 384, 1046 
19: 28 .391, 1020, 1048 
19:30 ..386, 390, 1049 
19:34 ...347, 972, 997 
19 : 41 ..404, 405, 1090 
20:27 ...409, 435, 479 
21:15 ..371, 966, 1007 
21: 17 ..766, 768, 1007 


ACTS. 


1:11 ...410, 438, 441 
2:1 ....513, 526, 529 
4:12 ..555, 560, 1016 
7:59 .220, 1091, 1113 
14:22 ...678, 726, 875 
16:9 .1061, 1066, 1079 


16:31 ...555, 563, 583 

17:11 ...236, 249; 360 

24:25 ...561, 592, 601 
ROMANS. 


1:16 ...575, 587, 805 
2:4 ....212, 249, 207 
3:19 ...563, 565, 579 
3:20 ...560, 562, 680 
5:1 ...828, 996, 1020 
5:6 ....570, 573, 614 
5:8 ...565, 782, 1028 
5:11 ...573, 576, 996 
5:20 ...567, 852, 860 
6:11 ...558, 568, 569 
8:1 _...474, 828, 840 
8:14 ...828, 834, 855 
8:14 ...524, 573, 847 
8 
8 
8 
8 
8 
8 
8 


16 ...517, 819, 855 
117 ...417, 834, 862 
222 ...490, 492, 503 
126 ...518, 524, 551 
£29 |. 1358, 372) 781 
: 33 ..-828, 840, 841 
189 ...795, 827, 851 

10:6 ....355, 359, 394 

10:15 ..916, 923, 1062 

10: 20 ...295, 612, 637 

11; 33 ...586, 587, 861 

-694, 700, 963 


. 1. .662, 694, 782 
14: 10 ..505, 561, 1108 
16 : 27 ...188, 194, 861 


1sT CORINTHIANS. 


2:2 ....560, 755, 815 
2:9 ...455, 731, 1188 
2:10 ...524, 581, 535 
3:11 ..378, 858, 1013 
3:21 ...152, 842, 862 
5:7 ...422, 456, 1009 
6:19 ...529, 535, 816 
6:20 ...634, 807, 891 

10:4 _...745, 889, 944 
11: 24 |.970, 992, 1003 

11: 26 |.961, 969, 1042 

12: 27 |..815, 869, 936 

13:1 _...523, 832, 931 


13: 12 {TT268; 280, 796 
13:13 ...523, 536, 891 
15:4. 121431; 433, 437 
15:10 ...578, 686, 760 


15: 20 ...415, 421, 478 
15:55 .-411, 443, 1100 


2ND CORINTHIANS. 
1:4 ....678, 870, 885 


1:20 ...259, 277, 302 
3:10 ..373, 455, 1137 
4:14 |..404, 415, 857 
4:17 1.792, 795, 869 
4: 18.1092, 1139, 1145 
5:1 .1097, 1116, 1118 


PAA OR BB OO RODD Ht 
C) 


TEXTS. 
5:7 ....798, 813, 823 
5:10 ..505, 561, 1108 
5:17 ...473, 562, 613 
6:2 ....592, 599, 629 
7:5 ....614, 624, 695 
7:11 ...396, 638, 666 
9:15 ...242, 328, 565 
12:9 ....652, 857, 860 
12:10 ...792, 863, 865 
13:14 ...182, 188, 204 
GALATIANS. 
2: 20 ...387, 388, 578 
3:28 ...851, 914, 927 
4:6 ....573, 847, 855 
4:15 ..-656, 667, 689 
4: 261133, 1138, 1144 
5:1....710, 729, 736 
6:9 ...554, 717, 735 
6:14 ...387, 767, 968 
6: 17 ...683, 668, 74 


EPHESIANS. 


24 ....246, 258, 303 
213 22.516, 537, 847 
28 ....555, 808, 811 
: 20 . .928, 944, 1013 
215 ...984, 943, 946 
--.-927, 937, 946 
28 ....416, 442, 482 
2: 80 ...522, 527, 552 
----708, 812, 828 
1382 ..494, 931, 1004 
113 71.706, 710, 723 
114 ...729, 735, 736 


PHILIPPIANS. 
1:6 ....378, 651, 741 
1:21 ...765, 795, 827 
2:10 ...427) 502; 976 
2:13 ...533, 827, 853 
3:7 ....646, 771, 779 
3:14 ...701, 717, 734 
3:20 .795, 1145, 1146 
4:4 ....378, 408, 412 
4:7 _...170, 217, 996 
4:11 .. 671, 824, 830 
4:13 ...726, 820, 860 

COLOSSIANS. 

1: 18 ...419, 815, 936 
1:19 ...344, 373, 457 
2:6 ....667, 679, 812 
2:9 _...344, 373, 457 
2:10 ...420, 887, 859 
2:14 ...566, 570, 577 
3:3 ....463, 504, 827 
ISTTHESSALONIANS. 


4:3 ....517, 479, 996 
4:14 1090, 1096, 1107 
4:17 .454, 1097, 1107 
5:5 ....417, 812, 828 


2D THESSALONIANS. 


3:5 ....485, 500, 510 
3:18 ...554, 718, 735 


isT TIMOTHY, 


1:15 ...637, 664, 672 
2:5 ...474, 573, 1028 
6: 12 ...706, 723, 740 


2ND TIMOTHY. 


1; 12 ...378, 795, 848 
2:3 ....706, 710, 729 
2:19 ...714, 721, 858 


TITUS. 


2:11 ...563, 567, 587 
2:13 ...485) 492, 825 


OIIPA Rte 


OTe ee bo et 


el 


em RR Co to bo 


SIN Q CI CIOTR BOO DHE eS 


Be 
212 ...356, 489, 440 
7 


wwwwcw§ 


499 


HEBREWS. 


13 ....135, 344, 457 
£10 ....91, 619, 736 
18 ....97, 474, 480 
£9 1115, 1124, 1127 
£15)....98 
219 _..413, 618, 858 


480, 754 
- -573, 577, 840 


25 ...416, 423) 428 
: 22 _..568, 573, 576 


----820, 822, 824 


1 ...-704, 705, 737 
22.2715, 749, 754 
: 11 ...866, 876, 884 


218 ..935, 948, 1146 
2 24 ...424, 573, 576 
:5 ....116, 714, 750 


----341, 431, 750 


£13 .380, 1023, 1032 
£20 ...198, 217, 829 


JAMES. 


:17 ...169, 760, 831 
: 17 ...882, 891, 910 
28 Gaye 99, 656, 666 
:8 _...678, 691, 701 
214 .599, 1089, 1142 
: 20 1.366, 594, 908 


Ist PETER. 


---777, 787, 788 


-418, 750, 796 


ee “380, 1023, 1032 
:'7 1.180, 871, 1031 
8 1...104, 740, 798 


2ND PETER. 
--212, 249, 297 


+10 505, 1108, 1111 
+ 11 1109, 1110, 1112 
115 ...212, 249, 297 
218 ...699, 819, 886 


ist JOHN. 


: 6 ....812, 828, 851 
17 ...555, 568, 576 
217 ...567, 721, 858 
21 ....828; 855, 909 
: 2... .425, 671, 855 
:8 ....265, 296, 301 


*.297, 841, 1020 


219 ...246, 303, 766 
$21 1.7931, 933) 941 


REVELATION. 


26 ....417, 464, 585 
: 7 ...-464, 485, 972 
: 8 ....159, 341, 750 
217 .. .507, 682, 944 
: 11 ..710, 786, 1130 | 
: 20 ...596, 620, 651 
: 3 .1117, 1126, 1138 
: 11 ...138, 145, 160 
15 ...445, 471, 1062 
Bi Peres 5 27, 465, 744 
12a 
3 103: 497; 
113 .948, 1125, 1141 
217 .509, 1129, 1141 
215 ..448, 511, 1080 
: 13 1088, 1095, 1101 
shh siternd 36, 145, 946 
:6 ..511, 1060, 1076 
seek 
: 11 ...341, 481, 750 


-145, 423, 470 
'500, 1128 


-495, 507, 509 
12 ._.439; 458, 471 


: 12 -601, 1108, 1112 


~ 497, 929, 1146 


24 .1114, 1119, 1131 
2 23 .732, 1117, 1144 
: 2.1114, 1117, 1122 
4 7.435, 717, 788 
25 .1114, 1122, 1137 
2 217 ...598, 600, 647 


20 ..464, 503, 1119 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Abba, Father. ...... 578, 847, 855, 1023 
Abide with Me. -.163, 182, 219, 653, 791 
Absence from God. ..284, 584, 648, 667 
Accepted Time. .... 574, 592, 599, 600 
Access to God. . -476, 480, 567-587 
Activity £66... 22.8 179, 722, 886-912 


‘Aigentiont. -800, 828, 834, 847, 553, 855 
Advent of Christ: 

Na i)) 34 50h 5 SPER eee oe ps 311-345 

To Judgment. -.-464, 505, 1108-1113 

To Kingdom..-..-...-- 486-512, 1042 
Advocate......- ...see Christ. 
A filictions. . -678, 792, 863-885 
PAR OU o es Soni aos See Old Age. 
Alws).. 52. - 4 890, 891, 897, 902, 911, 912 
Alpha and Omega....-- See Christ. 
Angels. ...147, 155, 317, 650, 887, 1105 
Ark of God... .-647, 675, 820, 1001 
Asceusion..-....------ -See Christ. 


Ashamed of Jesus. - . .380, 707, 
805, 995, 1013, 1023, 1032 
Asleep in Jesus..404, 1093, 1096, 
1099, 1107, 1113, 1167 
Assurance: 


Expressed. .378, 463, 474, 662, 
758, 795, 827, 853, 859 
Prayed for. .---- 479, 488, 516, 
537, 651, 842 
Urged. -..417, 708, 715, 737, 744, 754 
Atonement: 


ING COS SAN ie. tein alae coieciene 555-564 

Provided. . 

Offered... . 

Accepted 
Attributes of God_....... See God. 
Autumm......... 1147, 1151, 1165, 1166 
BaeKsneum es. oo s5 ies .403e soe 648-702 
‘Bapbigm j5.) oe seks ck 950-958 
Being of God.....-- --See God 
Believers....... See Saints. 
BOREVID Se ewe. ge aes See Faith. 
Benediction. -170, 172, 182, 

188, 193, 204 

Benevolence: 

Of Christ...... eaneee C6 Christ. 

Of Christians. -See Charity. 

OF GOO ei syste eee. See God 
Bereavement ....-. See A flictions. 
Biple ss alee 78, 175, 177, 280-243. 
Blessedness. ...792, 804, 806, 828, 838 
Blessing sought. .-.-99, 105, 118, 628 
Blindness --:1-_---- 528, 538, 628, 695 
Blood:.: 2). .--See Atonement. 


Book of Life.. 
Bread of Life... 
Brevity of Life. 
Brotherly Love. 


BABS 269, 506, 707 
-See Christ. 


Burial: See Death and Heaven. 
Of-achild!...¢. 522. 866, 1089, 1103 
q i Eee 948, 1101, 1106 


810, 818, 824, 830 
19, 992, 1006, 1025 
Cares. . - 7.180, 721, 739, 811, 841, 878 
Charity...-..... 382, 897, 902, 911, 912 
Charitableness- 351, 353, $93, 899 
Cheerfulness - 
Children .874, 376, 389, 949-958 
Childlike Spirit.....See Humility. 
Crist: 


Advent at Birth............ 311-343 

Advocate......... 117, 150, 410, 
424, 428, 476, 989 

Agony of..........384-403, 1044-1050 


Christ: 

Allin all...... 229, 634, 797, 802, 806 
Alpha and Omega. is arte eae 159, 341 

Ascension of.,.... 427, 429, 432, 
438, 441, 445, 450, 454, 1123 

Blood of..118, 424, 555, 565, 568, 
576-578, 583 

Bread of Heaven....- 745, 972, 
1010, 1014 
Bread of Life - . ..229, 588, 980, 1038 
Bridegroom. ...483, 493-495, 507-509 
Burial Of. eee 404, 405, 654, 1090 

Captain of Salvation..91, 712, 
731, 736, 918 
Character of..-....-- 346-383, 749-806 
Compassion of. .381- 383, 391-394, 651 
Condescension of. -321, 328, 355-358 


Corner-stone..... 914, 925, 928, 1004 
Crucifixion of ...384-401, 1020, 1028 
Dayspring...-.. 35, 49,319 488, 1078 


Desire of Nations. .166, 329, 486, 502 
Divinity of, ..286, 318, 321, 344, 457 
Example of ...346-351, 366-372, 903 
Fountain. -..286, 675, 760, 857, 1037 
Friend... 422. 343, 381, 487, 677, 776 
Hiding-place. ----- 104, 614, 625, 850 
Humanity of. -.312-321, 347-359, 868 
Incarnation of.......-.. 318-344, 356 
Immanuel. ...313, 314, 324, 763, 974 
Jesus....- 761, 762, 772, 790, 794, 804 
TWAS: 2.3 461, 505, 506, 1108-1113 
King of Glory..418, 421, 432, 453, 467 
King of Kings. ...80, 414, 425, 469 
King of Saints. .322, 326, 1065, 1080 
Knocking at the Door - ...596, 620 
Lamb of God. .422, 447, 456, 555, 609 
Deader-:s- <2 4 91, 684, 712, 717, 743 
Life on Earth...-. 346-382, 798, 903 
Light of the World. ..291, 488, 


796, 86 
Lion of Judah.........--- 445, 1062 
Lord of All.....- 427, 471, 1080, 1123 


Lord of Sabaoth. -147, 195, 930, 1181 
Lord our Righteousness. ..44, 
328, 418, 563, 613, 987 
Love of....406, 480, 744, 766, 782, 800 
Master. ..-366, 380, 634, 752, 774 
Mediator. .-.- 463, 474, 480, 573, 1028 
Morning Star. ...337, 484, 581, 1085 
Physician. -...348, 370, 382, 557, 631 
Priest. ...- 97, 463, 480, 576, 618, 1042 
Prince of Glory - .-.140, 145, 387, 435 
Prince of Life. ..-434, 440, 462, 1100 
Prince of Peace. -323, 460, 510, 1964 
Prophete sce 334, 337, 368, 472, 772 
Ransom... .-.-.418, 477, 559, 578, 828 
Redeemer. . ...439, 479, 744, 758, 777 
Refuge.....--. 614, 675, 717, 845, 856 
Resurrection of. ...- 33, 857, 406-467 
ReturntoHeaven.See Ascension. 
Rock of Ages..-..-. 244, 404, 944, 959 
Saviour...-..- 563, 580, 582, 585, 758 
Shepherd. ....716, 789, 801, 829, 953 
Substitute. ...364, 388, 555, 559, 587 
Sufferings of...... 384-403, 636, 1028 
Sun of Righteousness. .32, 49, 
232, 320, 796, 1069 


Surety ...--..- 474, 479, 566, 573, 577 
Sympathy of..383, 860, 868, 881, 1031 
Teacher..-..-. 2380, 349, 366, 368, 795 


Temptation of. . .-- 347, 372, 798, 881 

Transfiguration of, . ..115, 313, 
367, 1006 

Triumphal Entry of aaace 363, 
374, 376, 379 

Way, Truth, and Lite Bese, 112, 
352, 429, 551, 658, 695 


Christ : 
Weeping.........-385, 391, 594, 673 
Wisdom... ....242, 338, 373, 587, 874 
Wonderful.. ..........- 321, 342, 781 
Word......242, 313, 333, 337, 426, 459 
Christians : 
Afilictions ap Re aces ectere 863-885 


886-912 
Encouragement. - ~.-703-751 
Fellowship. --- - -931-949 
Graces. -....-.- - 808-833 
Love for Christ 752-807 
Privilegess. 22. eeeaoeecs 834-862 

Church : 

Afflicted... ... 488, 500, 915, 1073-1075 
Beloved of God....-.- 913, 919, 


930-932, 945, 1004, 1051, 1057 

Dear to Christians. ....23, 501, 
828, 918, 1008 
Institutions of. 1... 913-930 
Missions of... 051-1087 
Ordinances of 2: aa 949-1050 

Revival of. ....59, 488, 521, 530, 
549, 926, 1072-1075 

Triumph of.......- 27, 501, 512, 
1053, 1059 
Unity of.......914, 927, 931-948, 1004 
Uniting with. --.982-984, 1001, 1008 
Work ofx2- ise 886-912, 1051-1087 
Close of Service........2-.... 163-229 
Comfort.....--.- 678, 687, 860, B70 884 
Comforter -.5- 2-4 See Holy 8 Spirit. 
Coming of Christ... ... See Advent. 

Communion of Saints: 

At Lord’s Table...-.--..-- 959-1050 
With Christ..... 7-9, 50, 111, 752-806 
With God.-.... 25, 100, 181, ‘191, 218 
With each other... 27, 109, 851, 931 


Compassion : 
Of Christ.-............See Christ. 
Of God’ ..2. 22: se eee See God. 


Of Christians.See Charitableness. 
Completeness. .....-420, 795, 837, 849 
Condescension.See Christ andGod. 
Confession : 

Of Faith A... eee See Faith. 

Of Sine See Sin. 
Confidence...See Faith and Trust. 
Conflict with Sin-.- 648-672 
Contormity to Christ. ..346-351, 353, 

366-372, 702, 782 
Conscience. .....235, 241, 555, 598, 611 
Consecration : 


Ot Possessions. ...694, 902, 912, 963 
Of Self. .6380, 694, 968, 983, 1012, 1023 
Consistency... --- 18, 691, 812, 820, 825 


Consolations See Ajjlictions. 
Constancy.....-..652-658, 717, 725-728 
Contentment. ...671, 776, 817, 824, 830 
Contributions.....--.. See Charity. 
Contrition... 0, 5 


Conversion 


Corner-ston 925, 
Courage. ...650, 704- 748, 820, 887, 1013 
Covenant: 


Christian .......- See Joining the 
Chureh. 

Divine....--..2 .261, 714, 840-846, 853 
Creation::-2. 4. ces seen See God. 
Cross: 

Taking....... 380, 886, 900, 907, 1023 

Bearing. ...... 358, 366, 417, 706, 860 


Glorying in..325, 575, 968, 981, 1032 
Salvation by ..569, 583-587, 632, 835 


Crowns of Glory. .41, 705, 710, 723, 903 
Crnopma stone... -<:-...-- See Christ. 


Darkness, spiritual. .83, 514, 525, 
540, 564, 579, 695, 708 


Day of Grace...... -See To-day. 
Dayspring.-...-2-.2.--- See Christ. 
SDOaGhy se ese da 404, 1088-1107, 1167 
Declension, spiritual......... 648-702 


Decrees. - . . .246, 250, 253, 257, 269, 303 
Dedication : 
Of a Church...... See Sanctuary. 
Of One’s Self..See Consecration. 


Delay. ....-590, 592, 595, 597, 599, 601 
Dependence: 
On Providence....-..- 162, 245, 


257, 259, 264, 280, 285, 714 

On Grace..... 555, 560, 570, 578, 
603, 606, 626, 749, 760 
Depravity........--- See Lost State. 
Despondency. -..69, 516, 606, 627, 670 
Devotion 


Diligence :ii\..ce0%) 2 See Activity. 
Dons... -'.. 252, 258, 280, 656, 759, 786 
Doxologies...... 125, 194, 228: gw. 490 
Barnest:.--....... See Holy Spirit. 
Earnestness. --.-- See Activity and 
Courage. 
Hibenezer 2... ---..- 878, 889, 939, 1029 
Teton se ak ona! st See Paradise, 


Etfectual Calling. -.246, 303, 714, 
834, 840, 848, 853, 859 
Effort, Christian... ... See Activity. 


Wilectionos . <2)... -See Decrees 
Encouragement. See OB Fok 
E01) i) -. See Activity. 
Eternal Life ..See Life. 

Eternal Punishment. .......482, 
505, 598, 1108-1112 

Eternity ........1097, 1116, 1129, 
1148, 1146 

Evening. ....47, 50, 67, 80, 90, 113, 


165, 171, 178, 202, 222, 785 
Example: 


Of Christ....... ..See Christ. 
Of Christians 7, 851, 353, 
359, 369-372 


Faint-heartedness....See Despon- 
dency. 
Faith: 
Aspiration of. ...-- 684, 699, 701, 820 
Assurance of....- See Assurance. 
Blessedness of. .-.714, 811, 822, 
833, 996 
Confession of 863, 617, 755, 805, 997 
Gift of God. ...533, 536, 544, 760, 827 
Justification by. ..555, 560, 563, 
| 573, 646 
Prayer for_--.528, 656, 808, 820, 997 
Triumph of. ..776, 795, 813, 838, 849 
Walking by. -..679, 774, 822-824, 848 
Faithfulness : 


Of Christians....... See Fidelity. 
OF Ged 303... 
Fall of Man ......-. 
Family.....- 60, 118, 983, 9384, 950, 952 
Family Worship. ..--. 18, 20, 374, 
376, 889, 684, 933, 940, 956 
Fast Days ......... 488, 915, 919, 1169 
BEST) Ga el ne See God. 


Fearfulness .-...709, 717, 736-740, 884 
Fellowship....See Brotherly Love. 
Fidelity. .-.653, 658, 683, 692, 825, 895 
Following Christ. --91, 604, 900, 1013 
Forbearance: 


BO" hip. fe SA ae eae See God. 
Christian...-..-- See Forgweness. 
Forgiveness: 
Of Injuries......-. 349, 351, 353, 
366, 869, 810, 899 
OR Brae too! 2 555, 563, 565, 568, 


578, 582, 587 

ht le .-81, 355, 475, 521, 666, 832 
‘Foundation of Hope. -..378, 714, 

a 721, 840, 858, 1004, 1013 

Friend of Sinners. .....See Christ. 

Friendsin Heaven....See Heaven. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Funeral....See Burial and Death. 
Future Punishment. -. .482, 505, 
598, 1108-1112 


Gentleness: 
Of Christians..... 351, 353, 809, 830 
ONGOG. 220228 eco. 5 See God. 
Gethsemane. .. .385, 388, 402, 403, 678 
Gloriain Excelsis..150, 318, 462, 1171 
Glonyor God. s:2. 08S X! See God. 
pose in the Cross...See Cross. 
od: 
Attributes. ....123, 137, 161, 244-310 
Being 2, 156, 248, 254, 262, 306 
Benevolence. .137, 275, 290, 296, 310 
Compassion. . .152, 162, 275, 296, 867 
Condescension. .70, 152, 295-297, 305 
Greator.. 263... 128, 146, 160, 254, 519 


Eternity ......127, 244, 267, 286, 298 
Faithfulness. . 233, 252, 277, 302,714 
Father. .....-..- 146, 268, 272, 300, 853 


Forbearance. ..56, 162, 212, 249, 297 
Gentleness. -..134, 180, 249, 264, 296 
Glory ....-- 130, 143, 289, 291-294, 297 
Goodness. --..187, 158, 285, 290, 310 
Grace. - 135, 274-276, 288, 295-297 
Holiness. . 138, 147, 279, 283, 289, 294 
Infinity ....17, 258, 263, 267, 272, 273 


Jehovah... . ...123, 152, 153, 299, 306 
Justice... .129, 137, 139, 250, 293, 296 
Long-sufferin g.56, 162, 212, 249, 297 
Love..-.--. 215, 246, 265, 297, 301, 766 
Majesty....--.. 136, 148, 149, 268, 271 
Merey..2.--: 68, 79, 124, 137, 152, 260 
Mystery. ...-- 248, 250, 257, 263, 280 


Oimnipotence. .181, 148, 158, 270-273 
Omnipresence.143, 146, 164, 245, 256 
Omuniscience. .191, 202, 251, 266, 278 
Patience ..\..-.. 56, 162, 212, 249, 297 
Pity........52, 117, 191, 296, 826, 867 
Providence. .257, 259, 264, 269, 
280, 288, 810, 650, 739 
Sovereignty . .246, 258, 269, 3038, 988 
Supremacy --122, 123, 136, 149, 1170 
Trinity... ..138, 167, 247, 289, 292, 
304, 307-309, 314 
Druabhi y's 238, 252, 277, 302, 714, 858 
Unchangeableness. . . 244, 267, 
272, 285, 298, 996 
Unsearchableness. ...248, 253, 
27, 272,280 


Wisdom....... 180, 142, 161, 220, 586 
Gospelscvoc: ..<5.\0< See Atonement. 
Grace: 

Abounding....215, 567, 589, 613, 989 

reeks ess. 4¢ 72, 135, 260, 574, 585 


Justifying. ...424, 474, 570, 962, 983 
Quickening. .-.24, 521, 548, 558, 767 
Redeeming. 118, 274, 361, 744, 1029 
Restoring. .--- 321, 588, 685, 711, 715 


Reviving .-- 21, 32, 45, 549, 798 
Sanctifying- , 898, 473, 708, 967 
Saving.....- 3, 247, 559, 562, 760 
Sovereign... -- 159, 246, 295, 308, 563 
Throne oft-.-.-.. 106, 115, 118, 461, 573 
Graces, Christian. .296, 473, 520, 


808-833 
Gratitude. ...52, 1338, 162, 295, 310, 
630, 686, 818, 826, 831 


Graven. 404, 405, 1090, 1107, 1113 
Grieving. ..222.:-. See Holy Spirit. 


Growth in Grace. . 681, 699, 701, 
708, 802, 809, 819, 852, 886 

Guidance, Divine... -...203, 468, 
542, 682, 684, 733, 738, 745, 774 882 


appinless: so: 5... 2 - tee See Joy. 
Harvest. . ..1147, 1151, 1163, 1165, 1166 

Hearing the Word ...59, 68, 78, 

172-177, 188, 206, 214, 22: 
Heart: 

Change of....528, 582, 541, 549, 
562-564, 702, 819 

Deceitfulness of. .521, 627, 666, 
685, 695, 819, 967, 1017 

Searching... .251, 266, 515, 624, 
649, 768, 783, 800 

Surrender of ...-. 534, 550, 552, 
695, 694, 967, 974, 1029 


501 


Heaven : 

Christ there....... 80, 145, 419, 
425, 454, 456, 474 

-676, 705, 934, 
3, 1100, 1105, 1122 

Home there...... 417, 676, 708, 
1097, 1105, 1118, 1119 

Rest there. ...... 144, 378, 1098, 
1115, 1121, 1127, 1146 
Fee. 28 See Future Punishment. 

Heirship with Christ. ...415-419, 
$28, $34, 842, 851, 855, 862 


Friends there. 


Heralds of the Gospel.......... See 
Ministry. 
Hiding-place ....-.2...- See Christ. 
Holiness : 
Of Christians... ... 382, 134, 173, 
479, 699, 819, 849, 855 
Of God .. See God. 


Holy Scrip 8.........See Bible. 

Holy Spirit: 
Baptism of. ...526, 548, 558, 554, 947 
Comforter - ...488, 468, 514, 525, 816 
Descent of... .518, 526, 527, 546, 549 
Divineshi4. 0... 519, 524, 534, 546, 550 
Earnest of. ...516, 524, 587, 842, 946 
Enlightener . .468, 528, 531, 585, 538 
Fruits of-..... 173, 536, 544, 627, 6&8 
Grieved. . -522, 527, 595, 601, 672 
Indweller, ....515, 520, 529, 534, 816 
Tuspirer, .2.-.-. 83, 286, 238, 548, 819 
Leadings of...538, 540, 542, 547, 549 
Loveof.....-.. 39, 546, 552, 622 


Quickening - 8, 521, 530, 553, 562 

Regenerating.528, 532, 534, 541, 645 

Sealing ....-. 516, 524, 587, 847, 1030 

Striving....-.. 564, 581, 590-598, 600 

Witnessing. ..516, 517, 628, 819, 855 
Homes /-. See Family or Heaven. 
Home Missions. .-..--- 1055, 1068, 

1070, 1073, 1077, 1078, 1152, 1156, 1161 
Hope: 


Under Afilictions .848, 864, 873, 
875, 878, 884 

Under Conviction. - ..558, 563, 
605-607, 612, 622. 697, 1017 

Under Despondency -.516, 588, 
670, 850, 858, 878, 1024, 1031 

In Death. ...850, 857, 1091-1098, 
1104, 1118, 1119, 1145 
Humility... 692, 783, 800, 816-819, 830 


Tmmianwel. 22.2.5 S<c2 See Christ. 

Immortality... .-- 1097, 1105, 1114, 
1119, 1189 

Importunity...... 45, 59, 104, 105, 119 


Imputation.....3888, 473, 555, 556, 578 
Tncarnation...... ......See Christ. 
Intants.... .- .--See Children. 
Ingratitude.. ..591, 596, 620, 630, 638 
Inspiration. -.. - 236, 238, 5648, 819 
Installation. ...See Ministry. 
Intercession. , 463, 480, 576, 618 
Invitations. . 587-602 
Tsracls, ee hee. oe eis See Jews, 
FGHOVAN a pags se =e nee See God. 


‘Jerusalem, New. ...144, 497, 507, 


1126, 1133, 11386, 1188, 1144, 1146 


Jews. ... 484, 510, 1054, 1056-1060, 1067 
OSU Bier ee see ees See Christ. 
Joining the Church...See Church. 
JOY.... ..---878, 412, 767, 774-776, 811 
Jubilee... ---- 492, 511, 574, 932, 1062 
Judgment Day- ...485, 505, 1108-1113 
WUSTIC ON. ooh Laan ee See God, 


Justification. ...555, 559, 566, 573-584 


Kindness. ..-.- See Brotherly Love. 
Kingdom of Christ: 

Prayed for... 448, 453, 486, 501- 
508, 512, 1058, 1069, 1082 

Progress of.. 498, 510, 916, 946, 
1059, 1064, 1066, 1078 

Triumph of. . .462, 511, 924, 930, 
982, 945, 1056, 1065, 1084 


502 
MIAQBOV Sn ac oes <= suse See Activity. 
Lamb of God...-..-......- See Christ. 


Law of God: 
And Gospel . 230, 341, 392, 555, 
559, 576-587, 1006 
Conviction under .555, 568, 570, 
578, 609-614, 642-646 
Liberality.........-..- See Charity. 
Life: 
Brevity of .599, 601, 1092, 1098, 1109 
Object of... ..167, 179, 556, 1102, 1116 
Solemnity of -173, 178, 556, 561, 1099 
Uncertainty of -.165, 493, 824, 1153 
Vanity of....70, 114, 598, 1092, 1093 
Light of the World. -.... See Christ. 
Likeness to Christ.See Conformity. 
Litany......--- 678, 697, 868, 960, 1044 
Little Things.. ae Bs 895, 906, 910, 932 


Longing: 
For Christ -... 49, 490, 496, 503, 
659, 674, 711, 788, 794 
For God...21, 42, 51, 85, 88, 670, 


678, 680, 691 
For Heaven.90, 788, 1115, 1124, 
Lisl, 1143, 1145 
58, 173, 212, 
667, 699, 702, 819 
Long-suffering...See Forbearance. 
Looking to Jesus... 636, 645, 715, 
749, 754 
Lord’s Day....5, 15, 35, 48, 55, 82, 120 
Lord’s Prayer 210, 1178 
Lord’s Supper 959-1050 
Lord, our Righteousness. 
See Christ. 


For Holiness. . .32, 


Lost State of Man.. .... 166, 555-564 
Love: 
OTNGO Gs: «=: satep'- ome nats See God. 
ORCDTISt. ..cceseseanes See Christ. 


Of Holy Sp .-See Holy Spirit. 

For God 246, 264, 274, 295-297 

Wor Christ... .- <a. 91, 198, 752-807 
For Christians, 

" See Brotherly Love. 

For the Church. ....See Church. 

For Souls..-.- 366, 594, 683, 893, 908 

Loving-kindness.....--- 572, 708, 928 

Lukewarmuness.627, 667, 706, 886-912 


Majesty......... Boia) earherpete See God. 
Man...... .---See Lost State. 
Manna. -682, 745, 944, 1003, 1019 
Martyrs . “704, 748, 900, m8, 1102} 1125 


See Christ. 
"i Kingdom. 
, 100, 111, 240, 655 


Mediator. ..-.....--- 
Mediatorial ate 
Meditation. ...9, 


Meekness. - "Sed Humility. 
Mercies.....-.-.- 162, 169, 261, 264, 826 
Mercifulness. ..-. See Forgiveness. 
Mowery aie ces See God. 
Mercy-seat. ... 44, 96, 98, 102-104, 576 
Millennium.-......- See Kingdom. 
Ministry: 

Commission. .-.- 908, 916, 920, 1062 

Convocation.. .... 65, 916, 946, 1081 

Installation...... 916, 923, 948, 1062 


- -694, 887, 900, 908 
S 898, 917, 923, 926 


Ordination. . 
Prayed for... 


Miracles. ..... . 848, 370, 382, 911 
Missions’. ---..:.-2 886-912, 1051-1087 
Missionaries. .900, 903, 906, ner 1068 
Morning. -2, 16, 20, 26, "49, 86, 188, 151 


Mor tality. Wes x reeks O See Life. 
Mysteries of Providence. .See God. 


National. .... --1150, 1152, 1156,1161 
IN AGUV ADV ne ctecceonsak es See Christ. 
Nature, the Material Universe : 
Beauties of...128, 143, 146, 255, 284 
God seen in...158, 254, 262, 276, 764 
Nearness: 


Mo'Godseoscae 256, 667, 678-680, 979 
To Heaven ..-..1093, 1098, 1100, 

1118-1121 

Needful, one thing .560, 564, 598, 1017 

NeWBirelis <.ccsws 2. 5-- See Heart. 


New Jerusalem ...See Jerusalem. 
Wew Song. ... 27, 36, 144-147, 465, 470 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


stage} 1149, 1154, 1157, 1164 
---- 163-171, 185, 202, 209-222 
Ae EWS 25s See Accepted Time. 


Obedience to God..230, 241, 552, 


561, 752 
Old Age....... 116, 220, 714, 1099, 1119 
Omnipotence. .-......-.--- See God. 
Omnipresence. See God 
Omniscience ---. See God 


Oneness with Christ...See Union. 
Opening ot Service. .- 1-92 


Ordinances... - 0-1050 
Ordination ...... Ministry. 
Original Sin .-See Lost State. 
Orphans. ...-....... 856, 896, 902, 1140 


Paradise. ..-. 41, 615, 1115, 1124, 1133 
iPartWon 2b. 222.4¢35- See Forgiveness. 


Parting... -183, 186, 196, 203, 941 
Passover. - -409, 422, 1009, 1036 
Pastor. 2h e2ees. 2. Sev Ministry. 
Patience......-.. 347, 366, 554,660, 692 
Peace: 


Christian .217, 624, 660, 828, 838, 
856, 996, 1020, 1034 
National. ...498, 510, 512, 1150, 1152 


Peacemakers. . .351, 369, 828, 933, 988 
Penitence........- See Repentance. 
Pentecost. . --See Holy Spirit. 
Perils! Je ce eee See Protection. 
Perseverance. . .827, 828, 840, 844, 859 
Pilerims, The: .-. 22. 919, 1156, 1161 
Pilgrimage. ... 676,682, 720, 738, 1135 
Pilgrim-spirit -...41, 91, 120, 203, 655 
Pillar of Fire....... 731, 745, 747, 946 
Ploy otiGod. 3 seas See God. 
Pleasures...) pest ei 4 Oe See Life. 
Poor; ThE. se)... 198, 349, 894, 902, 910 
Praise : 

TOGOR see es. 123-162, 244-310 

To Christ. - 1, 406-482, 755-807 
Prayer ss. f AM 2.) eR 93-119 
Preaching. ..........See Ministry. 
Predestination.....-.. See Decrees. 
RHE 2 cea 599, 608, 666, 809, 817 
Priesthood: 22-2. 5.222: See Christ. 
Probation.-..--.. See Life and Now. 
Procrastination ....--.. See ris 
Prodigal Son.....-- 590, 605, 612, 632 


Profession.SeeJoining ‘the Church. 


Progress.... See Growth in Grace. 
Promises....... 2338, 252, 277, 302, '714 
Prophecy .-....-.230, 242, 269, 280, 602 
Protection. .-.-- 281, 650, eo 836, 845 
Providence. += -222=- 4.-¢2: 3 See God. 
Punishment. .... See Future. 
PuTnity +): 2.2. {See Holiness. 


PULPOSOS.. 2225. ~-+-2- See Decrees. 


Race, The Christian .185, 705, 720, 737 


RAD. sav. 128, 131, 148, 146, 157, 271 
HRAMSOM ! 737s. sian <a See Christ. 
Receiving Christ..See Repentance. 
Redemption. ...-.- See Atonement. 
Refuge, Christ our....-. See Christ. 
Regeneration... See Heart. 
Renunciation. ...See Consecration. 
ReEpeNnDaANCE +. 2s. sew esis see 608-649 
Resignation..-.....- See A /flictions. 
ReOsSbes. ass ec 104, 556, 608, 624-626, 647 
Resurrection : 

OBCGhristass 42. 35 os See Christ. 


Of Believers. .404, 407, 411, 415, 
483, 454, 504, 857, 1090 
Retirement ..-...- See Meditation. 
Return to God. ...-.578, 590, 600, 612 


Revelations. <2. 72-2. .228 See Bible. 
Revival es soeeses See Church. 
Riches--- . 222. 556, 902, 911, 1092, 1145 


Righteousness, Robe of..... 85, 
418, 473, 613, 646, 987 


Roek of A'ges..-.15.2--2 See Christ. 
Sabaoth, InOndof' <2 se: See Christ. 
Sabbath........-.. See Lord’s Day. 


Sabbath-school.....- See Children. 


Sacraments.....-- See Ordinances. 
Sacrifice. ..-- ..See Atonement. 
Safety -..-.- ... See Protection. 
Sailors... 281, 1155, 1159, 1168 
Salvation. .-. -- See Atonement. 
Sanctification. 

See Growth in Grace, 
Sanctuary 


Corner-stone.... 914, 925, 928, 1004 
Dedication. -.. 29, 921, 922, 928, 945 


Love for... -s-. 10, 23, 34, 76, 84, 918 
Satan....... 99, 104) 176, 575, 740, 798 
Savioupe: o.. sce sueeee See Christ. 
Science..... See Nature and Bible. 
Scriptures. <2 0 ce -ceeae See Bible. 
Seamieny........- ee See Sailors. 
Seed-sowing. ...722, 892, 901, 904, 906 
Self-deception -.......-- See Heart. 


Self-dedication..See Consecration. 
Self-denial.-....- 18, 890, 906-911, 912 
Self-examination....... See Heart. 
Self-renunciationSeeConsecration. 
Selt-righteousness. 560, 570, 578, 


657, 755 
Sensibility. .......-.-- See Weeping. 
Shepherd. -- See Christ. 


Sn oe 792, 857, 867, 874, 884 
sin : 


Indwelling. .--.. ..--See Conflict. 
Orginal. Sse See Lost State. 
Confession of...See Repentance. 
Conflict with. .....-. See Conflict. 


Conviction of. 
See Law and Hope. 


Sinal! et. aoe 585, 803, 935, 1006 
Sincerity....31, 241, 475, 812, 819, $25 
Siniwer's 2s 7 ees See Sin. 
Sleep... 5.5... See See Night. 
Soldier, Christian .. 706, 729, 736, 740 
Song of Moses. ---..- See New Song. 
.-See Afflictions. 
See Immortality. 
Souls, love fore. wee. See Love. 
Sovereignty. ines See God. 
Spirit.-..-- - See Holy Spirit. 
Spring.-.-- - 128, 157, 255, 276, 1151 
Star of Bethlehem). -311, 315, 335, 245 
Steadtastness.. 704, 721, 728, 736, 843 
Storm....... 131, 143, 157, 270, 281, 306 
Strength as our Days... 641, 860, 879 
Submission...-.-.. See Aflictions. 
Substitution. -..560, 566, 578, 613, 755 
Suifering. -- .--.See Afflictions. 
Sammer:: 2s eee 157, 255, 1162 
Sun of Righteousness. -See Christ. 
Surety. 2. sos See Christ. 
Surrentler--4 sees See Heart. 
Sympathy. ..-...-351, 366, 893-897, 911 
Tablo..ss. mans See Lord’s Supper. 
Tabor... ~-115, 313, 367, 806, 1006 
Teachers Seeeorees sae See Christ. 
Te Deum..-.-- 136, 149, 268, 399, 1170 
Temperance. ...--- See Self-deniat. 
Temptation.....- 97, 347, 372, 798, 881 
Thankfulmess.....-. See Gratitude. 
Thanksgiving Day..-... 128, 133, 


162, 255, 1147, 1151, 1163, 1165, 1166 
Thiet, ‘the penitent beayence 568, 615, 

616, 641, 790, 989, 1045 

Throne of Grace... 106, 114, 118, 573 


"Time. - 22502 2 eae eee See Life. 
To-day... -- 590, 592, 595, 1098 
To-morrow. .... 257, 592, 601, 726, 727 
Transfiguration.-....... See Tabor. 
Trialgnat-e ene : actions. . 
Tribulation. . actions. 
Trinity, 522 eee eee See God. 
Triumphal Entry-..- .- See Christ. 
Trust: 


In Christ; 555, 570, 606, 656, 
833 848-850, 871, 874 

In Providence. .. .257, 280, 650, 
687, 726-728, 739, B20, 843-846, 864 


‘Truth... eee See God and Bible. 
Unbelief........ 530, 563, 617, 656, 808 
Unchangeableness .......See God. 


\ 


Union of Believers: 
To Christ... .-. 215, 468, 504, '795, 
828, 851, 857-859, 986 
To each other... ..815, 828, 914, 
927, 931-948, 1004 
In Heaven and on Harth .931- 
936, 946, 948, 1004, 1102 
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Warfare. cu) 22). Sooavak See Soldier. 
.......8e0 Peace, 
Warnings.........See Invitations. 
Watchtulness..498, 508, 530, 719, 
723, 729, 735, 740, 814 
Water of Life. .286, 675, 760, 857, 1087 
Way of Salvation. .See 4 tonement. 


See Riches. 
754, 798, 887, $92, 906 
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Witness...........See Holy Spirit. 
Witnesses, Cloud of..... See Lace. 
Ward of Gods eee See Bible. 
NV Prins ene Untre iie See Activity. 
Worldliness. See Riches and Life. 
Werthy the Lamb..See New Song. 
Wrath of God. 

See Future Punishment. 


Year, Opening and Closing, 
1148, 1149, 1158, 1154, 1157, 1158, 
1160, 1164 


Unsearchableness.-....... See God. een ae and Life..See Christ. 
Cor Ne ay 
Vows, Christian. -..260, ee ont Weary in well-doing.678, 715, 718, 
i Weeping... 383, 396, 594, 672, 722, 802 
Waiting...... ....-.-- See Patience. | Winds, Godin the 


Walking with God. .667, 679, 682, 
684, 728, 823 
Wiantering:...2....-.--.-.... 648-702 


Winter 
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Mrs, SARAH FLOWER ADAMS, An English Unitarian ; 
the wife of William Bridges Adams; she died at 
Cambridge in 1848, 

JOSEPH ADDISON. An English writer; the well- 
known essayist; connected with the Church of 
England ; died in London, 1719. ~ 

Mrs, CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER. An Episcopalian ; 
the wife of Rev. William Alexander, now Bishop of 
Derry, in Ireland. 

Rev. JAMES WADDELL ALWXANDER, D.D, A Presby- 
terian pastor for many years in New York; died in 
Virginia, 1859. 

Rey. HENRY ALFORD, D.D. An English Episcopa- 
lian; of rare gift as a commentator and critic; Dean 
of Canterbury: died, 1871. 

Rey. JAMES ALLEN, An English Independent, of a 
somewhat roving connection, but good lite; died in 
Yorkshire, 1804, 

Mrs. MARIA FRANCES ANDERSON. An American Bap- 
tist lady, known chiefly for the Home Mission hymn 
which bears her name. 

JOSEPH ANSTICE, Professor of Classical Literature 
iy Bins College, London; died at Torquay in 

836. 

C. T.ASTLEY. This excellent translation of Spitta’s 
hymn is found in the Canadian Presbyterian Hym- 
nal, 1880. 

Miss HARRIET AUBER. An English poetess, who 
araphrased some of the psalms; she died in Hert- 
ordshire in 1862, 

Rey. THOMAS WILLIAM AVELING, D. D. An English 
clergyman, for forty years pastor of a Congrega- 
tional Church in Kingsland, London; died 1884. 

Rey. LEONARD BACON, D.D. A Congregational eae 
and protessor ot divinity at New Haven ; he died in 
1881 


Rey. HENRY WILLIAMS BAKER. An English Episco- 
palian, the vicar of Monkland, Herefordshire ; also 
a@ baronet; he died in 1877. 

Rev. JOHN BAKEWELL. An Hnglish Wesleyan clergy- 
man, settled as pastor of a chargein Greenwich; he 
died in 1819. 

Mrs. CHARITIE LEES BANCROFT, An Episcopalian, 
of Aghalurcher, Ireland, where her father, Rev. 
Sidney Smith, D. D., is rector. 

Mrs. ANNA LAETITIA BARBAULD. The wife of Rev. 
Rochemont Barbauld, an English Unitarian minis- 
ter; she died in 1825, 

Rev. SABINE BARING-GOULD. An English Episoopal 
clergyman, now the rector of a church in East Mer- 
sea, In Essex. 

BERNARD BARTON. An English layman, for forty 

ears a bank clerk in Suffolk; ‘‘the Quaker Poet”; 
1e died in 1849, 

HIENRY BATEMAN. 
doing business in London, 
to religious work. 

Rey, WILLIAM HILEY BATHURST. An English Hpis- 
copalian ; a rector in Yorkshire for some years; he 
died in 1877, 


An Knglish Wpiscopal layman, 
ut devoting much time 


ee See Storm. 
Winning Souls.... 


Wisdom ii2.: 25.2 


Yoke of Christ..377, 605, 647, 668,774 


-866, 594, 688, 908 
AEE ro bap cn sige alie ese See Activity. 


157, 255 


wae beessteoe God. | Aion iy ee aes See Church. 
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Rev. RICHARD BAXTER. An English clergyman, 
vicar of Kidderminster; afterward a nonconformist 
in London; died, 1691. 

Rev. ROBERT HALL BAYNES, D.D. The editor of 
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Rey. EDWARD H&Nry BICKERSTHTH. An English 
Episcopalian, the incumbent of Christ Church in 
Hampstead. 

Rev. THOMAS BINNEY, LL.D. For forty years pastor 
of the Congregational Church, Weigh-House Chapel, 
London; died, 1874, 

Rev. THOMAS RAWSON BirKS, An English Episeo- 
palian; the vicar of Trinity Church in Cambridge, 
where he now resides. 

JOHN STUART BLACKIE. A Scotch Presbyterian lay- 
man; until lately the Professor of Greek in the 
University of Edinburgh. 

Rev. THOMAS BLACKLOCK, D.D. A Scotch Presby- 
terian, useful and active, although blind nearly all 
his life; he died, 1791. 

Rev. HORATIUS BONAR, D.D. A minister of the 
Free Presbyterian Church of Scotland; now a pas- 
tor in Edinburgh. 

Miss JANE BORTHWICK. A Scottish authoress ; one 
of the translators of the ‘‘ Hymns from the Land of 
Luther.” 4 

Sir JOHN BOwrrtnG, LL.D. An English Unitarian ; 
a voluminous author, and a distinguished diploma- 
tist; he died in 1872, 

MAITHEW Brivers. An English layman, now in 
the communion of the Church of Rome; author of 
“ TWymns for the Heart” ; 1848, 

Mrs. PHORBE HINSDALE BROWN. An American Con. 
gregationalist; the wife of Timothy H. Brown; 
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Unitarian ; ordained at Charleston; died at Kast 
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Rev. GEORGE BURDER. The author of “ Village 
Sermons’; a Congregational pastor in London and 
elsewhere ; died in 1832. 

Rev. GEORGE BURGESS, D. Di An American Episco- 
palian; for reais years Bishop of the diocese of 
Maine; died in 1866. 

WILLIAM HENRY BURLEIGH. An American Unita- 
rian; journalist and lecturer; anenthusiastic friend 
of reform; died in 1871. 

Rev. RICHARD BURNHAM. An English Baptist clergy- 
man; for many years a pastor in London, where he 
died in 1810. 

Rey. JAMES DRUMMOND BurRNs. A clergyman of 
the Free Church of Scotland; after a long decline, 
he died at Mentone, 1864. 

JOHN BURTON. A deacon in the Congregational 
Church at Stratford, in England; a cooper for 
more than sixty years. 

Rev. EVMUND BUTCHER. An English clergyman, 
pastor of a Unitarian congregation in Sidbury Vale, 
Devonshire; died, 1822. 

JOHN BykoM. An English country gentleman, liv- 
ing near Manchester; in early life a teacher of 
short-hand; died in 1763. 
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the version in 1861. 

LADY MARGARET COCKBURN CAMPBELL. A Scotch 
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received into the Church of Rome; he died in Edin- 
burgh in 1868. 

THOMAS CAMPBELL. The well-known Scotch poet; 
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palian; Professor of Arabic at Cambridge; vicar of 
Newcastle; died in 1804. 
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were published about 1790. 
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DANIEL C. COLESWORTHY. An American Congrega- 
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Rev. HENRY COLLINS. An English Episcopal clergy- 
pe ouce; now a Cistercian priest in the Church of 
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while at Olney; died, 1800. 

Miss FRANCES HK. Cox. An English Episcopalian ; 
born at Oxford; she is best known as a translator 
of German hymns. 
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Rev. CHARLES W. EVEREST. An American clergy- 
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the wife of Professor Charles Follen; she died in 
Boston in 1860. 

CHARLES LAWRENCE FORD. The son of an artist in 
Bath, England; his hymns are found in the ‘‘ Lyra 
Anglicana.” ~ 

Rey. DAVID EVERARD FoRD. An English Episcopa- 
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Methodist; afterward a Moravian, in which com- 
munion he died in 1783. 

Mrs, PHOEBE A. HANAFORD. An American minister 
of the Universalist Church; once a settled pastor 
in Jersey City, N. J. 

Rev. JOSEPH HART. An Hinglish Independent, min- 
ister of Jewin Street Chapel in London; a remark- 
able man; he died, 1768. 
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THOMAS HASTINGS, Mus. Doc. An American Presby- 
terian layman, for forty years a ‘sweet singer in 
Israel”; he died in 1872. 

Miss FRANCES RIDLEY HAVYERGAL. An English Epis- 
eopetian, daughter of Rev. W. H. Havergal; a 
voluminous writer; died, 1879 

Rev. WILLIAM H. HAVERGAL. An English Episco- 
palian ; Canon of Worcester Cathedral; a composer 
of music; he died in 1870. 

Rey. THOMAS HAWEIS, LL.B., M.D. An English 
Episcopalian, rector of a parish in Aldwinckle; 
died at Bath in 1820. 

Rev. ROBERT HAWKER, D.D. An English Episco- 
palian; vicar of St. Charles’ Church, Plymouth, 
trom 1784 to 1827, when he died. 

GEORGE HEATH. Of this author no history remains, 
save the traditional date for his hymn, 1781, and for 
his death, 1822. 

Rey. REGINALD HEBER, D.D. An English Episcopa- 
lian; consecrated Bishop of Calcutta in 1823; he 
died in India in 1826, 

Rey. FREDERICK H. Hepcr, D.D. An American 
Unitarian; Professor of Ecclesiastical History in 
Harvard Divinity School. 

Rev, OTTIWELL HEGINBOTHAM. An English dissent- 
ing minister, ordained as pastor of a congregation 
in Sudbury ; died, 1768. 

Rey. GEORGE HERBERT. An English Episcopalian ; 
the well-known poet and pastor; incumbent of 
Bemerton; he died in 1632. 

Rev. THOMAS HILL, D.D., LL.D. Formerly Presi- 
dent of Harvard College; now a Unitarian pastor 
in Portland, Maine. 

Mrs. GRACE \WEBSTER HINSDALE. An American 
Congregationalist; wife of Theodore Hinsdale ; 
residing in Brooklyn, N. Y. 

OLIVER HOLDEN. An American composer of music; 
author of ‘‘Coronation”; his hymn was re-written 
by another hand. 

Rev. JAMES HOLME. A clergyman of the Church of 
England; he issued several volumes of verse; this 
hymn appeared in 1861. 

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES, M.D. An American poet; 
till lately Professor in Harvard Medical College ; 
now living in Boston. 

HENRY J. M. Hore. An Trish book-binder, of 
much piety and good talent; he died in Dublin in 


Rev. JOSIAH Hopkins, D.D. An American Congre- 
ationalist ; afterward a Presbyterian ; he died at 
eneva, New York, 1862. 

Rev. EDWARD Hoprenr, D.D. An American Presby- 
terian; pastor of the Church of Sea and Land, in 
New York City. 

Rev. WILLIAM WALSHAM How. A clergyman of the 
Church of England; now the Suffragan Bishop of 
Bedford. 

Rey. JOSEPH HUMPHREYS. An English clergyman, 
an associate of Whitefield; his hymn was published 
in 1743. 

SELINA SHIRLEY, Countess of Huntingdon. An Eng- 
lish lady high in rank, and of great devotion; she 
died in 1791. 

Jamiés Hutron. An English Morayian layman; a 
book-seller by business; the cousin of Sir Isaac 
Newton; he died in 1795. 

Mrs. ABBY BRADLEY HypE. An American Congre- 
gationalist; wife of Rev. Lavius Hyde; she died at 
Andover in 1872. \ , 

Rev. WILLIAM J. Inons, D. D. An English Episcopa- 
lian; vicar of Brompton, Prebendary of St. Paul's, 
London; died in 1883. d 

Rey. THOMAS JERVIs. An English Unitarian; min- 
ister of a congregation in Leeds; he died in 1833. 

Rey. JOHN Jouns. An English Unitarian clergy- 
man; this hymn was published in 1837; he died in 
1847. ; 

Rey. SAMUEL JOHNSON. An American Unitarian 
clergyman andauthor; aided in compiling “ Hymns 
of the Spirit’’; died, 1882. i ; ; 

Rey. JAMES JOYCE. An English Episcopalian, vicar 
of Dorking; he published “ Hymns with Notes”; 
he died in 1850. “ 5 

Rey. JOHN KEBLE. An English Episcopalian; the 
well-known author of ‘The Christian Year”; vicar 
of Hursley; died, 1866. r : 

GroRGE KEITH. An English publisher in London; 
son-in-law of Dr. Gill; hishymn appeared in “ Rip- 
pon’s Selection,” 1787. 
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Rey. THOMAS KELLY. An Irish clergyman, an Inde- 
pendent, preaching in Dublin; author of many 
hymns; he died in 1855. 

Rev. THOMAS KEN, D.D. The well-known and his- 
toric Bishop of Bath and Wells in England; he died 
in Wiltsnire in 1711. 

Rev. BENJAMIN HALL KENNEDY, D.D. An English 
Episcopalian; Canon of Ely Cathedral; now resid- 
ing in Cambridge, England. 

JOHN KENT. An English shipwright in Plymouth 
Dockyard; he issued a volume of hymns in 1803; he 
died in 1843, 

Rey. WILLIAM KETHE. An English clergyman; one 
of John Knox’s companions in Geneva; rector of 
Okeford; he died in 1561. 

FRANCIS S. KEY. An American Episcopalian; an 
attorney in Washington; brother-in-law of Chief 
Justice Taney; died, 1843. 

Rev. JOHN KING. An English Episcopal minister, the 
incumbentof Christ Churehin Hull; he died in 1858, 

Rey. WILLIAM KINGSBURY. An English Congrega- 
tional minister for fifty-four years; he died at 
Southampton in 1818. 

Rey. FRANCIS MINDEN KNOLLIS,.D.D. An English 
Episcopalian ; author of ‘‘A Wreath for the Altar”; 
he died in 1863 P 

WILLIAM KNOX. A Scotch author; this hymn was 
published in his volume, ‘‘ Harp of Zion,” 1825; he 
died in Edinboro’ in 1825, 

Rev. JOHN LANGFORD. An English Congregational 
minister in London; he published a hymn-book in 
1776; he died in 1790. 

Miss MARky A, LATHBURY. An American writer, 
connected with the Methodist Church; she resides 
now at Orange, New Jersey. 

RICHARD LEE. An English poet; published ‘‘ Flowers 
from Sharon,’? London, 1794, from which Dobell 
took five hymns. 

Miss JANE #, LEESON. An English authoress; this 
hymn comes from her book, “‘ Hymns and Scenes of 
Childhood,” 1842. 

Rey. JOHN LELAND. An American Baptist minister, 
born in Massachusetts in 1754; preached in the 
South, and died in 1841. 

Rev. SAMUEL LONGFELLOW. An American Unitarian 
clergyman; one of the compilers of the ‘“‘ Hymns of 
the Spirit.” 

Rey. ROBERT LOWTH, D.D. An English Episcopa- 
lian; a voluminous author; the Bishop of London ; 
he died in the year 1787. 

Rey. THOMAS TOKE LYNCH. An English Congrega- 
tionalist, pastor of Mornington Church, Hampstead 
Road, London ; died in 1871. 

Rev. HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. An English Episco- 
palian ; perpetual curate of Lower Brixham, in 
Devonshire ; he died in 1847, 

Rev. GEORGE MACDONALD. Formerly an Indepen- 
dent clergyman; now a member of the Church of 
England; an author in London. 

Rev. JOHN ROSS MACDUFF, D.D. A Scotch Presby- 
terian ; once a pastor in Glasgow ; now a writer 
residing at Chiselhurst, Kent. 

Mrs. MARGARET MACKAY, The estimable wife of 
Captain Robert Mackay, now residing at Inverness, 
in Scotland. 

Rev. W. D. MACLAGAN. An English Episcopalian ; 
he was born in 1826, and became Bishop of Lichfield 
in 1878. 

Rev. RICHARD MANT, D.D. Born in England, and 
educated at Oxtord; Bishop of Down and Connor, in 
Ireland; died in 1848. 

JOHN MARCKANT. This name seems to have taken 
the place of the traditional ‘‘ Mardley”; the aged 
hymn was written in 1562, 

Rev. JOHN MARRIOTT. An English Hpiscopalian, 
minister of a parish in Warwickshire; he died at 
Broad Clyst in 1825, 

Rev. JOSHUA MARSHMAN, D. D. An English Baptist 
missionary, who translated Krishnoo Pal’s hymn; 
he died in 1837. 

Rev. HENRY ARTHUR MARTIN. This name is given 
with four hymns in Sir Arthur Sullivan’s ‘‘Church 
Hymns,” 1872. 

Rev. WILLIAM MASON. An English Episcopalian ; 
incumbent of Aston, and chaplain of George IIT. ; 
he died in 1797. : 

RICHARD Massix. An English gentleman, residing 
at Pulford Hall, Wrexham; translator of Luther’s 
and Spitta’s hymns, 
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Mrs. MARY FAWLER MAUDE. The wife of Rev 
Joseph Maude, vicar of Chirk, and a canon of St 
Asaph’s Cathedral. 

Mrs. MAXWELL. The authoress of this prize Home 
Missionary hymn, preferred to be known only as 
‘A Lady of Virginia.” 

Cc. KE. May. This English author contributed to 
“The Choral Hymn-Book” of Dr. P. Maurice, pub- 
lished in London in 1861. 

Rey. ROBERT M. MCCHEYNE. A Scotch Presbyterian 
of marked piety and great success; minister in 
Dundee ; died in 1843. ‘ 

WILLIAM MCCOMB. An Irish book-seller in Belfast, 
now retired from business; he has written several 
volumes of verse. 

Rev. SAMUEL MEDLEY. An English Baptist clergy- 
man; pastor at Watford; removed to Liverpool in 
1772; he died in 1799. 

Rev. WILLIAM MERCER. An English Episcopalian ; 
Niepeig St. George’s Church in Sheffield; he died 
in 1873. 

Rev. JAMES MERRICK. An English Episcopalian ; 
his original version of the Psalms was considered 
valuable; he died in 1769. 

Rev. JAMES ELWIN MILLARD, D,D. An English 
Episcopalian ; an author and poet; now the vicar of 
Basingstoke, in Hampshire. 

Rev. HENRY HART MILMAN, D.D. The well-known 
Dean of St. Paul’s, in London; a historian and poet 
of wide fame; died in 1868. 

Rev. WILLIAM MITCHELL. An American minister of 
a Congregational Church; he died in Texas in 
1867. 

Rev. JOHN S. B. MONSELL, LL. D. An English 
Episcopalian ; once a rural dean of Winchester ; 
rector in Guildford; died, 1875. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY, An adherent of tho Moravian 
Church; editor of the “Iris,” in Sheffield, Eng- 
land; he died in 1854. 

THOMAS MOORE. The well-known Poet Laureate ; 
born in Dublin; author of the “ Irish Melodies” ; 
he died in 1852. 

Mrs.J. P. MorGAN. An American writer, then liv- 
ing in New York, who contributed this hymn to the 
“Christian Union,” 1883. 

Mrs. ELIZA FANNY Morris. An English lady, com- 
piler of “The Bible Class Hymn-Book”’; she now 
resides in Malvern. 

Rev. GERARD MOULTRIE. An English Episcopalian, 
vicar of South Leigh, near Oxford; son of Rev. 
John Moultrie. 

Rev. JOUN MOULTRIE. An English Episcopalian ; 
rector of Rugby ; author of some volumes of verse ; 
he died in 1874. 

Rev. WILLIAM A. MUHLENBERG, D.D. The rector of 
the Episcopal Church of the Holy Communion, 
New York; he died in 1877, 

Rev. ELIAS Nason. An American Congregationalist ; 
the compiler of an excellent collection; residing at 
North Billerica, Mass. : 

Rey. JOHN MASON NEALE, D,D. An English Epis- 
copalian; Warden of Sackville College ; gifted as a 
translator ; died, 1866. r 

Rey. JOHN NEEDHAM. An English Baptist minister, 
settled in Bristol; there is no record of him after 
the year 1787. - 

Rey. EDWIN H. NEVIN, D. D. An American Presby- 
terian clergyman, now baatge! Philadelphia. 

Rev. JOHN HENRY NEWMAN, D. D. Formerly an 
English Episcopalian ; now a Roman Catholic Car- 
dinal living in London. f 

Rev. JOHN NEWTON. An English Episcopalian ; 
curate of Olney; afterward rector of St. Mary 
Woolnoth, London ; died, 1807. } 

Rev. GERARD T. NOEL. An English Episcopalian ; 
brother of the Earl of Gainsborough; vicarot Rom- 
sey ; he died in 1851, i 

Miss MARIANNE NuNN. An English Episcopalian ; 
she contributed this hymn to her brother’s collec- 
tion, ‘‘ Psalms and Hymns.” 

Rev. ROBERT M. OFFORD. An American clergyman 
of the Reformed Dutch Church; now residing at 
Lodi, New Jersey. 

Rev. THOMAS OLIVERS. An English Methodist tray- 
eling preacher of great piety and power; he died 
in 1799. 

Rev. HENRY UsTIC ONDERDONK, D.D. An American 
Episcopalian; Bishop of the diocese of Pennsyl- 
vania; he died in 1858. 
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EDWARD OSLER. An English surgeon, of the Estab- 
lished Church; he resided at Swansea and Bath, 
and died in 1863. 

Rev. RAY PALMER, D.D. An American Congrega- 
tionalist; pastor in Albany many successful years ; 
residing now in Newark, N. J. 

Rey. ROSWELL PARK, D. D. An American Episco- 
palian; this hymn was published in 1886; the 
author died in 1869, 

Rey. THEODORE PARKER, D.D. An American 
preacher, Unitarian at first, quite independent 
afterward; diedin Italy, 1860. 

Miss HARRIET PARR. An English writer, ‘‘ Holme 
Lee’’; her hymn appeared in a tale in ‘‘ Household 
Words,” in 1856. 

Rey. WILLIAM B. O. PEABODY, D.D. An American 
Unitarian; pastor in Springfield, Mass., twenty- 
seven years; died in 1847. 

Rey. EDWARD PERRONET. An English Independent; 
one of the most rigid nonconformists; he died at 
Canterbury in 1792. 

Mrs. MARY BOWLY PETERS. An English Episco- 
palian ; wife of Rev. John McW. Peters, rector of 
Quennington; she died in 1856. 

Rev. SYLVANUS DRYDEN PHELPS, D. D. An American 
Baptist minister; editor of the ‘Christian Secre- 
tary,” at Hartford. 

FOLLIOTT SANDFORD PIERPOINT. An English Epis- 
copalian, born at Bath in 1835; his hymns appeared 
in ‘“‘ Lyra Eucharistica.” 

Rev. JOHN PIERPONT. An American Unitarian, pas- 
tor of Hollis Street Church, Boston, from 1819 to 
1838; he died in 1866. 

Rev. ARTHUR T. PIERSON, D. D. An American Pres- 
byterian; pastor formerly in Detroit, now of Beth- 
any Church, Philadelphia. = 

Rey. ALEXANDER PIRIE. Probably a Scotch Baptist 
preacher; his hvmn appeared in the Glasgow Col- 
lection in 1786; died, 1804. 

Rev. EDWARD HAYES PLUMPTRE, D.D. An English 
Episcopalian; Professor of Exegesis in King’s Col- 
lege, London; Prebendary of St. Paul’s. ( 

Rev. THOMAS BENSON POLLOCK. An English Epis- 
copalian; this hymn on the Seven Words of Christ 
appeared in 1874, ( 

Rev. WILLIAM POLLOCK, D.D. An English Epis- 
copalian of Irish birth; the Archdeacon of Chester ; 
he died in 1873. 

ALEXANDER POPE. This well-known English poet 
lived in his villa at Twickenham twenty-six years, 
and died in 1744. 

Rev. FRANCIS POTT. An English Episcopalian ; thein- 
cumbent of Northill, Biggleswade, in Bedtordshire. 

Rev. THOMAS JOSEPH POTTER. An English priest of 
the Roman Catholic Church; author of several 
volumes; he died in 1873. 

Mrs. ELIZABETH PAYSON PRENTISS. An American 
Presbyterian ; wife of Rev. G. L. Prentiss, D. D., of 
New York; she died in 1873. 

Miss ADELAIDE A. PROCTER. An English poetess, 
connected with the Roman Catholic Church; she 
died in London in 1864. 

PHILIP PUSEY. An English Episcopal layman; a 
descendant of Viscount Folkestone; born in 1799, 
anid died in 1855. 

Miss MAnry PYPER. A pious and worthy Scotch 
needle-woman; born in 1795 at Greenock, and, as 
late as 1867, living in Edinburgh. 

Rev. THOMAS RAFFLES, D.D. An eminent Congre- 

p epblonee minister in Liverpool for fifty years; he 
died in 1863. 

GEORGE RAWSON, An English author, born in 1807, 
and now living in Leeds; he published a volume of 
his hymns in 1876. 

Rev. ANDREW REED, D.D. An esteemed Congrega- 
tional minister in London; compiler of two collec- 
tions of hymns; died, 1862. 

Mrs: ELIZABETH REED. An English Congregation- 
alist; wife of Dr. Andrew Reed; this hymn was 
published in 1825, 

Rey. JOHN Ripron, D. D. A Baptist pastor in Lon- 
don_ sixty -three years ; his ‘‘ Selection”? was issued 
in 1787; he died in 1836. 

Rey. CHARLES SiyMOUR ROBINSON, D.D. An Ameri- 
can_ Presbyterian; pastor of the Memorial Church 
in New_York City. 

GEORGE ROBINSON. This author contributed to Dr. 
ieee collection, ‘‘ Original Hymns,” published 

n 2, 
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RICHARD HAYES ROBINSON. An English writer, born 
in 1842; this is all the superscription of the hymn 
indicates. 

Rev. ROBERT ROBINSON. An English Baptist pastor 
at Cambridge from 1759 to 1790; he was born in 
1735, and died in 1790. 

Rev. GILBERT RORISON, LL.D. A Scotch Episco- 
palian; the incumbent of Peterhead, near Aber- 
deen; he died in 1869. 

FRANCIS Rous. Author of the Scotch version of the 
Psalms; member of the Westminster Assembly ; 
born 1579, he died 1658. 

Rev. JOHN ROwk. An English clergyman, said by 
some to haye been connected with the Baptist 
denomination; died, 1832. 

Rev. ARTHUR T. RUSSELL, An English Episcopalian ; 
vicar of Holy Trinity Church, Wellington, Salop; 
he died in 1874. 

Mrs. JANE EUPHEMIA SAXBY. An English Epis- 
copalian, wife of the vicar of Hast Clevedon ; this 
hymn was published in 1849. 

Miss ELIZABETH SCOTT. Born in England, married 
Colonel Elisha Williams; removed to Connecticut, 
where she died in 1776. 

Rey. THOMAS ScorTr. An English Independent pas- 
tor at Ipswich; not the Commentator of the same 
name; he died in 1776. 

Rey. ROBERT SEAGRAVE. An English Episcopalian ; 
born in 1693, labored in London; but the date of his 
death is not known. 

Rey. EDMUND H. Sears, D.D. An American Unita- 
orl a pastor_some years at Wayland, Mass; he died 
in 6. 

WILLIAM F. SHERWIN. An American Baptist ; editor 
and composer of music; now residing in Boston, 
Massachusetts. 

Rev. WALTER SHIRLEY. An English clergyman; a 
cousin of Lady Huntingdon, in whose connection he 
labored; hediedin 1786. 

WILLIAM SHRUBSOLE, Jr. An officer in the Bank of 
England, but often preaching in Congregational 
churches; died, 1829. 

Mrs. LYDIA H. SIGOURNEY. An American poetess; 
the wife of Mr. Charles Sigourney; she died at 
Hartford in 1865. 

Miss SARAH SLINN. An English lady, concerning 
whom no more is known than that the hymn was 
written about the year 1779. 

JOHN MORRISON SLOAN. This translation of Philipp 
Nicolai’s hymn is found in the Scotch Free Church 
Hymnal, 1880. 

Rev. JOSEPH DENHAM SMITH. A Congregational 
minister preaching at Kingstown, near Dublin; 
eminent as an Evangelist. 

Rev. SAMUEL F. SMITH, D.D. An American Baptist 
editor and pastor, born in 1808; still living in an 
honored old age. 

Rey. CHARLES H. SPURGEON. An English Baptist; 
widely known as the pastor of the Metropolitan 
Tabernacle, in London. 

Rev. ARTHUR P. STANLEY, D.D. An English Epis- 
copalian; professor at Oxford; afterward Dean of 
Westminster; died in 1882. 

Miss ANNA STEELE. An English Baptist; living at 
Brighton in Hampshire; always an invalid, always 
singing; died, 1778. 

Rey. JOSEPH STENNETT, D.D. An English Baptist 
clergyman; for some useful years settledin London ; 
he died in 1713. 

Rev. SAMUEL STENNETY, D.D. An English Baptist; 
colleague of his father, and his successorin London; 
he died in 1795. 

THOMAS STERNHOLD. An English Episcopalian; 
Groom of the Robes to Henry VIII.; translator of 
the Psalms; he died in 1549. 

JOHN STOCKER. This writer lived in Honiton, Devon, 
England, and published hymns in the *‘ Gospel Mag- 
azine” in 1776. 

Mrs. M. M .STOCKTON. An American authoress, who 
gave this familiar hymn to the public about 1872. 
Rev. SAMUEL J. STONE. An English Episcopalian; 
ee vicar of St. Paul’s Church, Haggerstone, Lon- 

on. 

Rev. HUGH STOWELL. An English Episcopalian; 
ager of Chester; Rural Dean of Salford; he died 
in 1865. 

Rev. NATHAN STRONG, D.D. For forty-two years an 
eminent Congregational pastor in Hartford, Conn. ; 
he died in 1816. 
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Rev. JOSEPH SWAIN. An English Baptist minister; 
in early life an engraver; settled in Walworth, 
where he died in 1796. 

Rey. LEONARD SWAIN, D. D. An American Congre- 
gationalist; bornin 1821; a pastor in Providence, 
R. 1.; he died in 1869. 

ANDREW J. SYMINGTON. This name, with the date, 
1869, is given in the English collection, ‘Songs of 
Grace and Glory.” 

Rev. WILLIAMB. TAPPAN. An evangelist and Con- 

regationalist ; longin the American Sunday-School 
nion; he died in 1849. ; 

NAHUM TATE. Irish by birth, living mostly in 
London; Poet Laureate; connected with the 
Church of England ; died in 1715. 

Mrs. R. H. TAYLOR. An English lady, wife of 
Herbert W. Vaylor; in connection with the Ply- 
mouth Brethren. ’ 

Rey. THOMAS RAWSON TAYLOR. An English Congre- 
gvationalist; at one time a pastor in Sheffield ; born, 
1807, he died, 1885. 

Rey. JOAN THOMSON.. An English Unitarian minis- 
ter: then a physician; this hymn appeared in 
Aspland’s collection, 1810. 

Rev. ALEXANDER R. THOMPSON, D. D. «an American 
clergyman of the Reformed Dutch Church; now a 
pastor in Brooklyn, New York, 

Rey. GODFREY THRING. An English Episcopalian ; 
rector of Alford in Somersetshire, and Prebendary 
of Wells Cathedral. . 

Mrs. EMMA LESLIE TOKE. An English Episcopalian : 
wife of Rey. Nicholas Toke, rector of Godington, 
Kent; died in 1878. 

Rev. AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. An English Episcopa- 
lian; the well-known vicar of Broad Hembury in 
Devonshire; died in 1778. 

Rev. SAMUEL PRIDEAUX TREGELLES, LL.D. An 
English scholar; at one time associated with ‘‘ Ply- 
mouth Brethren ” ; died 1875. 

Rev, DANIEL TURNER. An English Baptist; settled 
at Reading; afterward at Abingdon, Berkshire, 
where he died in 1798. 

Mrs. VOKE. This name is all we know of one whose 
heart was full of love for missions ; probably an Eng- 
lish Baptist. 

Mrs. AMELIA WAKEFORD. This hymn appeared in 
Ashand Evans’ collection, published in 1769, 

Miss ANNA L. WALKER. A Canadian lady published 
this familiar hymn in a volume, 1868; sheis certainly 
the author of it. 

Mrs. MARY JANE WALKER. An English lady, wife of 
Rey. Edward Walker, rector of Cheltenham ; sister 
ot Rev. J. G. Deck. 

Rev. JOHN AIKMAN WALLACE. Minister of the Scotch 
Presbyterian Free Church at Hawick; bornin 1802, 
and died in 1870. 

Rey. RALPH WARDLAW, D.D. A Scotch Congrega- 
tionalist; pastor and professor in Glasgow uutil 
his death, in 1853. 

Miss ANNA L. WARING. An English poetess, said 
to be a‘‘ Friend”; born in Neath, Glamorganshire, 
where she now resides. 


Rev. IsAAC WATTS, D.D. An English alg Te Sl 
alist; the very Father of English hymnody; died at 
Stoke Newington, 1748. 

Rev. CHARLES WESLEY. The poet and preacher of 
the Methodists; known and loved the world over; 
hé died in 1788, 

Rev. JOHN WHSLEY, The founder of Methodism ; the 
organization in England is called by his name; he 
died in London, 1791. 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. The well-known English 
poet; he died while preparing to take orders in the 
Church, 1806. 

Rev. FREDERICK WHITFIELD. An English Episcopa- 
lian ; now vicar of St. Mary’s Church in Hastings ; 
an author and poet. 

WILLIAM WHITING. An Sp Fi Episcopalian ; the 
master of Winchester College Choristers’ School; 
he died in 1878. j 

Lady Lucy E. G. WHITMORE. Daughter of the Earl 
of Bradford; wife of W. W. Whitmore of Dudmas- 
ton, Shropshire; died, 1840, 

JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER, An American poet of 
Quaker descent; eminentin character and works; 
he resides in Amesbury, Mass. 

Miss HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS. An English Unitarian ; 

_ she resided much in France, and died in Paris in 1827. 

Rev. ISAAC WILLIAMS. An English Episcopalian; 
rector of Bisley ; he wrote three of the ‘‘Oxford 
Tracts” ;-he died in 1665. 

Rey. WILGIAM WILLIAMS. A Welsh Methodist 
preacher; “he died in 1791; part of this hymn was 
written by Peter Willianis. 

Miss ELten H. WILLIS. This nameis in some Eng- 
lish collections’ appended to a hymn which others, 
later, mark as anonymous. 

RICHARD STORRS WILLIS. An American composer of 
music, now living in Detroit; he has written much 
concerning choirs. 

Mrs, CAROLINE FRY WILSON. An English Episcopa- 
lian; she is better known as the author of “The 
Listener ’’; she died in 1846. ~ 

Miss CATHARINE WINKWORTH. An English lady emi- 
nent as a translator of German hymns; born in 
London, 1829, died in 1878. 
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